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THE 


PREFACE; 

OR, 

An INQUIRY 

INTO THE RIGHT WAY OF 


Fitting the Book of Pfalrns 

FOR 

CHRISTIAN WORSHIP. 


T HOUGH the Pfalms of David are a work 
of admirable and divine compofure, though 
they contain, the nobleft fentiments of piety, 
and breathe a mold exalted fpirit of devotion ; 
yet when the bell: of Chriftians attempt to iing 
many of them in our common tranflaticn, that 
ipirit of devotion vanifhes, and is loft, the pfahn 
dies upon their lips, and they feel fcarccly any 
thing of the holy pleafure. 

A Z 
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If I were to render the reafons of it, I would 
give this for one of the chief; namely, That the 
Kqyal i'falmift here expreffes his own concerns 
in words exactly fuited to his own thoughts, 
agreeable to his own perfona! chara&er, and in 
the language of his own religion ; this keeps all 
the fprings of pious paffion awake, w'hen every 
line and lyliable fo nearly affects himfelf; this 
naturally raifes in a devout mind, a more lively 
and tranfporting worfhip. But when we who 
are Chriftians fing the fame lines, we exprefs 
nothing hut the charadler, the concerns, and 
the religion of the Jewifh king; while our 
own circumft:ances,and our own religion (which 
are fo widely different from his) have little to 
do in the facred fong; and our affections want 
fomething of property or interefl; in the words, 
to awaken them at firft, and to k^ep them lively. 

If this attempt of mine, through the divine 
bleffing, become fo happy as to remove this 
great inconvenience, and to introduce warm de¬ 
votion into this part of divine worlhip, I ihal! 
efteem it an honourable fervice done to the 
church of Chrifh 

It is neceffary therefore that I fhould here in¬ 
form my readers at large, what the title-page 
expreffes in a fhorter way ; and affure them, 
that they are not to expeCk in this book an exa& 
tran flat ion of the Pfalms of David : for if I had 
not conceived a -different defign from all that 
have gone before me in this work, I had never 
attempted a ftr. ice fo full of labour, though I 
muff confers it has not wanted its pleafure too. 

In order to give a plain account of my pre¬ 
sent undertaking, I /hall firfV reprefent the me¬ 
thods that my predeceffors have followed in 

their 
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their verfions ; in the next place 1 hope to make 
it evident, that thofe methods can never attain 
the nobleft and highefl ends of Chriftian pfal- 
mody; and then deicribe the courfe that I have 
taken, different from them all, together with 
fome brief hints of the reafons that induced me 
to it. 

Firfl, I will reprefent the metliods that my 
predeceffors have followed. I have feen above 
twenty verfions of the Pfalter, by perfons of 
richer and meaner talents; and how various fo- 
ever their profeffions and their prefaces are, yet 
in tlie performances they all l'eem to aim at this 
one point, namely, to make the Hebrew pfalmift 
only fpeak Englilh, and keep all his own charac¬ 
ters hill. Wherefoever the pfalm introduces him 
as a foldier, or a prophet, as a fhepherd, or a 
great mufician, as a king on the throne, or as a 
fugitive in the wildernefs, the tranllators ever 
reprefent him in the fame circumftances. Some 
of them lead an affembly of common Chriftians 
to worfliip God, as near as poflible in thofe very 
words ; and they generally agree alfo to perform 
and repeat that worfhip in the ancient Jewifh, 
forms, wherever the Pfalmift ufes them. 

There are feveral pfalms indeed, which have 
fcarcely any thing in them perfonal or peculiar 
to David or the Jews ; fuch as pfalm i, xix, xxv, 
lxvii, c, &c. and thefe, if t ran Hated into the 
plain national language, are very proper materi¬ 
als for pfalmody in all times and places; but 
there are but a few of this kind, in comparifon of 
the great number which have fomething of per¬ 
forin 1 concerns, prophetical darkneffes,Hebraifms x 
or Jewilh affairs mingled with them. 
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I confefs, Mr. Milbourn and Mr. Darby 
(though in very different verfe) have now and 
then given an evangelic turn to the Hebrew 
ienle ; and Dr. Patiick hath gone lo much be¬ 
yond them in this refpedt, that he hath made 
life of the prefent language of Chriftians in fc- 
veral pfalms, and left out many of the Judaifms. 
'1 lus is the tiling that hath introduced him into 
the favour of fo many religious affemblies ; even 
thofe very perfons that have an averfion to fing 
any thing in worfhip but David’s Pfalms, have 
been led infenfibly to fall in with Dr. Patrick’s 
performance by a relifh of pious plealure ; never 
confide ring tliat his work is by no means a juft 
tranflation, but a paraphrafe; and there are 
Scarcely any that have departed farther from tlie 
Jnlpired words of fcripture than he hath often 
done, in order to fuit his thoughts to the flat© 
and worfliip of Chriftianity. This I efleem his 
peculiar excellency in thofe pfalms wherein lie 
Las pradtifedit; tills I have made my chief care 
and bufinefs in every pfalm, and have attempted at 
ieafl to exceed him in this as well as in the art 
of verfe, and yet I have often kept nearer to the 
text. 

Put, after all, this good man hath fuffered 
himfelf fo far to be carried away by cuffom, as to 
make all the other perfonal chara&ers and cir- 
cumftances of David appear ffrong and plain, 
except that of a Jew ; and many of them he 
has reprefented in ftronger and plainer terms 
than the original. This will appear to any one 
that compares thefe following texts in Dr. Pa¬ 
trick with the JBible, namely, pfalm iv. 2. and iv. 

4, 5, and xviii. 43. and li. 4. and lx. 6, 7. and ci. 

1. and cxli. 6. and cxliii. 3. and feveral others: 
fo that it is hard to find, even in his verfion, fix 
or eight ftanzas together in any pfalm (that has 

perfonal 
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Personal or national nfFairs in it) fo fit to be af- 
^urned by a vulgar Chriftian, or fo proper to be 
fung by a whole congregation. This renders the 
due performance of pfalmody everywhere diffi¬ 
cult to him that appoints the verfes ; but it is 
extremely troublefome in thofe afTemblies where 
the pfalm is fung without reading it line by line, 
which yet is, heyond all exception, the trueft 
and the beft method : for in this way of iinging 
there can be no omiffion of a verle, though it be 
ever fo improper; but the whole church muff 
run down to the next divifion of the pfalm, and 
fing all that comes next to their lips, till the 
clerk puts them to filence. Or, to remedy this 
inconvenience, if a wife man leads the long, lie 
dwells always upon four or five-and-twenty 
pieces of fome feleft pfalms, though the whole 
hundred and fifty lie before him ; and he is 
forced to run that narrow round ftill, for want 
of larger provifion fuited to our prefent circum® 
fiances. 

I might here alfo remark, to what a hard fhift 
the minifter is put to find proper hymns at the 
celebration of the Lord’s Supper, where the peo- 
pie will fing nothing but out of David’s Pfalm- 
Book : how perpetually do they repeat fome 
part of the xxiiid or the cxviiith pfalm ? and con¬ 
fine all the glorious joy and melody of that or¬ 
dinance to a few obfcure lines, becaufe the tranf- 
lators have not indulged an evangelical turn lo 
the words of David ? no, not in thofe very places 
where the Jewilh pfalmift feems to mean the 
gofpel; but as excellent a poet as he was, he 
was not able to fpeak it plain, by reafon of the 
infancy of that difpenfation, and longs for the 
aid of a Chriftian writer. Though, to fpeak my 
own fenfe freely, I do not think David ever 
wrote a pfialm of fufficient glory aad fweetnef?,. 

A 4, to 
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to reprefent the bleflings of this holy inflitution 
of Chrift, even though it were explained by a co¬ 
pious commentator ; therefore it is my opinion, 
that other fpiritual fongs fhouhl fometimes he 
12fed, to render Chriftian pfalmody complete. 
But this is not my prelent buiinefs ; and 1 have 
written on this fubjeft jlfewhere. 

To proceed to the fecond part of my Preface, 
which is, To ftiew how infufficient a ftri<St tranf- 
lation of the pfalins is to attain the defigned 
end. 

Tliere arc feveral fongs of this Royal Author, 
that feein improper for any perfon helides him- 
felf; fo that 1 cannot believe that the whole book 
of Pfalms (even in the original) was appointed 
by God for the ordinary and conftnnt worfhrp 
of the Jewifli fanftuary, or the fynagogues, 
though feveral of them might be often fung; 
much lefs are they all proper for a Chriftian 
church: yet the way of a clofe tranflation of 
this whole book of Hebrew Pfalms for Englifh 
and Chriftian pfalmody, has generally obtained 
among us. 

Some pretend, it is but a juft refpeft for the 
holy fenptures ; for they have imbibed a fond 
opinion from their very childhood, that nothing 
is to be fung at church but the infpired writings, 
how different foever the fenfe is from our prelent 
ftate. But this opinion has been t?ken upon 
truft by the moft part of its advocates, and bor¬ 
rowed chiefly from education, cuftom, and the 
authority of others; which, if duly examined, 
will appear to have been built upon too flight 
and feeble foundations; the weaknefs of it I 
/hall fhew more at large in another place : hut 
it appears of itfelf more eminently inconfiftent 

in 
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in thofe pevlons that fcruple to add refs God in 
prole in any precompoied forms whatfoever ; 
and they give this reafon, becaufe they cannot 
he fitted to all our preterit occafions ; and yet in 
verfe they coniine tlieir addrefles to fuch forms 
as were fitted chiefly for Jewilh worfhippers, 
and for the fpecial occafions of David the king. 

Others maintain, that a ftrift and fcrupulous 
confinement to the lenfe of the oiiginal, is ne- 
cefTary to do juflice to the Royal Author : but, 
in my judgment, the Royal Author is moll ho¬ 
noured when he is made mod intelligible ; and 
when his admirable compofures are copied in 
fuch language as gives light and joy to the 
faints that live two thoufand years after him : 
whereas fuch a mere tranflation of all his verfe 
into Engiilh, to be fung in our worship, feems 
to darken our religion, by running back again 
to Judaifm; it damps our delight, and almoft for- 
bills theChriflian worfhippers to purfue the fong. 
How can we affume to ourfelves all his words 
in our perTonal or public addrefles to Gud, when 
our condition of life, our time, place, and reli¬ 
gion, are fo vafiJy different from thofe of David ? 

I grant it is neceflary and proper, that in 
tranflating every part of feripture for out read¬ 
ing or hearing, the fenfe of the original fhould - 
be exafllv and faithfully reprelented ; for there 
we learn what God fays to us in his word.. But 
in finging, for the mofl part, the cafe is altered : • 
for as the greateft number of the pfalms are de¬ 
votional, and there the pfnlmifls exprefs their 
own per Tonal or national concerns; fo we are 
taught by tlieir example, what is the chief de- 
fign of pfalmody, namely, that we fhould repre- 
fent our own fenfe of things in tinging, and ad- 
urels ourfelves to God exprefling our own cafe ; 

A 5 therefore 
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therefore the words fhould be fo far adapted to 
the general flate of the worfhippers, as that we 
might fcldom fing thofe expreflions in which 
we have no concern : or at leaft our tranflators 
of the Pfalms fhould obferve this rule, that 
when the peculiar circumftnnces of ancient 
faints arc formed into a fong for our prefent 
and public ufc, they fhould be related rather in 
a hiftorical manner, and not retain the perfonal 
pronouns I and H 7 c, where the tranfaftions 
cannot belong to any of us, nor be applied to 
our perfons, churches, or nation. 

Mofes, Dehoiah, and the Princes of Ifrael; 
David, Afnph, and Hahakkuk, and all the Saints 
under the Jew ilh flate, fung their own joys and 
victories, tlieir own hopes and fears, and deli¬ 
verances, as I hinted before; and why inull we, 
■under the Gofpel, fing nothing elfe but the joys, 
hopes and fears of Afaph and David ? Why mull 
Chriftians be forbid all other melody, but what 
arifes from the victories and deliverances of the 
Jews? David would have thought it very hard 
to have been confined to the words of Mofes, and 
fung nothing elfe on nil his rejoicing days, but 
the drowning ofPharaoh, in the fifteenth of Ex¬ 
odus. He might have fuppofed it a little un¬ 
reasonable when he had peculiar occafions of 
mournful mufic, if he had been forced to keep 
clofe to Mofes’s Prayer in the Ninetieth Pfalm, 
and always fung over the Shortnefs of Human 
Life ; efpecially if he were not permitted the 
liberty of a paraphrnfe : and yet the fpecial con¬ 
cerns of David and Mofes were much more akin 
to each other than ours are to either of them ; 
and they were both of the fame religion; hut 
ours is very different. 


It 
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It is true, that David has left us a richer va¬ 
riety of holy fongs than all that went before 
him ; hut, rich as it is, it is Hill far (hort of the 
glorious things that we Chriflians have^ to ting 
before the Lord ; we and our churches have our 
own fpecial afFairs as well as they : now, if by a 
little turn of their words, or by the change of a 
ihort fentence, we may exprefs our own medita¬ 
tions, joys, and defires in the verfe of thofe an¬ 
cient PfalmiHs, why fhould we be forbid this 
fweet privilege ? Why fhould we, under the 
Chritiian difpenfation, be tied up to forms more 
than the Jews themfelves were, and fuch as are 
much more improper for our age and Hate too ? 
Let us remember, that the very power of tinging 
was given to human nature chiefly for this pur- 
pol'e, that our own wnnnert affections of foul 
might break out into natural or divine melody, 
and that the tongue of the worfhipper might 
exprefs his own heart. 

I confefs it is not unlawful, nor abfurd, for 
a pet foil of knowledge and fkill in divine things 
to ting any part of the Jewifli pfalm-book, and 
con fid er it merely as the Word of God ; from 
which, by wife meditation, he may draw fome 
pious inferences for his own ui'e ; for intiruCtion 
is allowed to be one end of Pfalmody. But where 
the words are obfcure Hebraifms, or where the 
poet perfonates a Jew, a Soldier, or a King, 
fpeaking to himfelf, or to God, this mode of in¬ 
ti ru6fi on in a fong feems not fo natural or eafy, 
even to the moti fkilful Chriftian ; and it is al- 
mofl impracticable to the greateti part of man¬ 
kind. And both the wife and the weak mult 
confefs this, that it does by no means raife their 
own devotions fo \vel 1 as if they were fpeak- 
ing in their own perfons, and exploiting their 
own fenfe. Betides that, the weaker .Chritiian 

A 6 is 



xil PREFACE. 

is ready to chime in with the words he Tings, and 
vie them as his own, though they are ever io 
foreign to his purpofe. 

Now, though it cannot be, that a large book 
of lively devotions Aiould be To framed as to 
have every line perfectly fuited to all the cir- 
cumAances of every worAiipper; but, after the 
writer’s utmoft care, there will Aill be room for 
ChriAian wifdom to exercile the thoughts aright 
in Anging, when the words feem improper to 
our particular cafe : yet, as far as poffible, every 
difficulty of this kind Aiould be removed, and 
fuch fentences Aiould by no means be chofen, 
which can fcarcely be ufed, in their proper fenfe, 
by any that are prefent. 

I could never perfuade myfelf, that the heft 
way to raile a devout frame in plain Chriftians, 
was to bring a king or a captain into their 
churches, and let him lead and di&ate the wor- 
ftiip in his own ftyle of royalty, or in the lan¬ 
guage of a field of battle. Does every menial 
i'ervant in the aATembly know how to ufe thefe 
words devoutly ? namely, When I receive the con¬ 
gregation, I will judge uprightly ; Pfalm lxxv. 2. A 
bow of Jlecl is broken by mine arms.—As foon as they 
hear of me, theyJhall obey me; Pfalm xviii. 34, 44. 
Would I encourage a pariAi-clerk to ftand up 
in the midft of a country church, and hid all the 
people join with his words, and fay, 1 willpraife 
thee upon a pjaltery ; or, I will open my dark faying 
upon the harp: when even our Cathedrals fing 
only to the found of an organ, moft of the 
meaner churches can have no mufic but the 
voice; and others will have none befides ? Why 
then mull all who will fing a pfalm at church, 
ufe fuch words as if they were to play upon 
the harp and pfaltery, when thoufands never 

faw 
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law fuch an inftrument, and know nothing of 
tlie art ? 

You will tell me, perhaps, that when you take 
tliel'e ex [Hellions upon your lips, you mean onlv, 
“ 'I hat you will worfhip God according to his 
“ appointment now, even as David worfhipped 
“ him in his day, according to God’s appoint- 
“ ment then.” Put why will you confine your- 
felves to fpeak one thing and mean another ? 
Why mull we he bound up to fuch words as can 
never be addrefied to God in their own fenfe ? 
And fince the heart of a Chriftian cannot join 
lierein with his lips, why may not his lips be 
led to fpeak his heart? Experience itfelf has 
often (hewn, that it interrupts the holy melody, 
and Ipoils the devotion of many a fincere good 
man or woman, when, in the midflof the ton<r, 
fome fpeeches cf David have been abnofi: ini- 
poled upon their tongues, where he relates hh 
own troubles, his banifhment, or peculiar deli¬ 
verances ; where he fpeaks like a Jewifh prince, 
a muiician, or a prophet ; or where the fenfe is 
fo obfcurc, that it cannot be unclerftood without 
a learned commentator. 

Here I may with courage addrefs myfelf to the 
heart and confcience of many pious and obferv- 
ing Chriftians, and afk them whether they have 
not found a mod: divine pleafure in fingin^, 
when the words of the pfalm have happily ex- 
prefled their frame of foul ? Have you not felt a 
new joy lpring within you, when you could 
fpeak your own defires and hopes, your own 
faith, love, and zeal in the language of the holy 
plalmift? Have not your lpirits taken wing 
and mounted up near to God andglorv, with the 
long of David on your tongue? Put on a fud- 
den, the clerk has propofed the next line to your 
lips with dark fayings and prophecies, with 
burnt-offerings or hyffop, with new-moons and 

trumpets, 
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trumpets, and timbrels in it, with confeflions of 
fins which you never committed, with com¬ 
plaints of forrows which you never felt ; curl¬ 
ing fuch enemies as you never had ; giving thanks 
for fuch victories as you never obtained; or 
leading you to lpeak in your own perfons, of 
things, places, and adlions that you never knew. 
And how have all your fouls been difeompofed 
at once, and the firings of harmony all untuned! 
You could not proceed in the fong with your 
hearts; and your lips have funk their joy, and 
faultered in the tune ; you have been balked and 
afhamed, and knew not whether it were heft to 
be filent, or follow on with the clerk and the mul¬ 
titude, and fing with cold devotion, and perhaps 
in darknefs too, without thought or meaning. 

Let it be replied here ; That to prevent this 
inconvenience, “fuch pfalms or fentences may 
“ be always omitted by him that leads the fong, 

or may have a more ufeful turn given in the 
“ mind of thole that fing.” But I anfvver; 
fince fuch pfalms or fentences are not to be fung, 
they may be as well omitted by the tranflator, 
or may have a more ufeful turn given in the 
verfe, than is poflible for all the fingers to give 
on a fudden in their minds. And this is all that I 
contend for. 

I come therefore to the third thing I propofed; 
and that is, to explain my own defign, which in 
fhort is this; namely, to accommodate the book 
of Pfalms to ChrHlian worfliip. And'in order to 
this, it is neceffary to divert David and Afaph, 
&c. of every other charadler but that of a pfalm- 
ift and a faint, and to make them always fpeak 
the common fenfe of a Chriftian. 

Attempting the work with this view, I have 
entirelv omitted fome whole pfalms, and large 
pieces of many others; and have chofen, out of 
all of them, fuch parts only as might eafily and 

naturally 
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nnturally.be accommodated to the various oc- 
cafions of the Chriftian life, or at leaft might 
a fiord us fome beautiful allufton to Chriftian af¬ 
fairs. Thefe I have copie and explained in the 
general liyle ot the golpel ; nor have I confined 
my expreflions to any particular party or opi¬ 
nion ; that in words, prepared for public wor- 
fliip, and for the lips of multitudes, there might 
not he a fyliable offenfive to lincere Chriftians, 
whofe judgments may differ in the letter matters 
of religion. 

Where thepfalmift ufes {harp inve&ives againft 
his perfonal enemies, I have endeavoured to turn 
the edge of them againft our fpiritual adverfaries, 
fin, Satan, and temptation. Where the flights of 
his faith and Jove are fublime, I have often funk 
the expreflions within the reach of an ordinary 
Chriftian. Where the words imply fome pe¬ 
culiar wants or diftrefles, joys or bleflings, I 
have ufed words of greater latitude and coinpre- 
henlion, fuited to the general circumftances of 
men. 

Where the original runs in the form of pro¬ 
phecy concerning CJirift and his falvution, I 
have given an hiftorical turn to the fenfe. There 
is no neceflity that we fliould always ling jn the 
obfcure and doubtful ftyle of prediction, when 
the things foretold are brought into open light 
by a full accompliftiment. Where the writers 
of the New Teftament have cited or alluded to 
any part of the Pfalms, I have often indulged 
the liberty of paraphrafe, according to the words 
of Chrift, or his apoftles. And furely this may 
he cfteemed the word of God Ail], though bor¬ 
rowed from feveral parts of the holy fcripttire. 
Where the pfalmift defcribes religion by the 
fear of God, I have often joined faith and love to 
ir. Where he fpeaks of the pardon of fin thro 5 
the mercies of God, I have added the blood or 
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merits of a Saviour: where lie talks of facrifis- 
ing goats or bullocks, I rather choole to men¬ 
tion the facrifice of Chrift, the Lamb of God. 
When lie attends the ark with fhouting into 
Zion, I ling the afcenfion .of my Saviour into 
heaven, or his prefence in his church on earth. 
Where he promiles abundance of wealth, honor, 
and long life, I have changed fome of thefe ty¬ 
pical bleflings for grace, glory, and life eternal; 
which are brought to light by the gofpel, and 
promifed in the New Tcllament: and I am fully 
iutisfied, that more honour is done to our blelTed 
Saviour, by fpeaking his name, h’»s graces, and 
a&ions, in his own language, according to the 
brighter dilcoveries lie hath now made, than by 
going hack again to the Jewifh forms of wor¬ 
ship, and the language of types and figures.-—■ 
All men will conlels this is juft and neceflary 
in preaching and praying; and 1 cannot find a 
reaion why we (hould not fing praifes alfo in a 
manner agreeable to the prefent and more glori¬ 
ous difpenfation. No man can be per funded, 
that to read a fermon of the royal preacher out 
of the hook of Fxclefiaftes, or a prayer out of 
Ezra or Daniel, is fo edifying to a Chriftian 
church (though they were in (pi red) as a well 
compofed prayer or fermon delivered in the 
ufual language of the gofpel of Chrift. And why 
(hould the very words of the Iweet-finger of 
]frael heefteemed fo neceflary to Chriftian pfalm- 
ody, and the Jewifti ftyle fo much preferable to 
the Evangelical, in our religious fongs of praife. 

Now, fince it appears fo plain that the He¬ 
brew Pfalter is very improper to be the precife 
matter and ftyle of our fongs in a Chriftian 
church; and fince there is very good rcafori to 
believe that it is left us not only as a moft valu¬ 
able part of the word of God, for our faith and 
prn&ice, but as an admirable and divine pattern 
of fpiritual fongs and hymns under the gofpel; I 
Jiave chofen rather to imitate than to tranflate; 

and 
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and thus tocompofe a Pfalm-Rook for Chriftians, 
after the manner of the Jewifh Pfalter, 

If I could be perfuaded that nothing ought to 
be lung in woifhip hut vvliat was of immediate 
infpiration from God, furely 1 would recom¬ 
mend anthems only; namely, the Pfalms them- 
felves, as we read them in the Bible, fet to mufic 
as they are fung by chorifters in our cathedral 
churches, for ihefe are neared to the words of 
infpiration; and we muft depart far from thofe 
words, if we turn them into rhyme and metre of 
any fort. And upon the foot of this argument, 
even the Scotch verfion, which has been io 
much commended for its approach to the origin¬ 
al, would be unlawful as well as others. 

But fmce I believe that any divine fentence, 
or Chriftian verfe, agreeable to fcripture, may 
be fung tho* it be compofed by men uninfpired, 
I have not been fo curious and exadl in driving 
every-where to exptefs the ancient fenfe and 
meaning of David; but have rather exprefled 
inyfelf, as I may fuppofe David would have done* 
had he lived in the days of Chriftianity : and 
by this means, perhaps, I have fometimes hit 
upon the true intent of the fpiritof God in thofe 
verfes, farther and clearer than David- himfelf 
could ever difeover, as St. Peter encourages me 
to hope, i Peter i. n, 13. where he acknow¬ 
ledges, that the ancient Prophets, who foretold of 
the grace that jbould come to us , were, in fome mea- 
Uire, ignorant of this great falvation ; for though 
they icjhficd of thefufferings of Chriji and his $hry, yet 
they' were forced to iearch and inquire after 
the meaning of what they fpake or wrote. 
In feveral other places, I hope my reader will 
find a natural expofition of many a dark and 
doubtful text, and fome new beauties and connec¬ 
tions of thought di(covered in the Jewifh poet, 
tjiough jiot in the language of a jew. In all 

places 
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Places I have kept my grand defign in view ; ami 
that is, to teach my author to Ipeak like a Chrif- 
tian. For why fhould I now add refs God my 
Saviour in a long, with burnt-facrihces of fat- 
lings, and with the fat of rams ? why fhould I pray 
to be fprinkled with hyfTop, or recur to the 
blood of bullocks and goats? Why fhould I bind 
my facnfice with cords to the horns of an altar, 
or flng the praifes of God to high founding cym¬ 
bals, when the gofpel has fhewnr me a nobler 
atonement for fin, and appointed a purer and 
more fpiritual worJhip? why mufl I join with 
David in his legal or prophetic language, to curfe 
my enemies, when my Saviour, in his fermons, 
has taught me to love andblefs them r why may not 
a Chriitian omit all thofe pafTages of the Jewifh 
plalmill, that tend to £11 the mind with over¬ 
whelming forrows, defpairing thoughts, or bitter 
perfonal refentments ; none of which are well 
iuired to the fpirit of Chriftianity, which is a dif- 
penfation of hope, and joy, and love ? what need 
is there that I fhould wrap up the fhining ho¬ 
nours of my Redeemer in the dark and fha- 
dowy language of a religion that is now for ever 
abolifhed; efpeciaily when Chriftians are fo ve¬ 
hemently warned, in the epiftles of St. Paul, 
againfl a judaizing fpirit, in their worihip as 
well as doCtrine ? And what fault can there be 
in enlarging a little on the more ufeful fubjedts 
in the flyle of the gofpel, where the pfalm gives 
anyoccaiion, fince the whole religion of the Jews 
iscenfured often in the NewTeflament as a de¬ 
fective and i in perfect thing? 

Though I have aimed to provide for a variety 
of affairs in the Chriftian life, by the different 
metres, paraphrafes, and divifions of the pfalms 
(of which Ifhall fpeak particularly) yet, after all, 
there are a great many circumftances that attend 
common Chriffians, which cannot beagreeably ex- 
preffed by any paraphrafe on the words of David ; 
and for thefei have endeavoured to provide in my 

Book 
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Book of Hymns, that Clirifbians might have fome- 
thingto lay in divine worfhip, anfwerable to moll 
or all their occafions. In the Preface to that 
book, I have {hewn the infutfkiency of the com¬ 
mon verlions of the Plalms, and given further 
iealons for my prefent attempt. 

I am not fo vain as to expedf, that the few fhort 
hints 1 have mentioned in that preface, or in this, 
ihould he fufficient to juilify my performance in 
the judgment of all men, nor to convince and fa- 
tisfy thole who have long maintained different 
ientiments. All the favour therefore that I de¬ 
lire of my readers, is this, That they would not 
cenfure this work till they have read my Dif- 
courfe of Pfalmody, which I hope will Aiortly be 
publiflied; but let them read it with ferious atten¬ 
tion, and bring with them a generous and fincere 
loul, ready to be convinced, and to receive truth 
wherefoever it can be found. In that treatife I 
have given a large and particular account how 
the Pfalms of Jewifh compofure ought to be 
tranfiated for ChriAian worfhip ; and juAified 
the rules I lay down by fuch reafons, as feem to 
carry in them moA plentiful evidence, and a fair 
convidtion. 

If I might prefume fo much, I would intreat 
them alfo to forget their younger prejudices for 
a feafon, fo far as to make a few experiments of 
tliefe fongs. and try whether they are not fuited, 
through divine grace, to kindle in them a fire 
ot zeal and love, and to exalt the willing foul to 
an evangelic temper ofjoy and praife. And if 
they Aiall find by fweet experience, any devout 
attentions railed, and a holy frame of mind 
awakened within them by thefe attempts of 
Chrifiian pfalmody, I perfuade myfelf, that I 
Aiall receive their thanks, and be afliAedby their 
prayers towards the recovery of my health, and 
my public Labours in the church ofCluift. What- 

foever. 
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foever fentiments they had formerly entertained, 
yet furely they will not fuffer their old and 
doubtful opinions to prevail againft their own 
inward fenfations of piety and religious joy. 

Before I conclude, I muff add a few things 
concerning my divifion of the pfalms, and my 
manner of verifying. 


Of the 

DIVISION OF THE PSALMS, 


In many of thefe facrec! fongs, it is evident 
that the Pfalmift had feveral diftindf cafes in 
View at the fame time: as pfalm Ixv. the firft 
four or five verfes deferibe the temple-worfhip 
of prayer and praife ; the following verfes repre- 
fent the providence of God in the feafons of the 
year. So in pfalm Ixviii. the firft fix verfes de¬ 
clare the rnajefty and mercy of God; and from 
the 7th verfe to the 16th, Ifrael is brought from 
Egypt to fix divine worfhip at Jerufalem. The 
17th and 18th are a prophecy of the afeenfton of 
Chrift. Ver. 24, &c. describes a religious procef- 
fion, &c. The like may be ohferved in many 
other pfalms, efpecially fuch as reprefent fome 
complicated for rows or joys of the pfalmift.— 
Now it is not to he fuppofed that Chriftians fhould 
Lav all the fame diftindl occafion of meditation, 

complaint. 
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complaint, orpraife, much lefs all at the fame time, 
to be mentioned before God ; therefore I have di¬ 
vided many pfalms into feveral parts, and dif- 
poled them into diftinft hymns on thole various . 
I'ubjects that may be proper matter for Chtillian 
plalin oily* 

Befides, the exceflive long tone of voice 
that fl.retches out every Eyliable in our public 
fmging, allows us neither time nor Ipirits to 
fing above fix or eight ltan/.as at once, and 
fometimes we make ufe of but three or four: 
therefore I have reduced almoll all the work into 
hymns of fuch a length, as may fait the ufual 
cuflom of the churches, that they may not fing 
broken fiagments of fenle, as is too often done, 
and fpoil the beauty of this worlhip ; but may 
iinifh a whole fong and fubjcct at once. 

For this end I have been forced to tranfpofe, 
or omit, fome of the verfes; and by this means 
(fome will object) that 1 have left out fome 
uleful and lignificant lines. Perhaps fo; but if I 
had not, the clerk would have left them out, to 
fave the time for other parts :of worfhip; and I 
defire but the fame libeity that he has to choofe 
which verfes fhall be fung. Yet I think it will 
be feldom found that 1 have omitted any ufeful 
pfalm, or verfe, whofe fenfe is not abundantly 
repeated in other parts of the book ; and what I 
have left out in one metre I have often inferted 
in another. 

When the occafion or fubjetf: are much the 
fame throughout a long plalm, I have either 
abridged the verfes or divided the pfalm bv 
puufes, after the French manner (where the 
tenfe would admit an interruption) that the 
worfhip may not be tirefome. 
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Of the 

VERSE. 


T refign to Sir John Denham the honour of 
the beft poet, if lie had given his genius but a 
juft liberty; yet his work will ever fhine bright- 
eft among thofe that have confined themfelves 
to a mere trnnflation. But that clofe confine¬ 
ment has often forbidden the freedom and glory 
ofverfe, and by cramping his fenfe, has rendered 
it fometimes too obfeure for a plain reader and 
the public worftiip, even though we lived in the 
days of David and Judaifm. Thefe inconvenien- 
cees he himfelffufpe£ls and fears in the Preface. 

I am content to yield to Mr. Milbourn the 
preference of his poefy in feveral parts of his 
Pfalms, and to Mr. Tate and Dr. Brady, in 
forae of theirs; but in thofe very places their 
turns of thought and language are too much 
raifed above a vulgar audience, and fit only for 
perfons of a higher education. 

I have not refufed, in fome few pfalms, to 
borrow a fingle line or two from thefe three 
Authors; yet I have taken the moft freedom of 
that fort with Dr. Patrick ; for his ftyle beft 
agrees with my defign, though his verfe be gene¬ 
rally of a lower ftraih. But where I have ufed 
three or four lines together of any author, I 
have acknowledged it in the notes. 


In 
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In fome of the more elevated pfalms I have 
given a little indulgence to my genius; and if 
ft fhould appear that I have aimed at the iub- 
lime, yet I have generally kept within the reach 
of an unlearned reader. I never thought the 
art of fublime writing confided in flying out of 
fight; nor am I of the mind of the Italian, who 
faid, “ Obfcurity begets greatnefs.” 1 have al¬ 
ways avoided the language of the poets, where 
it did not fuit the language of the gofpel. 

Tn many of thefe compofures I have jufl per¬ 
mitted my verfe to rife above a flat and indolent 
ftyle; yet I hope it is everywhere fupported 
above the juft contempt of the critics : though I 
am fenfible that 1 have often fubdued it below 
their efteem ; becaufe I would neither indulge 
any bold metaphors, nor admit of hard words, 
nor tempt the ignorant worfhipper to fing 
without his underftanding. 

Though I have attempted to imitate the fa * 
cred beauties of my author in fome of the 
iprightlv pfalms, fuch as pfalm xliv, xlvi, xlix, 
Ixv, lxxii, xc, xci, civ, cxiv, cxv, cxxxix, See. 
yet if my youthful readers complain, that they 
expected to find here more elegant and beautiful 
descriptions with which the facred original 
abounds, let them confider that fome of thofe 
pieces of deferiptive poefy are the flowery ele¬ 
gancies peculiar to eaftern nations and antique 
ages; and are much too large alfo to be brought 
into fuch fhort Chviflian fonnets as are ufed in 
our prefent worfhip ; almoft all thofe pfalms I 
have contracted and fitted to more fpiritual de¬ 
votion, as pfalm xviii, lxviiij Ixxiii, ixxviii, cv, 
.•cvi, cix, See. 


Of 
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Of the 

METRE AND RHYME. 


I have formed my verfe in the three mofl ufeful 
metres to which our plalni-tunes are fitted, name¬ 
ly, the common metre, the metre of the old 
xxvth pfalm, which I call fhort metre; and that 
of the old cth pfalm, which t call long metre. 
Befides thefe, 1 have done fome new pfalms in 
ltanzas of fix, eight, or twelve lines, to the befl 
of the old tunes. Many of them 1 have alfo caft 
into two or three metres, not by leaving out or 
adding two fyllables in a line, whereby others 
havecrampedor ftretched their verfeto thedelhuc- 
tion of all poely; but 1 have made an entire new 
fong, and oftentimes, in the different metres, I 
have indulged thole different fenfes, in which 
commentators have explained the infpired 
author. And if in one metre I have given the 
loofe to a paraphrafe, I have confined inyfelf to 
my text in the other. 

If I am charged by the critics foT repeating 
the fame rhymes too often, let them confider, 
that the words which continually recur in di¬ 
vine poefy, admit exceeding few rhymes to them 
fit for facred ufe ; thefe are God, world , flejby 
fculy life, death, faith, hope , heaven, earthy &c. 
which I think will make fufficient apology ; es¬ 
pecially fince 1 have coupled all my lines by 
rhymes, much more than either Mr. Tate 
or Dr. Patrick have done ; which is certainly 
mofl mufical and agreeable to the ear, where 
rhyme is ufed at all. 


I mu ft 
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I mull confefs I have never yet feen any ver¬ 
sion, or paraphrafe of the Pfalms, in their own 
fewifh fenfe, fo perfect as to difcourage all 
further attempts. But whoever undertakes 
the noble work, let him bring with him a foul 
devoted to piety, an exalted genius, and withal a 
ftudious application : For David's harp abhors 
a profane finger, and difdains to anfvver to an 
unlkilful or a carelefs touch. A meaner pen 
may imitate at a difiance, but a complete trans¬ 
lation, or a juft paraphrafe, demands a rich trea- 
fui v of didlion, an exalted fancy, a quick tafte 
of devout pafiion, together with judgment firidl 
and l’evere to retrench every luxuriant line, and 
to maintain a religious Sovereignty over the 
v/hole work. Thus the Pfalmift of Ifrael might 
arife in Great Britain in all his Hebrew glorv, 
and entertain the more knowing and polite Chrii* 
tians of our age. But ftill I am bold to main¬ 
tain the great principle on which my prefent 
work is founded ; and that is, That if the bright- 
eft genius on earth, or an angel from heaven, 
Should tranflate David, and keep clofe to the 
fenfe and ftyle of the infpiied Author, we Should 
only obtain thereby a bright or heavenly copy 
of the devotions of the Jewifh king ; but it 
could never make the fitteft plaltn - book for a 
Chriftian people. 

It was not my defign to exalt myfelf to the 
rank and glory of poets ; but l was ambitious to 
be a fervant to the churches, and a helper to the 
joy of the meaneft Christian. Though there 
are many gone before me, who have taught the' 
Hebrew pfalmift to fpeak Englifh, yet I think I 
may aflume this pleafure of being the firft who 
hath brought down the Royal Author into the 
common affairs of the Chriftian life, and led the 
plalmift of Ifrael into the church of Chrift, with- 

B out 
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out any thing of a Jew about him. And when- 
foever there, flxall appear any Fa^ aphrafe of the 
Book- of P / (Ams that retains more of the favour of 
David’s piety, or diicovers more of the tiyle and 
fpilit of the gofpel, with a fuperior dignity of 
verfe, and yet the lines as eafy and flowing, and 
the fenfe and language as level to the lowefl ca¬ 
pacity, I (hall congratulate the world, and con- 
lent to fay, “Let this attempt of mine be buried 
in tilence.” 

Till fucli a work arife, I mud attend thefe 
Evangelic Songx (which have been the labour of 
lo many years) with a devout wiflu 

May that God, who has favoured me with life 
and capacity to finifli this work for the fervice of 
his churches, after fo many years of tirefome fick- 
nefs and confinement, accept this humble offer-* 
ing from a thankful heart. May the Lord, who 
dwelt of old amid ft the praifes of lfrael, encou¬ 
rage and blefs this eflay to aflifi Chriflians in the 
work of praife ! and may his churches exalt him 
here on earth in the language of his gofpel, and 
his grace, till they fliall be called up to heaven, 
and the noble fociety above ! There David and 
Afaph have changed their ancient tiyle, and tho 
fong of Mofes and of the Lamb are one : There 
the Jews join with the nations, to exalt their 
God and Redeemer in the language of angels, 
and in the drains of complete glory. Amen. 


Advertifement to the Readers. 

T HE chief defign of this work was to improve 
pfaJmody, or religious tinging,- and to en* 
aourage the frequent practice of it in public af- 

femblies 
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femblies and private families, with more honour 
and delight; yet the author hopes the reading of 
it may alfo entertain in the parlour and the do- 
fet, with devout pleafure and holy meditations. 
Therefore he would requeft his readers, at pro¬ 
per feafons, to perufe it through, and among 
three hundred and forty facred hymns, they may 
find out feveral that fuit their own cafe and tem¬ 
per, or the circumftances of their families and 
fifends; they may teach their children fuch as 
are proper for their age, and by treafuring them 
in their memory, they may be furnifhed for pious 
retirement, or may entertain their friends with 
holy melody. 

Ofchoofing or finding the Pfalm . 

THE perufal of the whole book will acquaint 
every reader with the Author’s method, and by 
conlulting the Index, or Table of Contents at the 
end, he may find hymns very proper for many 
occafions of the Chriftian life and worfliip, tho* 
no copy of David’s pfalter can provide for all. 

Or if he remember the fir ft line of any pfalm, 
the table of the firft lines at the end, will direct 
where to find it. 

Or if any {hall think it bell: to fing all the 
pfalms in order, in churches or families, it may 
be done with profit; provided thofe pfalms be 
omitted that refer to fpecial occurrences of na¬ 
tions, churches, or fingie Chriftians. 


Of naming the Pfalm. 

LET the number of the pfalm be named dif- 
tindlly, together-with the particular metre, and 
particular part of it; as for inftance, Let us fing 
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the 33d pfalm, 2d part, common metre; or, let 
us fmg the 9HI pfalm, ift part, beginning at the 
paufe, or ending at the paufe ; or, let us fmg the 
84th pfalm as the 148th pfalm, 6cc. And then 
read over the firft flan/a before you begin to fmg, 
that the people may find it in their books, whe¬ 
ther you fmg with or without reading line by 
line. 


Of Dividing the Pfalm, 

If the pfalm be too long for the time or cuftom 
of finging ? there are paufes in many of them at 
which you may properly reft : or you may leave 
out ihefe verfes which are included in crotchets 
C ], without difturbing the fenfe : or in fome 
places, you may begin to fmg at a paufe. 

Do not always confine yourfelf to fix Rauzas, 
but fmg feven or eight, rather than confound the 
fenfe and abufe the pfalm in folemn worfhip. 


Of the Manner of Singing, 

IT were to be wiihed that all congregations 
and private families would fing as they do in fo¬ 
reign proteftant countries, without reading line 
by line. Though the Author has done what he 
could to make the fenfe complete in every line or 
two, yet many inconveniences will always attend 
this unhappy manner of finging; but where it 
cannot be altered, thefe two things may give fome 
relief. 

Firft, LET as many as can do it, bring pfalm- 
books with them, and look on the words while 
they fing, fo far as to make the fenfe complete. 


Secondly, 
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Secondly, LET the clerk read the whole 
pfalm over aloud before he begins to parcel out 
the lines, that the people may have fome notion 
of what they ling ; and not be forced to drag on 
heavily through eight tedious fyllables without 
any meaning, till the next line comes to give the 
fenfe of them. 

IT were to be wifhed alfo, that we might not 
dwell fo long upon every tingle note, and produce 
the fyllables to fuch a tire fome extent, with a 
contiant uniformity of time; which difgraces the 
inufic, and puts the congregation quite out of 
breath in Tinging five or fix Itanzas : whereas, if 
the method of tinging were but reformed to a 
greater fpeed in pronunciation, we might often 
enjoy the pleafure of a longer pfalm with lefs 
expence of time and breath ; and our pfalmody 
would be more agreeable to that of the ancient 
churches, more intelligible to others, and more 
delightful to ourfelves. 


The various Meafures of the Verfe are fitted to the Tunes 

of the Old Pfalm-Book. 

To the common tunes, ting all intitled Common 
Metre . 

To the tunes of the iooth pfalm, ting all intitled 
Long Metre , 

To the tune of the 25th pfalm, ting fhort metre. 
To the^oth pfalm, ting one metre of the50th,93d. 
To the 112th or 127th pfalm, ting one metre of 
the 104th and 148th. 

To the 113th pfalm, ting one metre of the 19th, 
33^i 58th, 89th laft part, 96th, U2th, 113th. 
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To the i22d pfalm, fing one of the metres of the 
93d, I22d, and 133d. 

To the 148th pfalm, fing one metre of the 84th, 
121ft, 136th, and 148th, 

To a new tune, fing one metre of the 50th, and 
115th. 


Dec. iA, 1718. 
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PSALMS of DAVID 

IMITATED IN THE 

LANGUAGE 

OF TIIE 

NEW TESTAMENT. 


Psalm I. Common Metre. 


The Way and End of the Righteous and the Wicked. 

I. 

T> LEST is the man who ftpins the place 
Where finners love to meet; 

Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the {coffer’s feat: 

ij. 

But in the ftatutes of the Lord 
Has plac’d his chief delight ; 

B4 
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By day he reads or hears the word. 

And meditates 

[He, like a plant of genVous kind, 

By living waters let. 

Safe from the ftorms and blafting wind. 
Enjoys a peaceful ftate.l 

IV. 

Green ns the leaf and ever fair 
Shall his profeflion lhinc, 

While fruits of holinefs appear 
Like cluflers on the vine. 

V. 

Not fo the impious and unjult: 

What vain detigns they form ! 

Their hopes are blown away like duft. 
Or chaff before the florm. 

VI. 

Sinners in judgment fliall not {land 
Amongft the Ions of grace, 

When Chrift the Judge at his right hand 
Appoints his faints a place. 

VII. 

His eye beholds the path they tread ; 

His heart approves it well : 

But crooked ways of tinners lead 
Down to the gates of helh 

In this work 1 hare often borrowed a line or two from the New 
Tejiamtnt ; that the excellent and infpired compofures of the Jewifh 
Pfaimift may be brightened by the clearer difeoveries of the go (pel. 

Stanza Vi. U* Jhall Jet the Jhcefr on bit right band, Itc. Matt. 
»»▼. 33. 


by night. 
III. 
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Psalm I. Short Metre. 

The Saint happy, the Sinner mifcrahle, 

I. 

The man is ever bleft 

Who fhuns the finners ways, 
Amongft their connfels never ftand, 

Nor takes the fcorner’s place; 

II. 

But makes the law of God 
His ftudy and delight, 

Amidft the labours of the day, 

And watches of the night. 

III. 

He like a tree (hall thrive. 

With waters near the root; 

Frefh as the leaf his name fhall live ; 

His works are heav’nly fruit. 

IV. 

Not fo th’ungodly race, 

They no fuch bleflings find : 

Their hopes fhall flee, like empty chaff 
Before the driven wind. 

V. 

How will they bear to {land 
Before that judgment-feat. 

Where all the faints at Ch rift's right hand 
In full aflembly meet ? 

VI. 

He knows, and he approves 
The ways the righteous go ; 

But finners and their works fhall meet 
A dreadful overthrow. 

b 5 
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Psalm I. Long Metre.' 

Toe Difference between the Righteous and the IVicked. 

I. 

JJAPPY the man whofe cautious feet 
Shun the broad way that Turners go. 
Who hates the place where Atheifts meet, 
And fears to talk as fcoffers do. 


H. 

He loves temploy the morning-light 
Amongft the ftatutes of the Lord ; 

And fpends the wakeful hours of night 

With pleafure pond’ring o’er his word. 

HI. 

He, like a plant by gentle ftreams, 

Shall flourifh in immortal green : 

And heav’n will fhine with kindeft beams 

On ev’ry work his hands 

IV. 

But finners find thejr counfels croft; 

As chaff before the tempeft flies, 

So fhall their hopes be blown and loft. 

When the laft trumpet ftiakes the flues. 

V. 

In vain the rebel feeks to ftand 

In judgment with the pious race ; 

The dreadful Judge with ftern command 

Divides him to a difFrent place. 

VI. 

“ Strait is the way my faints have trod, 
“ I bleft the path and drew it plain ; 

“ Butyou would choofe thecrooked road; 
“ And down it leads to endlefs pain. 




PSALM II. 


5 


Stanza i. line 2. and Jianza vi. /. 4. Broad is the way that leads 
to dcflru£lion, Matt. vii. 13, 14. 

Stanza iv. line 4. At the laft trump, £sfc. 1 Cor . xv. 52* 

Psalm II. Short Mette. 

Tranfiated according to the Divine Pat¬ 
tern, A£ts iv. 24, &c. 

Chrijl Dying, RIJing, Interceding, and Reigning . 

l. 

[]y[AKER and Sovereign Lord • 

Of heav’n, and earth, and feas. 
Thy providence confirms thy word, 

And anfwers thy decrees. 

N. 

The things fo long foretold 
By David are fulfill'd. 

When Jews and Gentiles join to flay 
, thine holy Child. 

m. 

Why did the Gentiles rage. 

And Jews with one accord 
Bend all their counfels to deftroy 
Th’Anointed of the Lord ? 

IV. 

Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain defign ; 

Againft the Lord their powers unite; 
Againft his Chrift they join. 

V. 

The Lord derides their rage. 

And will fupport his throne ; 

He that hath rais’d him from the dead, 
Hath own’d him for his Sou. 

B 6 
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Pause. 

VL 

Now he’s afcended high, 

And afks to rule the earth ; 

The merit of his blood he pleads,. 

And pleads his heav’nly birth. 

VII. 

He alks, and God bellows 
A large inheritance; 

Far as the world’s remotefl ends 

His kingdom fhall advance. 

VIII. 

The nations that rebel 
Mull feel his iron rod ; 

He’ll vindicate thofe honours well 
Which he receiv’d from God. 

IX. 

[Be wile, ye rulers, now, 

And worlhip at his throne ; 

With trembling joy, ye people, bow 

To God’s exalted Son. 

X. 

If once his wrath arife, 

Ye perilh on the place ; 

Then blefled is the foul that flies 
For refuge to his grace. 

Stanza i. fine I. Lord, thou art God, who haJl made heaven— IFi* 
by the mouth of thy Jervant David baft Jaid, Why did the heathen rage, 
&<. A£tsiv. 24, fife. 

Stanza i. lime 3. To do •whatjnever tbv band and tby counfel deter* 
tuintdto be donc f kc. ver. 28. and fcvcral other lines of this vcrlio«, 
ate evidently borrowed from the fuller difeoveries of Chrift in the 
New Tef ament. 

Stanza viii. Shall rule the nations with a rod cf iron f even as I rg+ 
uivtd of my Father. Rev.ii* 27*. 
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Psalm II. Common Metre. 

I. 

\yHY did the nations join to flay 
The Lord’s anointed Son ? 

Why did they call his laws away, 

And tread his gofpel down ? 

II. 

The Lord that fits above the Ikies, 
Derides their rage below ; 

He fpeaks with vengeance in his eyes. 
And ftrikes their l'pirks through. 

lit. 

“ I call him my eternal Son, 

“ And raife him from the dead ; 

“ I make my holy hill his throne, 

“ And wide his kingdom fpread. 

IV. 

“ Aik me, my Son, and then enjoy 
“ The utmofi: Heathen lands: 

“ Thy fod of iron lhall deftroy 

“ The rebel that withftands.”* 

V. 

Be wife, ye rulers of the earth. 

Obey th’anointed Lord ; 

Adore the King of heav’nly birth. 

And tremble at his word. 

VI. 

With humble love addrefs his throne ; 

For if he frown, ye die r 
Thofe are fecure, and thofe alone. 
Who on his grace rely. 
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Psalm II. Long Metre. 

Chr'tJVs Death , Rcfur re Elion , and Afeenjion . 

I. 

did the Jews proclaim their rage, 
The Romans why their fwords em- 
pioy, 

Againft the Lord their pow’rs engage, 
His dear Anointed to deflroy ? 

U. # 

u Come, let us break his bands,” they fay, 
“ This man (hall never give us laws 
And thus they cad his yoke away, 

And nail’d their Monarch to the crofs. 

HI. 

But God, who high in glory reigns, 
Lnughsat their pride, their rage con trouls; 
He’ll vex their hearts with inward pains. 

And fpeak in thunder to their fouls. 

IV. 

“ I will maintain the King I made 
“ On Zion’s everlafting hill ; 

“ My hand (hall bring him from the dead, 
“ And he (hall (land your Sov’reign Rill.” 

V. 

His wondrous riling from the earth 
Makes his eternal Godhead known r 
The Lord declares his heav’nly birth, 

44 This day have I begot my Son. 

VI. 

44 Afcend, my Son, to my right hand,, 
“There thou (halt a(k, and 1 bellow 
44 The utmoft bounds of Heathen land ; 
u To thee the northern ifles lliall bow.”] 
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VII. 

But nations that reflit his grace 
Shall fall beneath his iron ftroke ; 

His rod fhall cruih his foes with eafe, 
As potters earthen work is broke. 

Pause. 

VIII. 

Now, ye that fit on earthly thrones, 

Be wife, and ferve the Lord the Lamb ; 
Now at iiis feet fubmit your crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 

IX. 

With humble love addrefs the Son, 

Left he grow angry, and ye die ; 

His wrath will burn to worlds unknown. 
If ye provoke his jealoufy. 

X. 

His ftorms fhall drive you quick to hell 
He is a God, and ye but duft : 

Happy the fouls that know him well, 
And make his grace their only truft. 

Stanza v. Declared to be the. Son of God with power, by his rejur 
region from the dead, Rom. i. 4. 

Psalm III. Common Metre. 

Doubts and fears fupprcji ; or, God our Defence fror, 

Jin and Satan . 

I. 

MY God, how many are my fears ! 

How faft my foes increafe ! 
Confpiritig my eternal death, 

They break my prefent peace. 

n. 

The lying tempter would perfuade 
There’s no relief in heav’n, 
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And all my fwelling fins 
Too big to be forgiven. 

III. 


But thou, my glory and my ftrengtb, 
Shalt on the tempter tread; 

Shalt iilence all my threatening guilt. 
And raife my drooping head. 

IV. 


[I cry’d, and from his holy hill 
He bow’d a lift’ning ear : 

I call’d my Father and mv God, 

And he fubdu’d my fear. 

V. 

He fhed foft {lumbers on mine eyes. 

In fpite of all my foes ; 

I ’woke and wonder’d at the grace 
That guarded my repofe.] 

VI. 

What tho’ the hofts of death and. hell 
All arm’d again ft me flood,. 

Terrors no more {hall fhake my foul; 
My refuge is my God. 

m 

Arife, O Lord, fulfil thy grace. 

While I thy glory fing : 

My God hath broke the ferpent’s teeth. 
And death hath loft his fling. 

VIII. 


Salvation to the Lord belongs i 
His arm alone can fave: 

Blefiings attend thy people, here. 

And reach beyond the grave. 

In this pfalm I have thanked David's personal enemies iftto the 
If i ritual enemies df every ChriAian, namely, fin, Satan, cand 
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have mentioned the ferpent, the tempter, the guilt of fin, and the 
thug ofdeath ; which are words well known in the New Tcjlatncnt. 


Psalm III. i, 2, 3, 4, 5, 8. Long Metre. 

A Morning Pfaltn . 

I. 


O LORD how many are my foes. 

In this weak ftate of flefh and blood! 
My peace they daily difeompofe ; 

But my defence and hope is God. 

II. 


Tir’d with the burdens of the day, 

To thee I raife my evening cry ; 

Thou heard’ft when I began to pray, 
And thine Almighty help was nigh. 

m. 

Supported by thine heav’nly aid, 

I laid me down and flept fecure ; 

Not death fhould make my heart afraid, 

Though I fliould wake and rife no more# 

iV. 

But God fuftain’d me all the night $ 
Salvation doth to God belong : 

He rais’d my head to fee the light. 

And make his praife my morning fong. 

In the 3d and 4th pfalm there is a verfe or two that (hews the one 
to be writ in the morning, the other in the evening ; wherefore I have 
cholcn out thole parts that feem mod eafily applicable, and have turned 
them in to a morning and evening long. 


Psalm IV. 1,2,3,5,657, Long Metre. 

Hearing of Prayer ; or, God our Portion , and Cbrijl 

our Hope . 

I. 


O GOD of Grace and Righteoufnefs, 
Hear and attend when I complain; 
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Thou haft enlarg’d me in diftrefs ; 

Bow down a gracious ear again. 

II. 

Ye fons of men, in vain ye try 
To turn my glory into flume ; 

How long will fcoffers love to lie, 

And dare reproach my Saviour’s name J 

III. 

Know that the Lord divides his faints 
From all the tribes of men befide ; 

He hears the cry of penitents, 

For the dear fake of Chrift that dy’d. 

IV. 

When our obedient hands have done 
A thoufand works of righteoufnefs. 

We put our truft in God alone, 

And glory in his pard’ning grace. 

V. 

Let the unthinking many fay, 

* Who will beftow fome earthly good?' 
But Lord, thy light and love we pray ; 
Our fouls defire this heav’nly food. 

VL 

Then fh 11 rry cheerful pow’rs rejoice 
At grace and favours fo divine; 

Nor will I change my happy choice, 

For all their corn, and all their wine. 


Though this pfalm may not direftly intend the MeflJafl, yet I 
have taken occalwn to apply fome oxpreffions in it to Chlift and hi* 
gofpel, I hope with fome advantage! and without offence. 
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Psalm IV. 3, 4, 5, 8, Common Metre. 

An Evening Pfalm. 

I. 

l ord, thou wilt hear me when I pray; 

I am for ever thine; 

I fear before thee all the day, 

Nor would I dare to fin. 


II. 

And while I reft my weary head. 
From cares and bus’nefs free, 
'Tis fweet converting on my bed 
With my own heart and Thee. 

III. 


I pay this ev’ning facrifice : 

And when my work is done, 

Great God ! my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 


Thus, with my thoughts compos’d to 
I’ll give mine eyes to fleep ; [peace, 
Thy hand in fafety keeps my days, 

And will my {lumbers keep. 


Psalm V. For the Lord's Day Morning . 


l ord, in the morning thou {halt hear 
My voice afeending high; 

To thee will 1 direft my prayer, 

To thee lift up mine eve. 

^ II. 


Up to the hills where Chrift is gone 
To plead for all his faints, 
Prefenting at his Father’s throne 
Our longs and our complaints# 
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1 IL 

Thou art a God, before wliofe fight 
The wicked fhall not ftand ; 

Sinners /hall ne’er be thy delight. 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

IV. 

But to thy houfe will I refort,. 

To tafte thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent thine holy court. 

And worfhip in thy fear. 

V. 

O may thy fpirit guide mv feet 
In ways of righteoufnefs ! 

Make ev’ry path of duty ftraight 
And plain before my face. 

Pause. j 

VI. 

My watchful enemies combine 
To tempt my feet aft ray ; 

They flatter with a bafe defign* 

To make my foul their prey. 

VH. 

Lord, crulh the ferpent in the duft. 

And all his plots deftroy ; 

While thofe that in thy mercy truft: 

For ever fhout for joy. 

VIII. . 

The men that love and fear thy name 
Shall fee their hopes fulfill’d ; 

The mighty God will compafs them 
With favour as a (hield. 

This p fa Ira begins with the mention of Morning Prayer, and pro¬ 
ceeds to the worlhipofGod in his temple ; which inclined me to in- 
litlc it, For a Lord'i Day Morning, 

Stanza v. and ii. Where any juft occafion is given to make 
mention of Chrift, and the Holy Spirit, I refufe it not; and X 
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am pcrfuadcd David would not have refilled it, had he lived under 
me gofnel; nor Si. Paul, had he wriuen a pfalin book. 

Psalm VI. Common Metre. 


Complaint in Sick tiefs ; or y Difcafes heafea, 

JN anger. Lord, rebuke me not; 

A Withdraw the dreadful ftorm ; 

Nor let thy fury grow fo hot 
A gain ft a feeble worm. 

ir. 

My foul’s bow’d down with heavy cares, 
My flefh with pain oppreft; 

My couch is witneis to my tears. 

My tears forbid mv reft. 

HI. 


Sorrow and pain wear out my days ; 

1 wafte the night with cries. 
Counting the minutes as they pafs, 
Till the flow morning rife. 


IV. 


Shall I be ftill tormented more ? 

My eyes confum’d with grief? 
How long, my God, how long before 
Thine hand affords relief ? 


V. 

He hears when duft and allies fpeak; 

He pities all our groans ; 

He laves us for his mercy’s fake, 

And heals our broken bones. 


VL 

The virtue of his fov’reign word 
Reftores our fainting breath : 

For filent graves praile not the Lord, 
Nor is he known in death. 
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Vexation by pcrfonal enemies is not a conftanf attendant of fick- 
nt Is ; therefore in this vcrfion, I h \vc omitted it as a peculiar cir- 
cumllanrr of David’s. In the ^cx^ r rlion I have changed thel’c 
cnetniti lor tcrMptations and dtfpiut'in^ ibougbti, ' 

The ^tli verfeof this plalrn, which is a plea in prayer, may be na« 
turally uanfpofcd to the end, as a ground ofpraife. 


Psalm VI. Long Metre. 


temptation in Sicknefs overcome* 


I. 

J^ORD, I can fuffer thy rebukes, 

VVI ien thou with kindnefs doft chaftife; 
But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear, 

O Jet it not againft me rife. 

II. 


Pity my languifliing eftate. 

And eafe the iorrows that I feel ; 

The wounds thine heavy hand hath made, 
O let thy gentler touches heal. 


III. 


See how I pafs my weary days 
In fighs and groans; and when ’tis night. 
My bed is water’d with my tears : 

My grief con fumes, and dims my fight. 

IV. 

Look how the povv’rs of nature mourn ! 
How long. Almighty God, how long ! 
When (hall thine hour of grace return ? 

When (hull I make thy grace my fang? 

V. 

T feel my flcfli fo near the grave, 

My thoughts are tempted to defpair ; 
But graves can never praife the Lord; 
For all is dull and filcnce there ! 
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VI. 

Depart, ye tempters, from nyy foul ; 
And all defpairing thoughts depart : 

My God, who hears my humble moan, 
Will eafe my flefli, and cheer my heart. 

Part of t ho firll three ftanzas I have borrowed from Dr. Patrick, 
being plea led with the agreeable turn he gives to David’s fenfe. 


Psalm VII. 

God's Care of his People , and Punl/hment o/Perfccutors • 

X * 

Ml truft is in my heav’nly Friend ; 

My hope in thee, my God ; 

Fife, and my helplefs life defend 
From thole that leek my blood. 

II. 

With infolence and fury they 
My foul in pieces tear, 

As hungry lions rend the prey, 

When no deliverer’s near, 

III. 

If I had e’er provok’d them firft. 

Or once abus’d my foe, 

Then let him tread my life to duft. 

And lay mine honour low. 

IV. 

If there be malice hid in me, 

I know thy piercing eyes ; 

I fhould not dare appeal to thee, 

Nor alk my God to rife. 

V. 

Arife, my God, lift up thine hand. 
Their pride and pow’r controul; 
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Awake to judgment and command 
Deliverance for my foul. 

Pause. 

VI. 

[Let Tinners and their wicked rage 
Be humbled to the duft ; 

Shall not the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the juft ? 

VII. 

He knows the heart, he tries the reins, 
He will defend th*upright; 

His fharpeft arrows he ordains 
the Tons of fpite. 

VIII. 

For me their malice digg’d a pit. 

But there themfelves are caft ; 

My God makes all their mifchief light 
On their own heads at laft.l 

IX. 

That cruel perfecuting race 
Muft feel his dreadful lword ; 

Awake, my loul, and praife the grace 
And juftice of the Lord.' 

In this pfalm I have not exactly followed every Tingle verfe of the 

pfalmift, but have endeavoured to contraft ihe fuhllance of it into 

fewer lines ; yet not without a regard to the literal fenfe and words 

aifo, as will appear by the com pari fon. 

Psalm VIII. Short Metre. 

God 7 s Sovereignty and Goodnefs , and Man s Dominion 

over the Creatures. 

I. 

Q LORD, our heavenly King, 

Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are fpread, 
And o'er the heav’ns they Ihine. 
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ir. 

When to thy works on high 
I raile my wond’ring -eyes, 

And fee the moon complete in light, 
Adorn the darldome Ikies: 

III. 

When I Purvey the flars, 

And all their ihining forms ; 

Lord, what is man ! that worthlefs thing, 

Akin to dull and worms ? 

IV. 

Lord, what is wot thlels man ! 

That thou fliould’fl iovc him lo ? 
Next to thine angels is he plac’d, 

And lord of all below. 

V. 

Thine honours crown his head, 
While beafls like {laves obey. 

And birds that cut the air with wings, 

And iifh that cleave the feu. 

VI. 

How rich thy bounties are ! 

And wond’rous are thy ways : 

Of duft and worms thypowT cau frame 
A monument of praife. 

VII. 

[Out of the mouths of babes 
And fucklings thou canft draw 
Surprifing honours to thy name. 

And ftrike the world with awe. 

VIII. 

O I ,ord, our hcav’nly King, 

Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are fpread, 
And o’er the heav’ns they {liine.] 

C 
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S'tJfffi-avii. The tranfpofini; of the id verfeof this Pfalm, towards 
th.* end, will not appear oAcnlivc, finee the connexion of it with the 
other parts of the plaint appears fo much more viliblt*. 

Psalm VIII. Common Metre. 

ChrijTs Condcjccnjion and Glorification; or God made 

Man. 

I. 

Q LORD our God, hoivwond’rous great 
Is thine exalted name ! 

The glories of thy heav’nly Rate 

Let men and babes proclaim. 

II. 

When I behold thy works on high. 

The moon that rules the night, 

And ftars that well adorn the Iky, 

Thole moving worlds of light; 

m. 

Lord, what is man, or all his race, 

Who dwells fo far below, 

That thou fhouldft vifit him with grace, 

And love his nature fo ! 

IV. 

That thine eternal Son fhould bear 
-To take a mortal form, 

Made lower than his angels are, 

- To fave a dying worm ! 

[Yet while he liv’d on earth unknown, 
And men would not adore, 
Th’obedient feas and fifties own 

H is Godhead and his pow’r. 

VI. 

The waves lay fpread beneath his feet, 
And fifh, at his command, 
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Bring their large Ihoals to Peter’s net, 

And tribute to his hand. 

VII. 

Thefe leffer glories of the Son 
Shone through the flelhly cloud ; 
Now we behold him on his throne, 

And men confefs him God.] 

VIII. 

Let him be crown’d with majefty, 
Who bow’d his head to death ; 


And be his honours founded high. 
By all things that have breath. 


Jefus, our Lord, how wond’rous great 
Is thy exalted name ! 

The glories of thy hcav’nly Bate 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 


Stjr.za iv. If the citation of part of this pfalm by the apoftle, 
Jleb, ii. 5. be but a mere allufion, yet it affords grounds enough for 
the turn I have given it in this vcrlion, and the application of it to 
Cl 1 rill. 

Si.mz-a vi. L 1. Jefus went to them walking on the fra,Matt. xlv. 25. 

Line 2. He fetid to himon, Launch out, &c. and they cnclojcda great 
multitude of jijhes. Luke v. 4, 6. 

Line 4. Caft an book, and take uf> the fijb — thou /bait find a fleet of 
money, c£?c. Matt. xvn. 27. 


Psalm VIII. Per. i, 2. Paraphrafed. 
"The Firjl Part . Long Metre. 

The Hof anna of the Children \ or , Infants praifing 

God , 

I. 

^LMIGHTY Ruler of the (kies. 

Thro’the wide earth thy name is fpread. 
And thine eternal glories rile 
O’er all the heav’ns thy hands have made-. 

C 2 
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n. 

To thee the voices of the young 
A monument of honour raife ; 

And babes with uuinftrutted tongue 
Declare the wonders of thy praite. 

IH. 

Thy pow’r aflifts their tender age 
To bring proud rebels to the ground, 
To flill the bold blafphemer’s rage, 

And all their policies confound. 

IV. 

Children amidft thy temple throng. 

To fee their great Redeemer’s face ; 

Idle Son of David is their fong. 

And young holannas fill the place. 

V. 

The frowning feribes and angry priefts, 
In vain their impious cavils bring ! 
Revenge fits filent in their breafts. 
While Jewifli babes proclaim their King. 

The firft two verfrs arc here paraphralcd and explained by the hif- 
tory ol the children crying to Chrill, Mat/, xxi. 15, t6. 

where our Saviour cites and applies thole words of the pfalmift. 

Psalm VIII. Vcr. 3, &?c. ParaphrafecL 
\The Second Part . Long Metre. 

Adam and Chrifl , Lords of the Old and New Creation. 

1 a 

L ORD, what was man, when made at 
Adam the offspring of the duff [firft, 
That thou Ihould’ft let him, and his race 
But juft below an angel’s place ! 

II. 

That thou fhould’ft raife his nature fo, 
And make him lord of all below ? 
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Make ev’ry heart and bird fubmit, 

And lay the fifties at his feet ? 

III. ' 


Bat O what brighter glories wait 
To crown the lecond Adam’s ftatc ? 
What honours fliall thy Son adorn* 
Who condefcendcd to be born ? 



See him below his angels made, 

o 7 

See him in duft amongrt the dead. 
To lave a ruin’d world from fin : 

But he fliall reign with pow’r divine. 



The world to come redeem’d from all.. 
The mis’ries that attend the fall. 

New made, and glorious, fliall fubmit 
At our exalted Saviour’s feet. 


I am perfuaded the true meaning of the apoftle, in citing the 
words of this [>falm, and applying them to our Saviour, Htb. ii. 5, 
&c. is to (hew that Chuff, the fecond Adam, mult have dominion 
over the new world, as Adam, the firit man, had over the Old ; 
and that he is truly and really man, becaufe the firit Adam is the 
figure and type of him in this his dominion. 

Psalm IX. The Firjl Part . 

TVrathand Mercy from the Judgment-Seat. 

I. 

WITH my whole heart I’ll raife my long. 
Thy wonders I’ll proclaim ; 

Thou, fov 1 ’reign J udgeof right and wrong, 
Wilt put my foes to fhame. 

N. 

I’ll fmg thy majefty and grace ; 

My God prepares his throne, 

To judge the world in righteoufnefs, 
And make his vengeance known. 
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Then fhall the Lord a refuge prove 
For all the poor oppreft ; 

To Lave the people of his love, 

And give the weary reft. 

IV. 


The men that know thy name will truft 
In thy abundant grace ; 

For thou haft ne’er forfook the juft. 

Who humbly fought thy face. 

V; 

Sing praifes to the righteous Lord, 
Who dwells on Zion’s hill, 

Who executes his threatening word, 
And doth his grace fulfil. 


Psalm IX. Vcrfe 12. The Second Part* 

The PVijdom and Equity of Providence . 

I. 

'Y\ 7 ’HEN the great Judge, fupreme and 
Shall once inquire for blood, [juft. 
The humble fouls that mourn in duft. 
Shall find a faithful God. 

II. 

He from the dreadful gates of death 
Doth his own children raife : 

J11 Zion's gates with cheerful breath 
They ting their Father’s praife. 

III. 

His foes fhall fall with heedlefs feet 
Into the pit they made ; 

And tinners perifti in the net 

That their own hands had fpread. 
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]V. 

Thus by thy judgments, mighty God ! 

Are thy deep counfeis known : 

When men of milchief are deftroy’d, 
The fnare muft he their own. 

Pause. 

v. 

The wicked (hall fink down to hell; 

Thy wrath devour the lands 
That dare forget thee, or rebel 

Agaiuft thy known commands. 

VI. 

Tho 1 faints to fore diftrefs are brought, 
And wait and long complain, 

Their cries fhall not be loner forgot, 
Nor fhall their hopes be vain. 

vn. 

[Rife, great*Redeemer, from thy feat, 
To judge and fave the poor ; 

Let nations tremble at thy feet, 

And men prevail no more. 

VIII. 

Thy thunder (hall affright the proud, 
And put their hearts to pain ; 

Make them confefs that thou art God, 
And they but feeble men.] 


Psalm X. 

Prayer beard , and Saints faved; or, Pride , Athcifm, 
and OpprcJJion pun jhed . 

For an Humiliation Day. 


W HY doth the Lord {land off fo far, 
And why conceal his face, 
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When great calamities appear. 

And times of deep diftrels ? 

II. 

Lord, (hall the wicked ftill deride 
Thy juftice and thy powT ? 

Shall they advance their heads in pride. 
And iiill thy faints devour ? 

1H. 

They put thy judgments from their fight, 
And then infult the poor; 

They boall in their exalted height 
That they lhall fall no more. 

iv. 

A rife, O God, lift up thine hand, 

Attend our humble cry : 

No enemy (hall dare to (land. 

When God afeends on high. 

Pause. 



Why do the men of malice rage, 

And fay with foolifli pride, 

“ The God of heav’n will ne’er engage 

“ To fight on Zion's lide ?” 

VI. 


But thou for ever art our Lord, 

And pow’rful is thine hand ; 

As when the Heathens felt thy fword. 
And perilh’d from thy laird. 

VII. 


Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray, 
And caufe thine ears to hear ; 

He hearkens what his children lay, 
And puts the world in fear. 
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VIII. 

Proud tyrants fhall no more opprefs, 

No more defpife the juft ; 

And mighty tinners fhall confefs 
They are but earth and duft. 

Psalm XI. 

Gocl loves the Righteous, and hates the Wicked* 

1 • 

MX. refuge is the God of love ; 

Why do my foes infult and cry, 

“ Fly like a tim’rous trembling Dove,. 

“ To diftant woods or mountains fly/ 9 

II. 

If government be all deftroy’d, 

(That firm foundation of our peace) 
And violence make juftice void, . 
Where Avail the righteous feek redrefs ? 

lft. 

The Lord in heav’n has fix’d his throne; 
His eyes furvey the world below ; 

To him all mortal things are known ; 

His eyelids fearch our fpirits thro 9 . 

IV. 

If he affii&s his faints fo far,. 

To prove their love, and try their grace. 
What may the bold tranfgrefl'ors fear ? 

His very foul abhors their ways. 

V. 

Oil impious wretches he fhall rain 
Tcmpefts of brimftone, fire and death, 
Such .is he kindled on the plain 
Of Sodom, with his angry breath. 

VI. 

The righteous Lord loves righteous fouls, 
Whole thoughts and actions are fincere; 

C 5 
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And with a gracious eye beholds 
The men that his own image bear. 
Psalm XII. Long Metre. 

The Saints Safety and Hope in evil times; or> Sins of the 
Tongue complained of; namely , Blajphcmy y Falfc- 

hoedy &c. 

I. 

L ORD, if thou doft not foon appear, 
Virtue and truth will fly away ; 

A faithful man amongft us here. 

Will fcarce be found, if thou delay. 

11 . 


The whole difeourfe when neighbours 
Is fill’d with trifles loofeand vain ; [meet. 
Their lips are flatt’ry and deceit, 

And their proud language is profane. 

III. 


But lips that with deceit abound. 

Shall not maintain their triumph long; 
The God of vengeance will confound 
The flatt’ring and blafpheming tongue. 


IV. 


“ Yet fhall our words be free,” they cry: 
“ Our tongue fhall be controll’d by none; 
“ Where is the Lord will afk us why r 

“ Or fay, our lips are not our own ?” 

V. 

The Lord, who fees the poor opprefl. 
And hears th’oppreflor’s haughty ftrain. 
Will rife to give his children reft ; 

Nor fhall they truft his word in vain, 

VI. 


Thy word, O Lord, tho’ often try’d. 
Void of deceit fhall. flili appear: 
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Not filver fcven times purify’d 

From drofs and mixture, fhines fo clear. 

VH. 

Thy grace fhall in the darkeft hour 
Defend the holy foul from harm : 

Tho’ when the vilcft men have pow’r. 
On ev’ry fide will finners fwarm. 

Psalm XII. Common Metre. 

Complaint of a general Corruption of Manners ; or 9 
'7be Prom fe and S;gn oj ChrtfC s coming to Judg¬ 
ment. 

I. 

ip. 1 Lord, for men of virtue fail. 
Religion lofcs ground ; 

The ions of violence prevail, 

And treacheries abound. 

n. 

Their oaths and promifes they break. 
Yet a 61 the flatterer’s part : 

With fair deceitful lips they lpcak. 

And with a double heart. 

nr. 

If wo reprove feme hateful lie, 

IIow is their fury ftirr’d ! 

Are not our lips our own/’ they cry ; 

46 And who fliall be our Lord ?” 

IV. 

Scoffers appear on ev’ry fide, 

Where a vile race of men 
Is rais’d to feats of pow’r and price, 

And bear the fword in vain. 

C 6 
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Pa use. 

v. 

Lord, when iniquities abound. 

And blalphemv grows bold. 

When faith is hardly to be found. 

And love is waxing cold ; 

VI. 

Is not thy chariot haft’ning on ? 

Hail thou not giv’n the fign ? 

May we not trufl and live upon 
A promife. fo divine ? 

vn. 

“ Yes, faith the Lord, now will I rife, 
tc And make oppreflors flee; 

“ I fhall appear to their furprife, 

46 And fet my fervants free.” 

VIII. 

Thy word, like filver fev’n times ti v’d. 
Thro’ ages ihall endure ; 

The men that in thy truth confide, 

Shall find thy promife fure. • 

Stanza iv. The laft verfe of this pfalm may naturally be inferred 
here. 

S/anxJ v. The figns of ChrilVs coming, mentioned in the j\ 7 w 
Tjlamtnt^ Matt. xxiv. 12. Lukexv'm. S. are abound:** inhuiiy , !:vi 
•waxing colJ, faith^(aru to bi found ; and l'ecm very muth akin 
to the lenfe of this j ialin. 


Psalm XIII. Long Metre. 

Ph ading with God under defertion ; or Hope in 

1Darkncjs. 

I • 

long, O Lord, fhall I complain. 
Like oue that feeks his God in vain? 
Can’ll thou thy face for ever hide ? 

And I flill pray, and be deny’d ? 
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H. 

Shall I for ever be forgot, 

As one whom thou regarded: not ! 

Still lhnll my foul thine abfence mourn ? 

And Hill defnair of thy return ? 

III. 

How long fhall my poor troubled bread: 
Be with thele anxious thoughts oppreft ? 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 

Rejoice to fee me funk fo low? 

IV. 

Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 
Before my death conclude my grief; 

If thou withhold’!! thy heavenly light, 

1 deep in everlafting night. 

V. 

How will the pow’rs of darknefs boad, 
If but one praying foul be lod ! 

But I have trufted in thy grace. 

And Ihali again behold thy face. 

VI. 

Whate’er my fears or foes fugged-. 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my red: : 
My heart fhall feel thy love, and raife 
My cheerful voice to longs of praife. 

Psalm XIII. Common Metre. 

Complaint under Temptations of the Devil, 

I. 

J-JOW long wilt thou conceal thy face, 
My God, how long delay ? 

When (hall I feel thole heavenly rays 
That chace xny fears away ? 
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n. 

How long (hall my poor laboring foul 
Wreftle and toll in vain ? 

Thy word can all my foes controul, 

And eafe my raging pain. 

JII. 

See how the prince of darknefs tries 
All his malicious aits, 

He fpreads a mift around my eyes. 

And throws his fiery darts; 

IV. 

Be thou my fun, be thou my (hield, 
My foul in fafety keep; 

Make hafte, before mine eyes are feal’d 
In death’s eternal deep. 

V. 

How would the tempter boaft aloud. 
If I became his prey ! 

Behold the fons of hell grow proud 
At thy fo long delay. 

VI. 

But they (hall fly at thy rebuke, 

And Satan hide his head ; 

He knows the terrors of thy look, 

And hears thy voice with dread. 

vn. 

Thou wilt difplay that fov’reign grace 
Where all my hopes have hung ; 

I (hall employ my lips in praife, 

And vid’ry (hall be fung. 
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Psalm XIV. FirftPart. 

By Nature all Men are Sinners . 

I. 

“POOLS in their hearts believe and fay, 
“ That all religions vain ; 

66 There is no God that reigns on high, 
“ Or minds th’afFairs of men.” 


H. 

From thoughts fo dreadful and profane. 
Corrupt difeourfe proceeds ; 

And in their impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. 


III. 

The Lord, from his celeftial throne 
Look’d down on things below. 

To find the man that fought his grace, 

Or did his juftice know. 

IV. 


By nature all are gone aftray; 

Their practice all the fame ; 

There’s none that fears his Maker’s hand; 
There’s none that loves his name. 


V. 


Their tongues are us’d to fpeak deceit, 
Their (landers never ceafe ; 

How fvvift to mifehief are their feet ! 

Nor know the paths of peace ! 

VI. 

Such feeds of fin (that bitter root) 

In ev’ry heart are found; 

Nor can they bear diviner fruit. 

Till grace refine the ground. 

Several vcrlcsof this pfalmaie cited by the apollic, Ro»:nn j iii, to, 
&V. to fhew the universal corruption of human.nature ; wherefore 
1 have broughtmoreof the apoftle’s words, there ufetl, into the Fourth 
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ami vth llmzas here, and concluded this part of the pfalm agreeable to 
Saint Paul’s delign. 

Ac/.--, 1 he ad part of this pfalm fpeaks onlv of perfecutors and tlie 
enemies ot the church; therefore 1 have divided it from the former. 

Psalm XIV. The Second Part. 

The Felly of Perfecutors • 

fi nners now fo fenfelefs grown 
That they the faints devour ; 

And never wonTiip at thy throne. 

Nor fear thine awful pow’r ? 

n. 

Great God, appear to their furprife ; 

Reveal thy dreadful name ; 

Let them no more thy wrath defpife, 
Nor turn our hope to (hame. 

III. 

Doft thou not dwell among the juft ? 

And yet our foes deride. 

That we lhould make thy name our trufb 

Great God, confound their pride. 

IV. 

O that the joyful day were come, 

To finifh our diltrefs ! 

When God (hall bring his children home, 
Our fongs (hall never ceafe. 

Psalm XV. Common Metre. 

Chat after of a Saint ; or, a Citizen of Zion \ or 9 The 
Qualifications of a Cbrijlian . 

TJ 7 HO (hall inhabit in thy hill, 

O God of holinefs ? 

Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his throne of grace ? 
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n. 

The man that walks in pious ways, 

And works with righteous hands ; 
That trufts his Maker’s promiles, 

And follows his commands. 

III. 

He fpeaks the meaning of his heart. 

Nor Handers with his tongue ; 

Will l'carce believe an ill report. 

Nor do his neighbour wrong. 

IV. 

The wealthy (inner he contemns, 

Loves all that fear the Lord ; 

And tho’ to his own hurt he (wears. 

Still he performs his word. 

V. 

H is hands difdain a golden bribe. 

And never gripe the poor : 

This man fhall dwell with God on earth, 
And find his heav’n fecure. 

Psalm XV. Long Metre. 

Keligicn and Jujlice , Goodncfs and Truth ; or , Duties 
to God and Man ; or , the Qualifications of a Chrijhan . 

1 . 

\yHO fhall afcend thy heav’nly place. 
Great God,and dwell before thy face? 
The man that minds religion now, 

L/ / 

And humbly walks with God below : 

n. 

Whofe hands are pure,whofe heart isclean; 
\V hole lips ftill fpeak thething they mean: 
No Handers dwell upon his tongue ; 

He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 
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m. 

[Scarce will he truft an ill report* 

Nor vent it to his neighbour’s hurt ; 
Sinners of flate he can defpife, 

But faints are honour’d in his eyes.] 

IV. 

[Firm to his word he ever flood. 

And always makes his promile good ; 
Nor dares to change the thing he fwears, 
Whatever pain or lofs he bears.] 

V. 

[He never deals in bribing gold ; 

And mourns that juftice fhould be fold: 
While others gripe and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door.] 

VI. 

He loves his enemies, and prays 
For thofe that curfe him to his face ; 
And doth to all men ftill the fame 

That he would hope or wifli from them~ 

V JI. 

Yet, when hi-s holieft works are done. 
His foul depends on grace alone : 

Th is is the man thy face fliall fee, 

And dwell for ever, Lord, with Thee. 

Since our bHTcd Saviour, in the New Tcflament, has To much ex¬ 
plained the duties of the law, and publilhcd the golpel, 1 could not 
pafs over this pfalm of the characters of the Jewilh Saint, without 
inferting fome brighter articles that mull belong to the Chriftian; 
fuch as, alms andchariry to the poor, love to enemies, hleffi/tg thofe thax 
cutfe us, doing to others as •we '•Mould have thvn do to us, and hope of ac¬ 
ceptance through divine grace. 

I thought it ncceflary alfo to leave out the mention of ufury, ve r. 
K. which, though politically forbidden by the Jews among them- 
felvcs, was never unlawful to the Gentiles, nor to any Chxiftiaas^ 
fin.ee the Jewilh polity expired. 
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Psalm XVI. The Firft Part. Long Metre. 
Ccnfejfion of oar Poverty; and Saints the beji Com - 
pany ; or , Good IVoris profit Men y not God . 

I. 

PRESERVE me, Lord, in time of need; 

For fuccour to thy throne I flee ; 

But have no merits there to plead ; 

My goodnefs cannot reach to Thee. 

Oft have my heart and tongue confeft. 
How empty and how poor I am ; 

My praife can never make Thee bleft. 
Nor add new glories to thy name. 

in. 

Yet, Lord, thy faints on earth may reap 
Some profit by the good we do ; 

Thefe are the company 1 keep, 

Thefe are the choicefl friends I know. 

IV. 

Let others choofe the fons of mirth, 

To give a relifh to their wine ; 

I love the men of heav’nly birth, 

Whofe thoughts and language are divine. 

Psalm XVI. The Second Part. Long Metre. 

Chrift's All-fafficiency . 

J. 

J-JOW faft their guilt and forrows rife. 
Who hafte to feck fome idol God ! 

I will not tafte their facrifice. 

Their ofFrings of forbidden blood. 

U. 

My God provides a richer cup, 

And nobler food to live upon ; 
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He for my life lias offer’d up 
Jefus his belt beloved Son, 

in. 

His love is mv perpetual feaft ; 

By day his counlels guide me right : 
And be his name for ever bled, 

Who gives me Tweet advice by night. 

IV. 

I let him Itill before my eyes ; 

At my right hand he (lands prepar’d 
To keep my foul from all lurprile. 

And be my everlafting guard. 

From ihe pfalmilVs mention of drink*offerings of blood, I take 
occafion to allude to the facrifiu* of Chrill. HisJiejl) is meut indtiJ, 
at:J his blood is drink indeed. John vj, (j {;. 

Psalm XVI. The Third Part. Long Metre. 
Courage in Death , and Hope of the Refur refit on. 

“TT^HEN God is nigh,my faith isftrong, 
^ * His arm is my almighty prop : 
Be glad my heart, rejoice my tongue, 
My dying flefh (hall reft in hope. 

n. 

Tho’ in the duft I lay my head, 

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My loul for ever with the dead, 

Nor lofe thy children in the grave. 

III. 

Mv fleffi (hall thy firlt call obey. 

Shake off the duff, and rife on high ; 
Then (halt thou lead the wond’rous wav, 
Up to the throne above the (ky. 

IV. 

There dreams of endlefs pleafure flow; 
And full difeoveries of thy grace, 
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(Which we but tailed here below) 
Spread heav’nly joys thro’ all the place. 

I he la ft verfes of this plain are applied only to Chrill, Afis xiii. 
36. and ii, 23, CS fc. yet lincc they contain I > lair a view of a relur- 
rtftion, which is fo fc-Llom found in this book, I have formed thel'e 
four 1 tan/.as into fuch exprehions as may be aliumed by Chriftians, 
and applied to thcmfelves. 

Psalm XVI. i—~8. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 


Support andCcunfclfrom God , without Merit . 

I a 

gAVE me, O Lord, from ev’ry foe ; 

In thee my truft I place ; 

Tho’ all the good that I can do 
Can ne’er deferve thy grace. 

II. 


Yet if my God prolong my breath, 
The faints may profit by’t; 

The faints, the glory of the earth. 
The men of my delight. 


III. 


Let heathens to their idols hafte. 
And worfhip wood and ftone; 
But my delightful lot is caft 
Where the true God is known. 


IV. 

His hand provides my conftant food; 

He fills my daily cup; 

Much am 1 pleas’d with prefent good, 

But more rejoice in hope. 

V. 

God is my portion and my joy ; 

His couniels are my light : 

He gives me iweet advice by day, 

And gentle hints by night. 
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VI 

Mv foul would all her thoughts approve 
To h is all-leeing eye ; 

Nor death, nor hell, my hope ftiall move 
While luch a friend is nigh. 


Psalm XVI. 

The Second Part. Common Metre. 

I he Death and Rc/urrcfiion of Chrifi . 


44 T SET the Lord before my face, 

44 He bears my courage up ; 

44 My heart and tongue their joys exprefs, 

44 My flefh (hall reft in hope. 

II. 


44 My fpirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave 
44 Where fouls departed are ; 

44 Nor quit my body to the grave, 

44 To fee corruption there. 

III, 

44 Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 

44 And raife me to thy throne ; 

44 Thy courts, immortal pleafure give, 

44 Thy prefence, joys unknown.” 

IV. 

[Thus in the name of Chrift, the Lord, 
The holy David fung ; 

And providence fulfils the word 

Of his prophetic tongue. 

V. 

Jefus, whom ev’ry faint adores, 

Was crucifv’d and (lain ; 

Behold the tomb its prey reftores ; 
Behold he lives again ! 
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VI. 

When fhall my feet arife and ftand 
On heav’n’s eternal hills ? 

There fits the Son at God’s right hand. 
And there the Father fmiles.] 

In this verfion I have applied the three laft verfes of this pfalm to 
Chrilt ah ne, as St. Peter applies them, Adi ii. 2?. yet inltcad of 
:1>- fourth itne of the fecond llanza, To fee corruption there, you may 
jvad thus, T-> dwell for ever there. And thci\ the Hi lt three IIan/.as 
may he fung alone, and applied to every Chriftian. 

.SVmiss.7 ii. It is now agreed by the learned, that Shfol, which 
is rendered he.I, lignifii s only the ftatc of the dead ; that is, the 
grj-ji lor the body, and the lepar ate flute for the lj'irit. 

Psalm XVII. Short Metre. 

Portion of Saints and Sinners ; or, Hope and Dcfpalr 

in Death. 

I. 

^RISE, my gracious God, 

And make tiie wicked flee ; 

They are but thy chaftifing rod, 

To drive thy faints to thee. 

ii. 

Behold the finner dies, 

His haughty words are vain : 

Here in this life his pleafure lies, 

And all beyond is pain. 

iii. 

Then let his pride advance. 

And boaft of all his ftore ; 

The Lord is my inheritance ; 

My foul can wifh no more. 

IV. 

I fhall behold the face 
Of my forgiving God ; 

And ftand complete in righteoufnefs, 
Waflfd in my Saviour’s blood. 
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v. 

There’s a new heav’n begun, 
When I awake from death, 

Dreft in the likenefs of thv Son, 

And draw immortal breath. 

Stj'ivn v. The heaven which fouls cniov in the feparate (late, is f.< 
much mcrealed by llu- leluneClion ot’the body, that it may lie called 
a A’rw Heaven , the heaven of the body ;i3 well as of the foul. 


Psalm XVII. Long Metre. 

The Shiner s Portion and Saint's Hope : or, Hoc Heaven 
of feparate Souls, and the ReJurrctYion . 

r. 

LORD, I am thine: but thou wiltprove 
My faith, mv patience, and my lov r e; 
When men of lpite againlf me join. 
They are the fword, the hand is thine. 

n. 

Their hope and portion lies below ; 

Tis all the happinefs they know, 

’Tis all they feek: they take their (hares, 
And leave the reft among their heirs. 

Ill 

What tinners value, I retign ; 

Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine : 

I (hall behold thy blifsful face. 

And (land complete in righteoufnefs. 

IV. 

This life’s a dream, an empty (how : 

But the bright world to which I go, 
Hath joys-fubftantial and fincere ; 

When (hall I wake and find me there ? 
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v. 

O glorious hour ! O bleft abode ! 

I fhall be near, and like my God ! 

And flefh and fin no more controul 

The facred pleafures of the foul ! 

VL 

My flefh fhall {lumber in the ground 
Till the laft trumpet’s joyful found ; 
Thcnburft the chains with fweetlurprife. 
And in my Saviour’s image rife. 

The fcnfe of a great part of this pfalm occurs fo frequency in t!ie 
Bo«k of Pfalms, that I thouglit it necefl’ary to tranllate no more than 
tlu*fe few verfcs of it; namely, vcr. 3. The/ haft proved my hearty thou 
h.ijl tried me, and (halt jmd nothing. Vcr.- 13. The wicked are thy 
fword, Vcr. 14. The men of the Ivor Id have th. ir portion in this life 9 
whojc belly thou fill e/I e they leave the refl of their fu/fiance to their 
babes. Vcr. 1 5. Ifhall behold thy face in / ightecujncjs, 1 jhall be Jatf- 
fed when I awake with thy hkinefs. 

I confefs I have indulged a large expofition here, i ul I could not 
forbear to give my thoughts a loole upon this divine (kf riprjon of 
complete blcfll-dncfs in the 15th verfe ; this bright abridgment of 
heaven. 

Front the word Awake, I have taken occafion to reprefrnt the 
departing foul's awaking into the world of fpirit c ., as well as the 
body's awaking from the grave. 

Psalm XVIII. Fit ft Part. Long Metre. 
Ver. 1—6, 15—18. 

Deliverance from Dejpair ; or, Temptations overcome. 

I. 

f HEE will I love, OLord, my ftrength, 
MyRock, myTow’r,my highDefence; 
Thy mighty arm fhall be my truft, 

For I have found lalvation thence. 

II. 

Death, and the terrors of the grave, 
Stood round me with their difmal fhadc; 

D 
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While floods of high temptations rofe. 

And made my finking foul afraid. 

III. 

I faw the opening gates of hell. 

With endlefs pains and for rows there, 
Which none but they that feel can tell, 

While I was hurry’d to defpair. 

IV. 

In my diftrefs I call’d “ my God,” 

When I could fcarce believe him mine; 
He bow’d his ear to my complaint ; 

Then did his grace appear divine. 

V. 

[With fpeed he flew to my relief, 

As on a cherub’s wing he rode ; 

Awful and bright as lightning (hone 

The face of my Deliverer, God. 

VL 

Temptations fled at his rebuke, 

The blaft of his almighty breath : 

He lent lalvation from on high, 

And drew me from the deeps of death.] 

VII. 

Great were my fears, my foes were great. 
Much was their ftrength, and more their 
rage : 

But (Thrift my Lord is Conqu’ror ftill, 
In all the wars that devils wage. 

VIII. 

My fong for ever fhall record 
That terrible, that joyful hour ; 

And give the glory to the Lord, 

Due to his mercy and his powV. 

I have divided this long pfalm into three parts, and accommodated 
the fever al verfes of it to our Ipiritual warfare ai.d viftorj through 
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grace, as being of more frequent and general ufe to chriftians ; yet 
there arc fo noble expreilions of triumph in God, and thanks for vic¬ 
tory over temporal enemies fcattered up and down, that perluaded me 
to form them afterwards in common metre alfo, agreeable to their 
original deficn. 

Psalm XVIII. 

Second Part. Ver. 20—26. Long Metre. 

Sincerity proved and rewarded . 

X • 

LORD, thou haft feen my foul fincerc. 
Haft made thy truth and love appear; 
Before mine eyes I fet thy laws. 

And thou haft own’d my righteous caute. 

II. 

Since I have learn’d thy holy ways, 

I’ve walk’d upright before thy face ; 

Or, if my feet did e’er depart, 

’Twas never with a wicked heart. 

III. 

What fore temptations broke my reft ! 
What wars and ftrngglings in my breaft ! 
But thro’ thy grace that reigns within, 

I guard againft my darling lin. 

I y . 

That fin which clofe befets me ft ill, 
That works and ftrives againft mv will ; 
Wh en (hall thy Spirit’s fov’reign pow’r 
Deftroy it that it rife no more ? 

V. 

[With an impartial hand, the Lord 
Deals out to mortals their reward : 

The kind and faithful fouls fhall find 
A God as faithful and as kind. 

VI. 

The juft and pure fhall ever fry, 

Thou art more pure, more juft than they. 

D z 
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And men that love revenge fhall know, 
God hath an arm of vengeance too.] 


Psalm XVIII. Third Part. Ver. 30, 31, 
34, 35 , 46, &c. Long Metre. 


Rejoicing in God \ or Salvation and Triumph. 



J UST are thy ways, and true thy wor 
Great Rock of my iecure abode : 
Who is a God beiide the Lord ? 

Or where’s a refuge like our God ? 



d 


* 


’Tis he that girds me with his might, 
Gives me his holy fword to wield ; 

And while with iin and hell I fight. 
Spreads his falvation for my fhield. 

nr. 

He lives (and bleffed be my rock!) 

The God of my falvation lives ; 

The dark defigns of hell are broke ; 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives, 

IV. 

Before the fcoffers of the age 
I will exalt my Father’s name ; 

Nor tremble at their mighty rage, 

But meet reproach, and bear the fhame. 

V. 

To David and his royal feed 
Thy grace for ever (hall extend ; 

Thy love to faints in Chrift their head. 
Knows not a limit, nor an end. 
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Psalm XVIII. Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 


Viftory and Triumph over Temporal Enemies. 

I. 

love thee, Lord, and we adore ; 
Now is thine arm reveal’d ; 

Thou art our Strength, our heavenly 
Our Bulwark and our Shield. [To why 

II. 

We fly to our eternal Rock, 

And find a lure defence ; 

His holy name our lips invoke. 

And draw falvation thence. 


III. 


When God our Leader fhines in arms, 
What mortal heart can bear 
The thunder of his loud alarms ? 

The lightning of his fpear ? 


IV. 


He rides upon the winged wind. 

And angels in array 
In millions wait to know his mind, 

And fwift as flames obey. 

V. 

He fpeaks, and at his fierce rebuke 
Whole armies are difmay’d ; 

His voice, his frown, his angry look 
Strikes all their courage dead. 

VI. 

He forms our gen’rals for the field, 
With all their dreadful fkill; 

Gi ves them his awful fword to wield, 
And makes their hearts of fteel. 
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VII. 

[He arms our captains to the fight, 
(Tho’ there his name’s forgot ; 

He girded Cyrus with his might, 

But Cyrus knew him not.) 

VIII. 

Oft has the Lord whole nations blefl, 
For his own church’s fake ; 

The pow’rs that give his people reft 
Shall of his care partake.] 

Stanza viii. Ifa. xlv. i, 5. Thus faith th: Lord to Cyrus ,— 
thcCy though thou hi.jl not known me* 


Psalm XVIII. Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

Ihe Conqueror ’ s Song* 


TO thine almighty arm we owe 
The triumphs of the day ; 

Thy terrors, Lord, confound the foe, 
And melt their ftrength away. 

II. 


’Tis by thine aid our troops prevail. 
And break united pow’rs, 

Or burn their boafted fleets, or fcale 
The prouaeft of their tow’rs. 

III. 

How have we chas’d them thro’ the field 
And trod them to the ground, 

While thy falvation was our fhield ; 
But they no fhelter found ! 

IV. 

In vain to idol faints they cry. 

And perifh in their blood ; 

Where is a rock fo great, fo high. 

So pow’rful as our God ! 
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v. 

The Rock of Ilr’el ever lives. 

His name be ever blefl ; 

’Tis his own arm the vift’ry gives, 

And gives his people reft. 

. V1 ‘ 

On kings that reign as David did. 

He pours his bleflings down; 

Secures their honours to their feed. 

And well fupports their crown. 

Psalm XIX. FirftPart. Short Metre, 

The Books of Nature and Scripture . 

For a Lord’s Day Morning. 

T 3 EHOLD the lofty Iky 
^ Declares its Maker God, 

And all his ftarry works on high. 
Proclaim his pow’r abroad. 

U. 

The darknefs and the light 
Still keep their courfe the fame ; 
While night to day, and day to night, 
Divinely teach his name. 

m. 

In ev’ry difFrent land 
Their general voice is known ; 
They fhew the wonders of his hand. 

And orders of his throne. 

IV. 

Ye Britifh lands rejoice : 

Here he reveals his word ; 

We are not left to nature’s voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 
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v. 

His ftatutes and commands 
Are let before our eyes, 
lie puts his gofpel in our hands. 

Where our l'alvation lies. 

VI. 

His laws are juft and pure, 

II is truth without deceit, 

His promiles tor ever 111 re, 

And his rewards are great. 

VII. 

[Not honey to the tafte 
Affords lb much delight, 

Nor gold that has the furnace pafr, 

So much allures the fight. 

VIIT. 

While of thy works I fing. 

Thy glory to proclaim, 

Accept the praife, my God, my King, 

In my Redeemer’s name.] 

The pfalmifl. here, and in other pfalms, ufes the word La<w y to 
eiprefs the five books of Motes, or all the divine Revelation that 
he had in his time ; yet Chi ift and the apoftlcs fo frequently dill in- 
guilh the /awand the gofpef, that I have chofen to imitate their lan¬ 
guage, and have often introduced the words g fpcl, truth y and ptomijc , 
inftead uf JiatutcSftrJlim'.nui , &cc. as being more agreeable to the ftyle 
of the NcwTtftainent. 

Stance7 viii. I have here inferted the lafl verfe of the pfalm with 
an evangelical torn, as a proper conclusion of this firrt part ; the whole 
being too long to bu lung at once, according to our pafent cuftom. 

Psal. XIX. Second Part. Short Metre. 

God's JVord mojl excellent ; or, Sincerity and JViHcb- 

Julnefs . 

For a Lord’s Day Morning. 

I • 

JJEHOLD the morning fun 
Begins his glorious way ; 



PSALM XIX. 


His beams thro 1 all the nations run, 

And life and light convey. 

II. 

But where the gofpel comes. 

It fpreads diviner light, 

It calls dead Tinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their fight. 

III. • 


How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments juft ; 
For ever lure thypromiie, Lord, 
And men fecurelv trufL 

IV. 


My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions giv’n ! 

O may I never read in vain. 

But find the path to heav’n. 
Pause. 


V. 

I hear thy word with love, 

And I would fain obey ; 

Send thy good fpirit from above 
To guide me, left I ftray. 

VI. 

O ! who can ever find 
The errors of his ways ? 

Yet, with a hold prei'umptuous mind, 

I would not dare tranigrefs. 

VII. 

Warn me of ev’ry fin ; 

Forgive my fecret faults * 

And cleanfe this guilty foul of mine, 
Whofe crimes exceed my thoughts. 

D5 
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vin. 

While with my heart and tongue 
I fpread thy praife abroad; 

Accept the worfhip and the long, 

My Saviour and my God ! 


Psalm XIX. Long Metre. 

The Books of Nature and of Scripture compared; or the 
Glory and Succefs of the Gofpel. 

I. 

'J'HE heav’ns declare thy glory. Lord ; 

In ev’ry ftar thy wifdom fhines ; 

But when our eyes behold thy word, 

We read thy name in fairer lines. 

II. 

The rolling fun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy pow’r confefs; 
But the bleft volume thou haft writ, 

Reveals thy juftice and thy grace. 

III. 


Sun, moon, and ftars, convey thy praife 
Round the whole earth, and never ftand; 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touch’d and glanc’d on ev’ry land. 


IV. 


Nor lhall thy fpreading gofpel reft* 

Till thro’ the world thy truth has run : 
Till Chrift has all the nations bleft 

That fee the light, or feel the fun. 

V. 

Great Sun of Righteoufnefs arife, 

Blefs the dark world with heav’nly light; 
Thy gofpel makes the fimple wile; 

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 
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VL 

Thy nobleft wonders here we view, 

In fouls renew’d and fins forgiven: 

Lord, cleanfe my fins, my foul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heav’n. 

Though the plain dcfign of the pfalmill is to ihew the excellency 
of the book of Scripture above the book of Nature, in order to convert 
and lave a tinner, yet the npollle Paul, in Row, x. iS. applies or 
accommodates the ivth verfe to the fpreading of the gofpel over the 
Krm.m empire, which is called the whole w-vld in the New Tefla- 
nier.t: and in this verfion I have endeavoured to imitate him. 

Psalm XIX. Tune of the i^thPfalm. 

I TbeBooks of Nature and Scripture . 

l. [frame, 
(^REAT God, the heaven’s well-order’d 

Declares the glories of thy name; 
There thy rich works of wonder fhine : 
A thoufand ftarry beauties there, 

A thoufand radiant marks appear. 

Of boundlefs pow’r and Ikill divine. 

ir. • 

From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light. 
Lectures of heav’nly wifdom read-; 
With filent eloquence they raiie 
Our thoughts to our Creator’s praife. 
And neither found nor language need. 

m. 

Yet their divine inftru&ions run 
Far as the journies of the fun, 

And ev’ry nation knows their voice: 
The fun,likefomeyoungbridegroomdreft 
Breaks from the chambers of the eaft. 
Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice. 

D 6 
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IV. 

Where’er he fpreads his beams abroad. 
He fmiles, and fpeaks his Maker, God - p 
All nature joins to fliew thy praife : 
Thus God in ev’ry creature fhines ; 
Fair is the book of nature’s lines. 

But fairer is the book of grace. 

Pause. 


V. 

I love the volumes of thy word ; 

What light and joy thole leaves afford 
To fouls benighted and diftreft ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids my feet to ftray : 
Thy promife leads my heart to reft. 

VI. 


From the difcov’ries of thy law, 

The perfect rules of life I draw : 

Thefe are my ftudy and delight; 
Not honey fo invites the tafte, 

Nor gold that hath the furnace paff, 
Appears fo pleating to the fight. 


VII. 


Thy threatnings wake my dumb’ring eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 

But ’tis thy blefled gofpcl, Lord, 

That makes my guilty confidence clean. 
Converts my loul, fubdues my fin, 

And gives a free but large reward. 

VIII. 


Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? 
My God, forgive my fecret faults, 

And from prefumptuous fins reft rain: 
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Accept my poor attempts of praife. 

That I have read thy book ot grace, 

And book of nature, not in vain. 

Psalm XX. 

Prayer and Hope ofVitlory. 

For a Day of Prayer in Time of War* 

I 

]^OW may the God of pow’r and grace 
Attend his people’s humble cry ! 
Jehovah hears when Ifr’el prays. 

And brings deliverance from on high. 

U. 

The name of Jacob’s God defends 
Better than fhields or brazen walls ; 

He from his fan&uary fends 
Succour and ftrength when Zion calls. 

III. 

Well he remembers all our fighs. 

His love exceeds our beft deferts; 

His love accepts the facrifice 

Of humble groans, and broken hearts. 

IV. 

In his falvation is our hope, 

And in the name of Ifr’ei’s God, 

Our troops fhall lift their banners up. 

Our navies fpread their flags abroad. 

V. 

Some trufl: in horfes train’d for war, 
And fome of chariots make their boafts; 
Our furefl expectations are 

From thee, the Lord of heav’nly hofts. 

VI. 

[O may the mem’ry of thy name 
Infpire our armies for the fight! 



5 6 PSALM XXL 


Our foes fhall fall and die with fhame, 
Or quit the field with fhameful flight.] 

•r rr t ^ “ 


VII. 


Now fave us. Lord, from flavifh fear. 
Now let our hope be firm and ftrong, 
Till thy falvation fhall appear. 

And joy and triumph rail'e the fong. 


Psalm XXI. Common Metre. 

Our Kmg is the Care of Heaven* 

I • 

'J'HE king, O Lord, with fongs ofpraife, 

Shall in thy ftrength rejoice ; 

And, bleft with thy falvation, raife 

To heav’n his cheerful voice. 

II. 

Thy fure defence thro’ nations round 
Has fpread his glorious •name; 

And his fuccefsful adlions crown’d 
With majefty and fame. 

HI. 

Then let the King on God alone. 

For timely aid rely ; 

His mercy fhall fupport the throne. 

And all our wants fupply. 

IV. 

But, righteous Lord, his ftubborn foes 
Shall feel thy dreadful hand ; 

Thy vengeful arm fhall find out thofe 

That hate his mild command. 

• V. 

When thou again!! them doff engage, 
Thy juft, but dreadful doom y 
Shall, like a fiery oven’s rage. 

Their hopes and them confume. 
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VI. 

Thus, Lord, tby wondrous power declare. 
And thus exalt thy fame ; 

Whilft we glad fongs of praife prepare. 
For thy almighty name. 

I have borrowed almofl all tlufo flan/as from Mr. Tate’s verfion, and 
they feem very applicable to his prefent majcily King George, 1716. 


Psalm XXL 1—9. 

Chnfl exalted to the Kingdom* 

I. 


Long Metre. 


J)AVID rejoic’d in God his ftrength, 

Rais’d to the throne by fpecial grace ; 

But Chrift the Son appears at length. 

Fulfils the triumph and the praife. 

IT. 


Flow great is the Mefiiah’s joy, 

In the lalvation of thy hand ! 

Lord, thou haft rais’d his kingdom high ; 
And giv’11 the world to his command. 

III. 

Thy goodnefs grants whate’er he will. 
Nor doth the leaft requeft withhold; 
Bleflings of love prevent him ftill. 

And crowns of glory, not of gold. 

IV. 

Honour and majefty divine 
Around his fa c red temples fhine 
Bleft with the favour of thy face. 

And length of everlafting days. 

V. 

Thine hand fliall find out all his foes ; 

And, as a fiery oven glows 

With raging heat, and living coals. 

So lhall thy wrath devour their fouls. 



58 PSALM XXII. 


Psalm XXII. i —16. TheFirft Part. 
Common Metre. 

The Sufferings and Death cf Chrift . 

X ft 

“T^fHY has my God my foul forfook, 
“ Nor will a fmile afford ?’* 
(Thus David once in anguifti Ipoke, 

And thus our dying Lord ! 

II. 

Tho* *tis thy chief delight to dwell 
Among thy prailing faints. 

Yet thou canft hear a groan as well. 

And pity our complaints. 

III. 


Our fathers trufted in thy name. 
And great deliv’rance found ; 
But I’m a worm, defpis’d of men* 
And trodden to the ground. 

IV. 


Shaking the head they pafs me by, 
And laugh my foul to fcorn ; 

“ In vain he trufts in God,” they cry 
64 Negledted and forlorn.’* 





But Thou art he who form’d my flefh 

By thine almighty word ; 

And fnce I hung upon the breaft. 

My hope is in the Lord. 

VI. 

Why will my Father hide his face. 
When foes {land threatning round,. 
In the dark hour of deep diftrels, 

And not an helper found ? 
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Pa u s e. 

VII. 

Behold thy Darling left among 
The cruel and the proud. 

As bulls of Bafhan fierce and ftrong. 

As lions roaring loud. 

VIII. 

From earth and hell my forrows meet. 
To multiply the fmart ; 

They nail my hands, they pierce my feet, 

And try to vex my heart. 

IX. 

Yet if thy fov’reign hand let loofe 
The rage of earth and hell. 

Why will my Heav’nly Father bruife 
The Son he loves fo well 2 

X. 

My God, if pofiible it be, 

Withhold this bitter cup : 

But I refign my will to thee. 

And drink the forrows up. 

XI. 

My heart diffolves with pangs unknown; 

In groans I wafle my breath ; 

Thy heavy hand has brought me down 
Low as the duft of death. 

XII. 

Father, I give my fpirit up. 

And trufl it in thy hand ; 

My dying flelh (hall reft in hope, 

And rife at thv command. 
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Psalm XXII. 20,21,27— 3 1 - The 

Second Part. Common Metre. 

ChnjTs Sufferings and Kingdom . 

I. 

“ now from the roaring lion’s rage, 
“ O I.ord, protect thy Son ; 

“ Nor leave thy darling to engage 

“ The povv’rs of hell alone.” 

II. 

Thus did our fufFring Saviour ptay, 
With mighty cries and tears ; 

God heard him in that dreadful day, 
And chas’d away his fears. 

m. 

Great was the vift’ry of his death, 

His throne exalted high : 

And all the kindreds of the earth 

Shall worfhip, or (hall die. 

IV. 

A num’rous offspring muft arife 
From his expiring groans; 

They fhall be reckon’d in his eyes 
For daughters and for fons. 

V. 

The meek and humble fouls fhall fee 
His table richly fpread : 

And all that feek the Lord fhall be 

With joys immortal fed. 

VI. 

The ifles fhall know the righteoufnefs 
Of our incarnate God ; 

And nations yet unborn profefs 
Salvation in his blood. 
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Psalm XXII. Long Metre. 

CbrijFs Sufferings and Exaltation. 

X • 

let our mournful fongs record 
The dying forrovvs of our Lord, 
When he complain'd in tears and blood. 
As one forfaken of his God. 


II. 

The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, [fcorn; 
And fhook their heads, and laugh’d in 
“ He refeu’d others from the grave, 

“ Now let him try himfelf to lave. 

HI. 

“ This is the man did once pretend 
“ God was his Father and his Friend : 

“ If God the bleffed lov’d him fb, 

46 Why doth he fail to help him now r” 

IV. 


Barbarous people ! cruel priefts ! 

How they flood round like favage beafts ! 
l ake lions gaping to devour, 

When God had left him in their pow’r. 


V. 


They wound his head, his hands, his feet, 
'Till ftreams of blood each other meet; 
By lot his garments they divide. 

And mock the pangs in which he dy’d. 

VI. 


But God, his Father, heard his cry : 
Rais’d from the dead, he reigns on high ; 
The nations learn his righteoulnefs, 

And humble finners tafte his grace. 

In litis verfion I have abridged the whole p»falm, and chofen only 
thofe verfes of it which are cited or explained in the New Tcfoment, 
namely, i, 7, 8, 12, 13, 16, 18, 24, 28, 29, 31. 
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Psalm XXIII. Long Metre. 


God our Shepherd . 


I. 

MX Shepherd is the living Lord : 

Now (hall my wants be well fupply’d 
His providence and holy word 
Become my lafety and my guide, 

II. 

In pastures where falvation grows 
He makes me feed, he makes me reft ; 
There living water gently flows, 

And all the food’s divinely bleft. 

III. 


My wand’ring feet his ways miftake ; 
But he reftores my foul to peace, 

And leads me for his mercy’s fake. 

In the fair paths of righteoufnefs. 


IV. 


Tho’ I walk thro’ the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are, 

My heart and hope (hall never fail, 

For God my Shepherd’s with me there. 

V. 

Amidft the darknefs and the deeps,. 
Thou art my Comfort, thou my Stay ; 
Thy ftaff fupports my feeble fteps ; 
Thy rod direfts my doubtful way. 

VI. 


The fons of earth and fons of hell 
Gaze at thy goodnefs, and repine 
To fee my table fpread fo well 
With living bread and cheerful wine. 
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vi r. 

[How I rejoice when on my head 
Thy Spirit condefcends to reft ! 

’Tis a divine anointing, ftied 

Like oil of gladnefs at a feaft. 

VIII. 

Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his houfliold all their days ; 
There will I dwell to hear his word. 
To leek his face, and fing his praife.J 

Psalm XX 11 I. Common Metre. 



.Shepherd will fupply my need ; 
Jehovah is his name ; 

In paftures frefh he makes me feed, 
Befide the living Stream. 


II. 


He brings my wand’ring fpirit back 
When I forfake his ways ; 

And le; ds me, for his mercy’s fake, 

In paths of truth and grace. 

III. 

When I walk thro’ the fhades of death 
Thy prefence is my ftay; 

A word ol thy fupporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

IV. 

Thy hand, in fight of all my foes, 
Doth (till my table fpread ; 

My cup with bleffings overflows; 

Thine oil anoints mv head. 

V. ' ' 

T 1 ie fure provifions of my God 
Attend me all my days; 
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O may thy houfe be mine abode. 

And all my work be praife. 

VI. 

There would I find a fettled reft 
(While others go and come) 

No more a ftranger or a gueft, 

But like a child at home. 

Stan *j iv. The oil or ointment that was tiled of old to anoint and 
perfume the head, in the fente and language of the New Tellamenr, 
mu ft figni (y the communtcjtior.s rf the Ihh Spirit, which is called tb< 
iiia;::i:r^ } i John ii. zo, 27. as I have explained it in the long 
metre; and Pfalin xiv. 7. with John iii. 34. approves it. 


Psalm XXIII. Short Metre. 

I. 

'J'HE Lord my Shepherd is, 

I fhall be well fupply’d ; 

Since he is mine, and I am his, 

What can I want befide ? 

If. 

He leads me to the place 
Where heav’nly pafture grows. 
Where living waters gently pafs. 

And full lalvation flows. 

III. 

If e’er I go aft ray. 

He doth my foul reclaim, 

And guides me in his own right way. 

For his moft holy name. 

IV. 

While he affords his aid, 

I cannot yield to fear ; 

Tho* I fhould walk thro’ death 
My Shepherd’s with me there. 


[(hade, 
’s dark 
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v. 

In fight of all my foes 
Thou doft my table fpread ; 

My cup with blefiings overflows. 

And joy exalts my head. 

VI. 

The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my following days ; 
Nor from thy houfe will I remove, 
Nor ceafe to fpeak thy praile. 


Psalm XXIV. Common Metre. 


DweHinr with God. 


I. 

T HE earth for ever is the Lord’s, 
With Adam’s numerous race ; 
He rais’d its arches o’er the floods, 
And built it on the leas. 



But who among the foils of men 
May vifit thine abode ? 

He that hath hands from mifchief clean, 

Whofe heart is right with God. 

III. 


This is the man may rife and take 
The bleffings of his grace : 

This is the lot of thofe that feek 
The God of Jacob’s face. 

IV. 


Now let our foul’s immortal pow’rs, 
To meet the Lord prepare ; 

Lift up their everlafiing doors, 

The King of glory’s near. 



<6 PSALM XXIV. 

v. 

The King of glory ! who can tell 
The wonders of his might ? 

He rules the nations ; but to dwell 
With faints is his delight. 

Psalm XXIV. Long Metre. 

Saint! diL-cli in Heaven : or Chrifi's Afccnfun. 

I. 

*jpHIS fpacious earth is all the Lord’s, 
And men, and worms, and bealts, and 
He rais'd the building on the feas, [birds; 
And gave it for their dwelling place. 

n. 

But there’s a brighter world on high ; 
Thy palace. Lord, above the Iky: 

Who lhall afeend that bleft abode. 

And dwell lo near his maker, God i 

111 . 

He that abhors and fears to fin, [clean ; 
Whole heart is pure, whole hands are 
Him fhall the Lord, the Saviour blefs. 

And clothe his foul with rigliteoufnel's. 

IV. 

Thele are the men, the pious race. 

That feek the God of Jacob’s face : 
Thefe fhall enjoy the blifsful fight. 

And dwell in everlafting light. 

Pause. 

V. - 

Rejoice, ye Ihining worlds on high, 

Bv hoid the King of glory nigh ! 

Who can this King of glory be ? 

The mighty Lord, the Saviour’s he. 
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VI. 

Ye heav’nly gates, your leaves difplay. 
To make the Lord the Saviour way : 
Laden with fpoils from earth and hell. 
The Conqu’ror comes, with God to dwell. 

VII. 

Rais’d from the dead, he goes before; 
lie opens heav’n’s eternal door 
To give his faints a bleft abode, 

Near their Redeemer and their God. 

It [his pfalm was written at the afeent of the ark of God into 
Zion, the tiry of David, it is not unnatural to apply it to the presence 
ot Clmft with his church in worlhip, as in the comtnun metre,* or 
U> the afcenfion of Chriif to Heaven, as in this metre. In this, and 
‘tiler parts ol the pfalm, I have endeavoured to make the connection 
[ la:n and cafy, which is very obl’cure in the text. 

Psalm XXV. 1 — 11. Firft Part. 

Short Metre. 

Waiting for Pardon and Dir eft ion. 

I. 

J Lift my foul to God ; 

My truft is in his name : 

Let not my foes that fcelc my blood, 

Still triumph in my ftiame. 

H. 

Sin and the pow’rs of hell 
Perfuade me to defpair ; 

Lord, make me know thy cov’nant well. 
That 1 may ’fcape the fnare. 

nr. # 

From the firft dawning light, 

Till the dark ev’ning rife. 

For thy falvation, Lord, I wait 
With ever-longing eyes. 

IV. 

Remember all thy grace. 

And lead me in thy truth; 

E 



68 PSALM XXV. 


Forgive the fins of riper days. 

And follies of mv youth. 

V. 

The Lord is juft and kind; 

The meek ihall learn his ways; 

And ev’ry humble linner find 
The methods of his grace. 

VL 

For his own goodnefs fake, 

He faves my loul from fhame: 

He pardons (though my guilt be great) 

Thro’ mv Redeemers name. 

* 

Psalm XXV. 12, 14, 10, 13. Second 
Part. Short Metre. 


Divine Inf]n<clion. 

I. 


W HERE Ihall the man be found 
That fears t’offend his God ; 
That loves the gofpel’s joyful found, 
And trembles at the rod ? 


II. 

The Lord fhall make him know 
The fecrets of his heart ; 

The wonders of his covenant fhow. 
And all his love impart. 

n I. 

The dealings of his hand 
Are truth and mercy ftill, 

With fuch as to his covenant ftand, 

And love to do his will. 

IV. 

Their fouls fhall dwell at eafe 
Before their Maker’s face ; 

Their feed fhall tafte the promifes 
In their extenfive grace. 



PSALM XXV. 69 

Psal. XXV. 15—22. The Third Part. 

Short Metre. 

Dijlrefs of Soul j cr , Backjliding and Defcrtion* 

1 • 

jyjINE eyes and my defire 
Are ever to the Lord ; 

I love to plead his promifes. 

And reft upon his word. 

II. 

Turn, turn thee to my foul, 

Bring thy falvation near ; 

When will thy hand releafe my feet 
Out of the deadly fnare ? 

UL 

When lhall the fov’reign grace 
Of my forgiving God, 

Beftore me from thofe dang’rous ways 

My wand’ring feet have trod ! 

IV. 

The tumult of my thoughts 
Doth but enlarge my woe : 

My fpirit languifhes ; my heart 

Is defolate and low. 

V. 

With ev’ry morning light 
My forrow new begins ; 

Look on my anguifh and my pain, 

And pardon all my fins. 

I J A u s E,. 

VI. 

Behold the hofts of hell ! 

How cruel is their hate ! 

Againft my life they rife, and join 
Their fury with deceit. 

E 2 
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VII. 

O keep my foul from death. 

Nor put my hope to Ihame ; 

For I have plac’d my only truft 

In my Redeemer’s name. 

VIII. 

With humble faith I wait, 

To lee thy face again : 

Of Ilr’el it fhall ne’er be l’aid, 

“ He fought the Lord in vain.” 

Psalm XXVI. Long Metre. 

St!/-Examination; os- Evidences of Grace, 

\ 

J UDGE me, O Lord, and prove my way 
And try my reins, and try my heart 
My faith upon thy promiie ftays. 

Nor from thy law my feet depart. 

II. 

I hate to walk, I hate to fit, 

With men of vanity and lies ; 

The fcoftcr and the hypocrite 

Are the abhorrence of mine eyes. 

III. 

Amongft thy faints will I appear 
With hands well wafli’d in innocence ; 
But when I ft and before thy bar. 

The blood of Chrift is my defence. 

iv. 

I love thy habitation. Lord, 

The temple where thine honours dwell 
There (hall I hear thy holy word. 

And there thy works of wonder tell. 
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v. 

Let not my foul be join’d at laft 
With men of treachery and blood. 

Since I my days on earth have paft 
Among the faints, and near my God. 

Psalm XXVII. i— 6. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 

The Church is our Delight and Safety . 

I. 

^HE Lord of glory Is my light. 

And my falvation too ; 

God is my ftrength ; nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

H. 

One privilege my heart defires : 

O ! grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy faints,- 
The temples of my God. 

III. 

There {hall I offer my requ.efts, 

And fee thy beauty ftill: 

Shall hear thy meffages of love. 

And there inquire thy will. 

IV. 

When troubles rife, and ftorms appear. 
There may his children hide; 

God has a ftrong pavilion, where 

He makes my foul abide. 

V. 

Now fhall my head be lifted high* 
Above my foes around. 

And fongs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple found. 

E 3 
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Psalm XXVII. &, 9, 13, 14. The 
Second Part. Common Metre. 

Prayer and Hope, 

I. 


$OON as I heard my Father fay, 
14 Ye children, leek my grace 
Mv heart reply’d without delay, 

44 I’ll leek my Father’s face.” 

II. 


Let not thy face be hid from me 
Nor frown my foul away ; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In a dilh'cHing day. 



» 


Should friends and kindred near and dear, 
Leave me to want or die, 

My God would make my life his care, 
And all my need fupply. 

IV. 


My fainting flefh had dy’d with grief,. 

Had not my foul believ’d. 

To fee thy grace provide relief; 

Nor was my hope deceiv’d. 

V. 

Wait on the Lord, ye trembling faints. 
And keep your courage up ; 

He’ll raife your fpirit when it faints. 
And far exceed your hope. 

The xxviiith Pfalm has fcarcely any thing new, but what is re¬ 
peated in other pfalms. 

Psalm XXIX. Long Metre. 

Storm and 'Thunder* 

I. 

£J.I VE to the Lord, ye fons of fame. 
Give to the Lord renown and povv’r ; 
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Afcribe due honours to his name, 

And his eternal might adore. 

II. 

The Lord proclaims his povv’r aloud, 
Over the ocean and the land ; 

His voice divides the wat’ry cloud. 

And lightnings bla/.e at his command. 

HI. 

He fpeaks, and temped, hail and wind, 

Lav the wide fored bare around ; 

The fearful hart, and frighted hind, 

Leap at the terror of the found. 

IV. 


To Lebanon he turns his voice, 

And lo, the dately cedars break ; 
The mountains tremble at the noife. 

The vallies roar, the defarts quake. 

V. 


The Lord fits Sovereign on the flood. 
The Thund’rer reigns for ever King : 
But makes his church his bled abode. 
Where we his awful glories ling. 


VI. 


In gentler language there, the Lord 
The counfels of his grace imparts ; 
Amidft the raging dorm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 

Psalm XXX. Fird Part. Long Metre. 

Sickttefs healed y and Sorrows renewed. 


J Will extol thee, Lord, on high; 

At thy command difeafes fly : 
Who but a God can fpeak and fave, 
From the dark borders of the grave ? 
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II. _ 

Sing to the Lord, ye faints of his, 

And tell how large his goodnefs is: 

Let all your pow’rs rejoice and blefs,. 
While you record his holinefs, 

hi. 

His anger but a moment flays ; 

His love is life and length of days ; 
Though grief and tears the night employ. 
The morning liar reflores the joy. 

Psalm XXX. ver. 6. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

Health) Slchicfiy and Recovery* 

I. 

J?IRM\vas my health,my day was bright. 
And I prelum'd ’twould ne’er be night: 
Fondly I faid within my heart, 

44 Plealure and peace {hall ne’er depart-” 

II. 

Bat I forgot thine arm was flrOng, 
Which made my mountainHand lb long; 
Soon as thy face began to hide. 

My health was gone, my comforts dy’d. 

III. 

I cry’d aloud to thee, my God, 

44 What can’ll thou profit by my blood ?■ 
44 Deep in the dufl can I declare 

44 Thy truth, or ling thy goodnefs there ? 

IV. 

44 Hear me, O God of grace, I faid, 

44 And bring me from among the dead 
Thy word rebuk’d the pains I felt ; 

Thy pard’ning love remov’d mv guilt. 
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v. 

My groans, and tears, and forms of woe, 
Are turn’d to joys and praifes now ; 

I throw my fackcloth on the ground. 
And eafe and gladnefs gird me round,- 

VI. ■ 

My tongue, the glory of my frame, . 

Shall ne’er be lilent of thy name ; 

Thy prailelhallfound thro’earthandheav’n 
For hcknefs heal’d, and fins forgiv’n. 

Psalm XXXI. 5, 13—19, 22, 23. The- 
Firft Part. Common Metre, 

Deliverance from Death. 

J. 

JNTO thine hand, O God of truth,. 

My fpirit 1 commit; 

Thou haft redeem’d my foul from death-*. 
And fav’d me from the pit,. 

IL . 

The pnflions of my hope and fear 
Maintain’d a doubtful ft rife. 

While forrow, pain, and fin confpir’d . 

To take away-my life.. 

ILL . 

“ My times are in thy handf’T cry’d, . 

“ Though I ;draw near the duft;” 
Thou art the refuge where I hide ; , 

The God in whom I truft. - 

IV. • 

O make thy reconciled face 
Upon thy fervant fliine ! 1 
And fave me for thy mercy’s fake*. 

For I’m entirely thine. - 

£ 5 , 



76 PSALM XXXI. 

Pause. 

V. 

[’Twas in my hafte, my fpirit faid,, 

“ I mud defpair and die; 

“ I am cut off before thine eyes 
But thou haft heard mv cry.] 

VL . " 

Thy goodnefs, how divinely free ! 

How wond’rous is thy grace ! 

To thofe that fear thy majefty, 

And truft thy promifes. 

vn. 

O love the Lord, all ye his faints, 

And fing his praifes loud ; 

He’ll bend his ear to your complaints, 
And recompenfe the proud. 

Psalm XXXI. 7—13, 18— 21 . The 
Second Part. Common Metre. 

Deliverance from Slander and Reproach . 

L 

]VJY heart rejoices in thy name. 

My God, my help, my truft ; 

Thou haft preferv’d my face from fliame,. 

My honour from the duft. 

II. 

“ My life is {pent in grief, ,r I cry’d ; 

“ My years con fume in groans ; 

“ My ftrength decays, mine eyes are dry\l r 
44 And forrow waftes my bones.” 

nu 

Among mine enemies, my name 
Was a mere proverb grown ; 

While to my neighbours, I became 
Forgotten and unknown. 
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IV. 

Slander and fear, on ev’ry fide. 

Seiz’d and befet me round ; 

I to the throne of grace apply’d, 

And Ipeedy refcue found. 

Pause. 

V. 

How great deliv’rance thou haft wrought 
Before the ions of men ! 

The lying lips to filence brought. 

And made their boaftings vain ! 

VL 

Thy children from the ftrife of tongues 
Shall thy pavilion hide; 

Guard them from infamy and wrongs, 

And crufti the foils of pride. 

VII. 

Within thy fecret prefence, Lord, 

Let me for ever dwell ; 

No fenced city wall’d and barr’d, 

Secures a faint fo well. 

3 have much tranfpofed the parts of this pfalm, that I might unite 
the verfes of the fame feiifc and lubjedt nearer together, arul conuadt 
them into two divine hymns. 

Psalm XXXII. Short Metre. 

Forfwenefi of Sins upon ConfcJJion • 

I. 

0 BLESSED fouls are they 
Whofe fins are cover’d o’er ! 
Divinely bleft, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

ii. - 

They mourn their follies paft. 

And keep their hearts with care; 

E 6 
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Tli jir lips and lives without deceit, 
Shall prove their faith fincere. 

hi. 

While I conceal’d my guilt 
I felt the fcft’ring wound; 

Till I confefs’d my fins to thee,. 

And ready pardon found.. 

IV. 

Let finners learn to pray ; 

Let faints keep near the throne ; 

Our help in time of deep diftrefs, 

Is found in God alone. 

Psalm XXXII. Common Metre. 

Free Far don andJlncere Obedience ; or 9 Confefflon and 

Foi givenefs*. 

I. 

JJAPPY the man to whom his God 
No more imputes his fin ; 

But waftf d in the Redeemer’s blood, 



Happy, beyond expreflion, he 
Whofe debts are thus difeharg’d ; 
And from the guilty bondage free. 

He feels his foul enlarg’d. 

HL 

His fpirit hates deceit and lies, 

His words are all fincere; 

He guards his heart, he guards his eyes, 

To keep his confcienee clear. 

!V. 

While I my inward guilt fuppreft. 

No quiet could 1 find; 
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Thy wrath lay burning in my breaft, 

And rack’d my tortur’d mind. 

V. 

Then I confefs’d my troubled thoughts, 
My lecret fins reveal’d ; 

Thy pard’ning grace forgave my faults. 

Thy grace my pardon l'eal’d. 

VI. 


This lhall invite thy faints to pray 
When, like a raging flood, 
Temptations rife, our ftrength and flay 
Is a forgiving God. 


Psal. XXXII. Firft Part. Long Metre, 

Repentance and Fr ee Far don ; or, Jufiification and 

SQualification* 

I. 

£LEST is the man, for ever blefs’d, 
Whofe guilt is pardon’d by his God ; 
Wliofe fins with forrow are confels’d, 
And cover’d with his Saviour’s blood* 

n. 

Bleft is the man to whom the Lord 
Imputes not his iniquities ; 

He pleads no merit of reward, 

And not on works, but grace relies. 

m. 

From guile his heart and lips are free; 
His humble joy, his holy fear. 

With deep repentance well agree. 

And join to prove his faith fincere. 

IV. 

How glorious is that righteoufnefs 
That hides and cancels all his fins ! 
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While a bright evidence of grace 
Thro’ his whole life appears and (hines. 

The firft two verfes of this pfalm being cited by the apofllo in the 
ivth chapter of Romans, to Ihcw the freedom of our pardon and jolli¬ 
fication by grace without works, 1 have in this vcrlion of it enlarged 
the fcnl'cy hv mention of the blood of Chrift, and faith and repent¬ 
ance ; and, becaufc the plalmill adds, a //>/»// in rvbicb is )io c v, ‘’V 
1 have inferred that fincere obedience, which is a fcriptural evidence 
of cur faith and juftificaliun. 


Psalm XXXII. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

A Guilty Confcience cafed by Confcjfton and Pardon . 

T. 

WHILE I keep filence, and conceal 
My heavy guilt within my heart. 
What torments doth my confcience feel! 

What agonies of inward fmart! 

II. 

I fpread my fins before the Lord, 

And all my fecret faults confefs ; 

Thy gofpel fpeaks a pardoning word; 
Thy holy fpirit feals the grace. 

IH. 

For this (hall ev’ry humble foul 
Make fwift add relies to thy feat : 

When floods of huge temptations roll. 
There (hall they find a bled retreat. 

IV. 

How fafe beneath thy wings I lie 
When days grow dark and dorms appear! 
And when 1 walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me fafe from ev’ry friare. 
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Psalm XXXIII. FirftPart. 
Common Metre. 

J-Vorks of Creation and Providence • 

L 

J 3 EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
This work belongs to you ; 

Sing of his name, his ways, his word. 

How holy, juft, and true ! 

1L 

His mercy and his righteoufnefs. 

Let heav’n and earth proclaim : 

His works of nature and of grace 

o 

Reveal his wond’rous name. 

III. 

His wifdom and almighty word 
The heav’nly arches fpread ; 

And, by the Spirit of the Lord 

Their Alining hofts were made~ 

IV. 

He bid the liquid waters flow 
To their appointed deep ; 

The flowing leas their limits know. 

And their own ftation keep. 

V. 

Ye tenants of the fpacious earth. 

With fear before him ftand: 

He fpake, and Nature took its birth. 

And refts on his command. 

VI. 

He fcorns the angry nations rage. 

And breaks their vain deligns ; 

His counfel ftands thro’ ev’ry age,. 

And in full glory fhines. 
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Psalm XXXIII. Second Part. 
Common Metre. 


Creatures vain, and God ull-fujjicicnt . 

i. 

gLEST is the nation where the Lord . 

Hath fix’d his gracious throne ; 
Where-lie reveals his heav’nly word, 
And calls-their tribes his awn. 

If. 

His eye, with infinite furvey. 

Does the whole world behold : • 

He form’d us all of equal clay, 

And knows our feeble mould. 

HI. 

Kings are not refeu’d by the force* 

Of armies from the grave ; 

Nor fpeed nor courage of an horfe 
Can the bold rider fave. 


IV. 

Vain is the ftrength of beads or men, 
To hope for fafety thence : 

But holy fouls from God obtain 
A ftrong and lure defence. 


God is their fear, and God their truft, 
When plagues or famine fpread; 

His watchful eye fecures the juft 
Amongftten thoufand dead. 

Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 

And blefs us from thy throne; 

For wo have made thy word our choice. 
And truft thy grace alone. 
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Psalm XXXIII. As the 113th Pfalm. 

The Firft Part. 

Works of Creation and Providence. 

I. 

li°ly fouls, in God rejoice, [voice ; 
Your Maker’s praife becomes your 
Great is your theme, you r fongs be new: 
Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 
His works of nature and of grace, 

IIow wife and holy, juft and true! 

II. 

Juftice and truth he ever loves, 

And the whole earth his goodnefs proves : 

His word the heav’nly arches lpread : 
How wide they fhine from north tofouth! 
And by the fpirit of his mouth 

Were all the ftarry armies made, 

1IL 

He gathers the wide flowing feas 
(Thole vvat’ry treafures know their place) 
In the vaft ftorehoufe of the deep : 

He fpake, and gave all nature birth, 

And fires, and feas, and heav’n and earth 
His everlafting orders keep. 

IV. 

Let mortals tremble and adore 
A God of fuch refiftlefs pow’r. 

Nor dare indulge their feeble rage : 
Vain are your thoughts and weak your 
hands ; 

But his eternal counfel ftands, 

And rules the world from ag;e to ace, 

O 
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Psalm XXXIII. As the 113th Pfalm* 

Second Part. 


Creatures vain, and God all-fujficicnt . 

I. 

O HAPPY nation, where the Lord 
Reveals the treaiure of his word. 
And builds his church his earthly throne ! 
His eye the heathen world furveys; [ways; 
He form'd their hearts, he knows their 
But God their Maker is unknown. 

n. 

Let kings rely upon their hoft, 

And of his ftrength the champion boa ft; 

In vain they boaft, in vain rely; 

In vain we truft the brutal force, 

Or fpeed, or courage of an horfe, 

To guard his rider, or to fly. 

III. 

The eye of thy companion, Lord, 

Doth more fccure defence afford [ftand : 

When death or dangers threatening 
Thy watchful eye preferves the juft, 
Who make thy name their fear and truft. 

When wars or famine wafte the land** 

IV. 

In ficknefs, or the bloody field, 

Thou our Phyfician, thou our Shield, 
Send us falvation from thy throne : 
We wait to fee thy goodnefs ftiine ; 

Let us rejoice in help divine, 

For all our hope is God alone. 
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Psalm XXXIV. Firft Part. 
Long Metre. 

God's Care of the faints ; or, Deliverance by Prayer • 

I. 


L ORD ’ l . will blefs thee all my days ; 

Thy praife (hall dwell upon my tongue; 
My foul (hall glory in thy grace. 

While faints rejoice to hear the fong. 

H. 

Come, magnify the Lord with me ; 
Come, let us all exalt his name : 

I fought th’eternal God, and he 
Hath not expos’d my hope to (hame. 

IIL 

I told him all my fecret grief; 

My fecret groaning reach’d his ears ; 

He gave my inward pains relief. 

And calm’d the tumult of my fears. 

IV. 


To him the poor lift up their eyes ; 
Their faces feel the heav’nly (hine ; 
A beam of mercy from the Ikies. 

Fills them with light and joy divine. 


V. 


Ilis holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that ferve the Lord : 

O fear and love him, all ye faints ; 
Tafte of his grace, and truft his word ! 

VI. 

The wild young Hons, pinch'd with pain 
And hunger, roar thro’ all the wood ; 
But none (hall feek the Lord in vain, 
Nor want fupplies of real good. 



36 PSALM XXXIV. 

Psalm XXXIV. n—22. The Second 
Part. Long Metre. 

Religious Education ; or, Injbuflions of Piety. 

I • 

(^Hildren in years, and knowledge young* 
Your parents hope, your parents joy. 
Attend the counfels of my tongue : , 

Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 

If. 

If you defire a length of days. 

And peace to crown your mortal flate, 
Reftrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from flander and deceit. 

HL 

The eyes of God regard his faints, 

His ears are open to their cries ; 

He fets his frowning face againft 

The fons of violence and lies*. 

IV. 

To humble fouls and broken, hearts,. 

God with his grace is ever nigh : 

Pardon and hope his love imparts, 

When men in deep contrition lie. 

V. . 

He tells their tears, he counts their groans,.. 
His Son redeems their fouls from death; 
His fpirit heals their broken bones : 

They in his praile employ their breath. 

Psalm XXXIV. i—io. The Firfi Part* 

Common Metre.. 

Prayer and Praijc for eminent Deliverance . 

I • 

J ’LL blefs the Lord from day to day ;; 
How good, are all his ways ! 
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Ye. humble fouls that ufe to pray, 

Come, help my lips to praife, 

H. 

Sing to the honour of his name. 

How a poor fufFrer cry’d ; 

Nor was his hope expos’d to lhame. 

Nor was his fuit deny’d. 

TIL 

When threatening forrows round meftoocl, 
And endlefs fears arofe. 

Like the loud billows of a flood, 

Redoubling all my woes, 

IV. 

I told the Lord my fore diftrefs 
With heavy groans and tears; 

He gave my ftiarpeft torments eafe. 

And filenc’d all my fears. 

Pause, 

V. 

[O Aimers ! come and tafte his love, 
Come, learn his pleafant ways ; 

And let your own experience prove 
The l'weetnefs of his grace. 

He bids his angels pitch their tents 
Round where his children dwell; 
What ills their heav’nly care prevents, 
No earthly tongue can tell.] 

VII. 

[O love the Lord, ye faints of his ! 

His eye regards the juft : 

How richly blefs’d their portion is. 
Who make the Lord their truft. 
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VIII. 

Young lions pinch’d with hunger roar, 
And famifn in the wood; 

But God fupplies his holy poor 
With ev’ry needful good.] 

Psalm XXXIV, n—22. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 


Exhortations to Peace and Holincfs . 



£|OME, children, learn to fear the Lord; 

And that your days be long. 

Let not a fa lie or fpiteful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 


IL 


Depart from mifehief, praftife love, 
Purfuc the works of peace ; 

So fhall the Lord your ways approve, 
And fet your fouls at eafe. 

III. 


His eyes awake to guard the juft, 
His ears attend their cry ; 

When broken fpirits dwell in dull:, 

The God of grace is nigh. 

IV. 


What tho’ the forrows here they tafte 
Are (harp and tedious too. 

The Lord who faves them all at laft, 
Is their Supporter now. 

V. 


Evil fhall fmite the wicked dead, 

But God fecures his own, 

Prevents the mifehief when they Hide, 
Or heals the broken bone. 
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VI. 

When defolation, like a flood. 

O’er the proud (inner rolls. 

Saints find a refuge in their God ; 

For he redeem’d their fouls. 

Psalm XXXV. 1—9. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 


Prayer and Faith of per fee tiled Saints ; or, Imprecations 

mixed with Charity. 

I. 

TsJOW plead my caufe, Almighty God, 
With all the fons of ftrife ; 

And fight againft the men of blood, 

Wiio fight againft mv life. 

II. 


Draw out thy fpear, and flop their way, 
Lift thine avengins: rod ; 

O D 7 

But to my foul in mercy fay, 

“ I am thy Saviour God.” 

III. 


They plant their fnares to catch my feet, 
And nets of miichief fpread ; 

Plunge the deftroyers in the pit 
That their own hands have made. 


IV. 

Let fogs and darknefs hide their way, 
And flipp’ry be their ground ; 

Thy wrath fhall make their lives a prey, 

And all their rage confound. 

V. 

They fly like chaff before the wind, 
Before thine angry breath ; 

The angel of the Lord behind, 

Purfues them down to death. 
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VI. 

They love the road that leads to hell; 

Then let the rebels die, 

Whole malice is implacable 

Againft the Lord on high. 

VH. 

But if thou haft a chofcn few 
Amongft that impious race, 

Divide them from the bloody crew. 

By thy furpriiing grace. 

vifL 

Then will I raife my tuneful voice, 

To make thy wonders known : 

In their falvation I’ll rejoice. 

And blefs thee for my own. 

Stanza vi. Among lhc impr< cations that David ufes againft Irs 
a«Kcrfariei in this Plalm, I have adventured to turn the edge of 
fome of them away from perfbnal enemies againft the implacable 
enemies of God in the world. 

Stanza vii, viii. Agreeably to the fj*irir of the Gofpcl, I have 
h^re furrh'-r mollified tlicfc imprecations by a charitable dirtinfiiorv 
a id petition for their fouls ; which fpirit of evmgclte rhaiity ap¬ 
pears fo confpicuous in the 12, 13, and 14th verfes of the Plain), 
rliar I could not forbear to form them into a Ihort riftinft Hymn, 
‘•barging on that glorious charaftrr of a chrftian, love to our er 
rti-s, commanded fo particulaily, and lb divin -ly exemplified by 
Chrift liimfelf. 

Psalm XXXV. Ver. 12, 13, 14. The 
Second Part. Common Metre. 


Love to Enemies; or, the Love of Chrijl to Sinners, 

typified in David, 

I. 

gEHOLD! the love, the gen’rous love. 
That holy David fhows : 

Hatk, how his founding bowels move 
To his affli&ed foes! 

H. 

When they are fick his foul complains, 
And feems to feel the fmart : 
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The fpirit of the gofpel reigns, 
And melts his pious heart. 

III. 


How did his flowing tears condole, 
As for a brother dead ! 

And fafting mortify’d his foul. 
While for their life he pray’d. 

IV. 


They groan’d, and curs’d him on their bed, 
Yet flill he pleads and mourns ; 

And double bleflings on his head 
The righteous God returns. 



O glorious type of heav’nly grace ! 

Thus Chrift the Lord appears r 
While Tinners curfe, the Saviour prays, 

And pities them with tears. 

VI. 


He, the true David, Ifr’cl’s King, 
Bled and bclov’d of God, 

To iave us rebels dead in fin. 

Paid his own deareft blood. 


the- notes on the firft part of this pfalm. Star.xa i. Scuf t Jir,a 
■ ■ :'jt l-c .u-Js is .1 lcripiural metaphor, If a. lxiii. 15. 

Psalm XXXVI. 5—9. Long Metre. 

’The Perfections and Providence of God ; or, General 
Providence and Special Grace . 

I • 

H [ GH in the heav’ns, eternal God ! 

Thy goodnefs in full glory (hines ; 
Thy truth (hall break thro’ evhy cloud 
That veils and darkens thy defigns. 

H. 

For ever firm thy juftice (lands, 

As mountains their foundations keep; 

F 
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Wife are the wonders of thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

. IIL 

Thy providence is kind and large, 

Both man and beaft thy bounty fhare; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 

But faints are thy peculiar care. 

IV. 

My God ! how excellent thy grace, 
Whence allour hope and comfort fprings! 
The Tons of Adam in diftrefs 

Fly to the fhadow of thy wings. 

V. 

From the provifions of thy houfe. 

We fhail be fed with fweet repaft ; 
There mercy like a river flows. 

And brines falvation to our tafte. 

VI. 

Life, like a fountain rich and free. 
Springs from the prefence of my Lord ; 
And in thy light our fouls fhail fee 
The glories promis’d in thy word. 

Psalm XXXVI. Ver. i, 2, 5, 6, 7, 9. 

Common Metre. 

Praflical Athefm expo fed ; or, the Being and Attributes 

of God offer ted* 

I. 

W H lie men grow bold in wicked ways, 
And yet a God they own, 

My heart within me often fays, 

44 Their thoughts believe there’s none/’ 

H. 

Their thoughts and ways at once declare 
fWhate’er their lips profefs) 
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“ God hath no wrath for them to fear, 
“ Nor will they feek his grace. 0 

HL 

What ftrange felf-flatt’ry blinds their eyes! 

But there’s an haft’ning hour, 

When they fhall fee with fore furprife, 

The terrors of thy pow’r. 

IV. 

Thy juftice fhall maintain its throne, 
Tho’ mountains melt away ; 

Thy judgments are a world unknown ; 

A deep unfathom’d fea. 

V. 

Above thefe heav’ns created rounds 
Thy mercies. Lord, extend : 

Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 

Where time and nature end. 

VL 

Safety to man thy goodnefs brings, 

Nor overlooks the beaft ; 

Beneath the lhadow of thy wings 

Thy children choofe to reft. 

VH. 

From thee, when creature-ftreams run 
And mortal comforts die, [low, 

Perpetual fprings of life fhall flow. 

And raife our pleafures high. 

v in. 

Tho’ all created light decay. 

And death clofe up our eyes, 
fhy prefence makes eternal day. 

Where clouds can never rife.] 



PSALM XXXVI. 


94 

Psalm XXXVI. i— 7 . Short Metre 

27 )c Wickcdncfs of Afarjy and the Afajcfly of God 
or y Practical Aiheifm expofcd . 

I. 

\\7’HEN man grows bold hi fin, 

My heart within me cries, 
u He hath no faith of God within, 

“ Nor fear before his eyes.” 

II. 

[He walks a while conceal’d 
In a felf-flatt’ring dream. 

Till his dark crimes, at once reveal’d, 
Expole his hateful name,] 

in. 

His heart is falfe and foul. 

His words are fmooth and fair ; 
Wifdom is banilh’d from his foul, 

And leaves no goodnefs there. 

IV. 

He plots upon his bed 
New mifchiefs to fulfil; 

He fets his heart, his hand, and head, 

To praftife all that’s ill. 

V. 

But there’s a dreadful God, 

Tho’ men renounce his fear; 

His juftice, hid behind the cloud, 

Shall one great day appear. 

VL 

His truth tranfcends the Iky, 

In heav’n his mercies dwell ; 

Deep as the fea his judgments lie; 

His anger burns to hell. 
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VII. 

How excellent his love, 

Whence all our fafety fprings ! 

O never let my foul remove 
From underneath his wings ! 

Psalm XXXVII. i — 15 . The Firft 
Part. Common Metre. 

fhe Cure of Envy , Frelfulncjs , and Unbelief ; or , the 
Rewards of the Righteous, and the hUicked \ or, the 
U'orlSs Hatred , and the Saints Patience* 

I. 

YTTHY ftiould I vex my foul, and fret 
To fee the wicked rife ? 

Or envy finners waxing great 

By violence and lies ? 

II. 

As flow’ry grafs cut down at noon, 
Before the evening fades, 

So lhall their glories vanifh foon 

In everlafting ftiades. 

III. 

Then let me make the Lord my truft, 
And praftife all that’s good ; 

So fhall I dwell among the juft, 

And he’ll provide me food. 

IV. 

I to my God my ways commit, 

And cheerful wait his will ; 

Thy hand which guides my doubtful feet. 
Shall my defires fulfil. 

V. 

Mine innocence ftialt thou difplay. 

And make thy judgments known ; 
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Fair as the light of dawning day. 

And glorious as the noon. 

VI. 

The meek, at laft, the earth poffefs. 

And are the heirs of heav’n : 

True riches, with abundant peace. 

To humble fouls arc giv’n. 

Pause, 
vi r. 

Reft in the Lord, and keep his way. 

Nor let your anger rile, 

Tho’ Providence fhould long delay 

To punilh haughty vice. 

VIII. 

Let finners join to break your peace, 
And plot, and rage, and foam; 

The Lord derides them, for he fees 

Their day of vengeance come. 

!X. 

They have drawn out the threatening 
Have bent the murd’rous bow, [fword, 
To (lav the men that fear the Lord, 

And bring the righteous low. 

X. 

My God fhall break their bows, and bum 
Their perfecuting darts ; 

Shall their own fwords againft them turn, 
And pain furprife their hearts. 

I have turned the divine inflnaflions at the beginning of thi« 
pfaltn. into t.he form of holy pur^ofes* as more a fleeing and 
lively. 
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Psai.m XXXVII. 16, 21, 26—31. 
The Second Part. Common Metre. 

Charity to the Poor ; or, Religion in Words and Deeds . 

I. 

w HY do the wealthy wicked bcaft, 

And grow profanely bold r 

The mcaneft portion of the juft 

Excels the {inner’s gold. 

li. 


The wicked borrows of his friends. 
But ne’er deligns to pay ; 

The faint is merciful, and lends, 
Nor turns the poor away. 


.III. 


Mis aims, with lib’rai heart, lie gives 
Amongft the ferns of need; 

His mem’ry to long ages lives, 

And blcflcd is his feed. 


IV. 

His lips abhor to talk profane, 

To (lander or defraud ; 

His ready tongue declares to men 
What he h as Earn’d of God. 


V. 

The law and gofpel of the Lord, 

Deep in his heart abide ; 

Led by the (pint and the word, 

His feet (hall never Aide. 

VL 

When tinners fall, the righteous ftaud, 
Preferv’d from ev’ry fnare ; 

They (hall poffefs the promis’d land, 
And dwell for ever there. 
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Psalm XXXVII. 23—37. The Third 
Part. Common Metre. 

< Thc Way and End of the Righteous and the Wicked. 

. l • 

]\/J Y God, the fleps of pious men 
Are order’d by thy will ; 

Tho’ they fhonld fall, they rife again ; 
Thy hand fupports them ftill. 

•11. 

The Lord delights to fee their wavs, 
Their virtue he approves ! 

He’ll ne’er deprive them of his grace. 
Nor leave the men he loves. 

. IIL 

The heav’nly heritage is theirs. 

Their portion and their home : 

He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of blelhngs long to come. 

nr. 

Wait on the Lord, ye Tons of men. 

Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 

Yc (hall confels their pride was vain. 
When juflice calls them down. 

Pa us e. 

V. 

The haughty finner have I feen, 

Not fearing Man nor God, 

Like a tall bay-tree, fair and green. 
Spreading his arms abroad. 

VI. 

And lo, he vanifli’d from the ground, 
Deftroy’d by hands unfeen ; 

Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found. 
Where all that pride had been. 
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VH. 

But mark the man of righteoufnefs, 

His fev’ral fteps attend ; 

True pleafure runs thro’ all his ways, 
And peaceful is his end. 

This long pfalm abounds with ufcful inflruflions and encourage* 
merits to piety, bet the verfes are very much unconnected and inde¬ 
pendent ; therefore I have contracted and tranfpofed them, To as to 
reduce them to three hvmns of a moderate length, and with fome 
connection of the fen ft*. 

Psalm XXXVIII. Common Metre. 


Guilt of Confcier.ce and Relief ; or, Repentance and 
Prayer for Pardon and Health . 

I. 


^MIDST thy wrath remember love ; 

Reftore thy fervant, Lord ; 

Nor let a Father’s chafVning prove 
Like an avenger's fword. 


II. 


Thine arrows flick within my heart ; 

My flefh is forely prefl; 

Between the forrow and the fmart, 

My fpirit finds no reft. 

III. 

My fins a heavy load appear, 

And o’er my head are gone ; 

Too heavy they for me to bear, 

Too hard for me t’atone. 


IV. 

My thoughts are like a troubled fea, 
My bead ftili bending down ! 

And I go mourning all the day 
Beneath my Father’s frown. 

V. 

Lord, I am weak, and broken fore. 
None of my pow’rs are whole $ 

F 5 



ioo PSALM XXXIX. 


The inward anguifh makes me roar,. 

The anguifti of my foul. 

Vf. 


All my defire to thee is known, 
Thine eye counts ev’ry tear ; 
And ev’ry figh and ev’ry groan 
Is notic’d by thine ear. 

VII. 

Thou art my God, my only hope 
My God will hear me cry, 

My God will bear my fpirit up, 
When Satan bids me die. 


VIII. 

[My foot is ever apt to Aide; 

My foes rejoice to fee’t; 

They raife their pleafure and their pride r 
When they fupplant my feet. 

IX. 

But I’ll confefs my guilt to thee, 

And grieve for all my fin ; 

I’ll mourn how weak my graces be,. 
And beg fupport divine. 

X. 

My God, forgive my follies paft, 

And be for ever nigh ; 

O Lord of my falvation, hafte. 

Before thy fervant die !] 


Psalm XXXIX. i, 2, 3. The Firft 
Part. Common Metre. 


JYatcbfulnefs ever the Tongue; or, Prudence and ZcaL 


I. 

THUS I refolv’d before the Lord, 

“ Now will I watch my tongue. 
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“ Left I let flip one finful word, 

“ Or do my neighbour wrong.” 

II. 

And if I’m e’er conftrain’d to ftay 
With men of lives profane, 

I’ll fet a double guard that day,, 

Nor let my talk be vain. 

III. 

I’ll fcarce allow my lips to. (peak 
The pious thoughts I feel. 

Left fcoffers fhould th’occafion take. 

To mock my holy zeal. 

IV. 

Yet if fome proper hour appear, 

I’ll not be over-aw’d r 
But let the fcoffiug finner hear 
That I can ipeak for God. 

I nave not confined mvfclf here to the fenfe of the pfalmift, hut 
iiave taken occ&tion, f.'om the lirlt three vcift-s, to write a (hurt 
hymn on the government of :ht tongue. 

Psalm XXXIX. 4—10. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 

7he Vanity of Man as Mortal .. 

I.. 

^pEACH me the meafure of my days, 
Thou Maker of my frame ! 

I would furvey life’s narrow fpace. 

And learn how frail 1 am. 

1L 

A fpan is all that we can boafl ; 

An inch or two of time ; 

Man is but vanity and duft 
I11 *all his flow’f and prime. 

in. 

See the vain race of mortals move. 

Like fliadows o’er the plain ; 

P 6 
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They rage and ftrive, defire and love ; 

But all their noile is vain. 

IV. 

Some walk in honour’s gaudy (how ; 

Some dig for golden ore; 

They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And ftraight are feen no more.. 

V. 

What (hould I wi(h, or wait for then. 
From creatures, earth and duft ? 
They make our expectations vain. 

And difappoint our truft. 

VI. 

Now I forbid my carnal hope 
My fond defires recal 
I give my mortal int’reft up, 

And make my God my all. 

Psalm XXXIX. 9—13. The Third 
Part. Common Metre. 

Sick-Bed Devotion; or, Pleading without Repining*. 

I. 

of my life, look gently down, 
Behold the pains I feel ; 

But I am dumb before thy throne, 

Nor dare difpute thy will. 

II. 

Dlfeafes are thy fervants, Lord ; 

They come at thj> command : 

I’ll not attempt a murm’ring word 

Againft thy chaft’ning hand. 

III. 

Yet I may plead with humble crie? r 
i( Remove thy fharp rebukes 
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My ftrength confumes, my fpirit dies, 

Through thy repeated ftrokes. 

IV. 

Crufh’d as a moth beneath thy hand, 
We moulder to the duft ; 

Our feeble pow’rs can ne’er withftand. 
And all our beauty’s loft. 

V. 

[This mortal life decays apace : 

How foon the bubble’s broke ! 

Adam, and all his num’rous race. 

Are vanity and fmoke. 

VI. 

I’m but a fojourner below. 

As all my fathers were ; 

May I be well prepar’d to go, 

When I.the fummons hear. 

VH. 

But if my life be fpar’d awhile. 

Before my laft remove, 

Thy praife fhall be my bufinefs ftill. 
And I’ll declare thy love.] 

Psalm XL. 1,253,5, l 7 • The Firft 
Part. Common Metre. 

A Song of Deliverance from great Dijlvefs. 

J WAITED patient for the Lord, 

He bow’d to hear my cry ; 

He faw me refting on his word. 

And brought falvation nigh. g 

II. 

He rais’d me from a horrid pit, 

Where mourning long I lay ; 
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And from my bonds releas’d my feet 

Deep bonds of miry clay* 

III. 

Firm on a rock he made me ftand. 

And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praife the wonders of his hand. 

In a new thankful font;. 

IV. 

HI fpread his works of grace abroad ; 

The faints with joy fhall hear, 

And (tuners learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 

V. 

How many are thy thoughts of love 1 
Thy mercies, Lord, how great! 

We have not words, nor hours enough,. 
Their numbers to repeat. 

VI. 

When I’m affli&ed, poor and low. 

And light and peace depart, 

My God beholds my heavy woe. 

And bears me on his heart. 

Psalm XL. 6 —9. The Second Part, 

Common Metre. 

Tlx Incarnation and Sacrifice of Chrift, 

1 * 

'jTIusfaith theLord,“Your work is vain, 
44 Give your burnt-ofPrings o’er ; 

44 In dying goats and bullocks {lain 

4t My foul delights no more.” 

II. 


Then fpake the Saviour, “ Lo, I’m here, 
44 My God, to do thy will; ‘ 

44 Whate’er thy facred books declare, 

44 Thy fervant {hall fulfil* 
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III. 

“ Thy law ever in my fight, 
k ‘ 1 keep it near my heart; 

“ Mine cars are open’d with delight 
“ To what thy lips impart.” 

IV. 

And fee, the blefi Redeemer comes ! 

Th’eternal Son appears ! ‘ 

And at th r appointed time, affumes 
The body God prepares. 

V. 

Much he reveal’d his Father’s grace* 
And much his truth he fhcw’d ; 

And preach’d the way of righteoufnefo 
Where great aflemblies flood. 

VI. 

His Father’s honour touch’d his hearty 
He pity’d finners cries; 

And, to fufil a Saviour’s part, 

Was made a facrifice. 

Pause. 

VII. 

No blood of beafts on altars fhed. 

Could wafh the confcience clean 5. 

But the rich facrifice he paid 

Atones for all our fin. 

VIIL 

Then was the great falvation fpread* 
And Satan’s kingdom ihook ; 

Thus, by the woman’s promis’d feed, 
The ferpent’s head was broke. 

If David had written this pfalm in the days of the gofnel, furely 
fce would have given a much more exprefs and particular account: 
of the facrifice of Cbrift, as ho hath done of his preaching, ver, 
io, and enlarged as I*aul doth in licb, x. 4, &c. where this pfalna 
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iscind. I have do vac no more therefore in this paraphmfo, than 
what 1 am pcrluailed the pl.vlmilt himlclf would have clone in the 
time of Chi illianity. 

The leriptures vhich I have ufecl here on this occafion, are, Hrb . 
x. 4. It is nut fi'/fio/c the l icui of bulls and f g oats Jh^uld t,ike away Jin , 
Vcr. 5. A body fjtijl thou prepared n:c. John vii. ifc. I feck the glory 
tf him tbiit Jut me. i - cx. l(i. Hr appeared to put aw a \ Jin by the 
Jaerip.ee of himjelf. Gen. iii. 15. The Jeed oj the womanJhall bi uije 
the Jipent'i head* 

Psalm XL, 5—10. Long Metre. 

Chrifi our Sacrifice. 

I. [wrought 
T LI E wonders. Lord, thy love has 

Exceed our praife, furmount our 
thought; 

Should I attempt the long detail. 

My fpeech would faint, my numbers fail. 

II. 

No blood of bcafts on altars fpilt. 

Can cleanfe the fouls of men from guilt; 

But thou haft fet before our eyes 

A11 all fufficient facrifice. 

HI. 

Lo L thine eternal Son appears !' 

To thy ddlgns he bows his ears ; 
Affumes a body well prepar’d, 

And well performs a work fo hard,. 

IV. 

“Behold, I come,” (the Saviour cries, 
With love and duty in his eyes) 

“ I come to bear the heavy load 

“ Of fins, and do thy will, my God. 

V. 

€t ’Tis written in thy great decree, 

*Tis in thy book foretold of me, 

• c I muft fulfil the Saviour’s part ; 

* 4 And lo ! thy law is in my heart* 
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VI. 

I’ll magnify thy holy law, 

And rebels to obedience draw, 

“ When on my crofs I’m lifted high, 

“ Or to my crown above the Iky. 

VII. 

The fpirit fhall defcend, and fhow 
What thou halt done, and what I do ; 
The wond’ring world fhall learn thy 
“ grace, 

“ Thy wifdom and thy righteoufnefs.” 

Bcfidcs fume of the frripturcr, mentioned under the former meue. 
I have here made ufe of thcle alfo, r John ii. q. The Son of Gcdiua: 
-r.ii'vfcjL'dy &c. I Peter ii. 24. Hr bore our fins. lla. xliii. 21. Ur 
• i \\7 magnify the law , and make i.' honourable. John xii. 32. If / be 
hf.'cd up, l will draw all men to me. John xvi. 14. ‘The Spirit Jtoail 
vicerve of mi/ii t and Jhtw it unto you. 

P s a l m XLI. i, 2, 3. Long Metre. 
Chanly to the Poor; cr, Pity to the AjfliflecL 

1 • 

gLEST is the man whofe bowels move, 

And melt with pity to the poor ; 

Whofe foul, by fympathizing love. 

Feels what his fellow-faints endure. 

II. 

His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his own hands can do; 
He, in the time of gen’ral grief. 

Shall find the Lord hath bowels too. 

hi. 

His foul (hall live fecure on earth. 

With lecret blelfings on his head, 

When drought,and peftilence, and dearth. 
Around him multiply their dead. 

iv. 

Or if he languifh on his couch, 

God will pronounce his fins forgiv’n; 
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Will lave him with a healing touch, 

Or take his willing foul to heav’n. 

The laft ten verfes of this pfalm are of quite another fubjeft, re¬ 
lating to David’s pcrfonal enemies, which being fo frequently re¬ 
peated, I have often omitted. 

The pofitive blcliings of long life, health, recovery, and fecurity, 
in the midft of dangers, being fo much promifed in the Old Tefta- 
ment, and fo little in the New, I have given a turn at the end of 
this hymn, to-di(courage a too confident cxpeflation of thefe tempo¬ 
ral things, and led the foul to heavenly hopes, more agreeable to the 
gofpcl. 

Psalm XLII. i— 5. The Firft Part, 

Common Metre. 

Defertion and Hope ; cr r Complaint of Abjence from 

public IVq>J hip • 

I. 

WITH earnefl longings of the mind. 
My God, to thee 1 look ; 

So pants the hunted hart, to find 

And tafte the cooling brook. 

II. 

When fhall I fee thy courts of grace, 
And meet my God again ? 

So long an abfence from thy face. 

My heart endures with pain. 

III. 

Temptations vex my weary foul, 

And tears are my repafi:; 

The foe infults without control, 

“ And where’s your God at laft r” 

lv - 

’Tis with a mournful pleafure now, 

I think on ancient days ; 

Then, to thy houle did numbers go, 
And all our work was praile. 

But why, my foul, funk down fo far 
Beneath this heavy load ? 
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Why do my thoughts indulge delpair, 

And fin againft my God ? 

VI. 

Hope in the Lord, whofe mighty hand 
Can all thy woes remove; 

For I fhall yet before him ftand. 

And ling reftoring love. 


Psalm XLII. 6—n. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

Melancholy ‘Thoughts reproved ; or y Hope in j4jfH£lion. 

I. 

Ml fpirit finks within me, Lord ; 

But I will call thy name to mind, 
And times of vafi: diftrefs record, 

When I have found my God was kind. 

II. 


Huge troubles, with tumultuous noife. 

Swell like a fea. and round me fprea.d ; 

Thy water-fpouts drown all my joys* 

And riling waves roll o’er my head. 

III. 


Yet will the Lord command his love, 
When 1 addrels his throne by day ; 

Nor in the night his grace remove ; 

The night fhall hear me ling and pray. 

I’ll cafi; myfelf before his feet, 

And fay, “ My God, my heav’nly Rock! 
“ Why doth thy love fo long forget 

“The foul thatgroansbeneatli thyftroke V* 

V. 

I’ll chide my heart that finks fo low ; 
Why fliould my foul indulge her grief? 
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Hope in the Lord, and praile him too 1 ; 

He is my reft, my fure relief. 

VI. 

Thy light and truth (hall guide me ftill; 
Th v word fhall my heft thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thy heav’nly hill, 

My God, my moft exceeding joy. 

The 4]d pfalm is To near akin to tills, that I have omitted it, only 
borrowing the 3d and 4th verl'cs to conclude this Hymn. 

Psalm XLIV. i, 2, 3, 8, 15—26. 

Common Metre. 

The Church's Complaint in Perfccuticn . 

I. 

J^ORD, we have heard thy works of old* 
Thy works of pow’r and grace, 
When to our ears our fathers told 

The wonders of their days. 

II. 

How thou didft build thy churches here, 
And make thy goipel known ; 
Amongft them did thine arm appear* 

Thy light and glory flione. 

III. 

In God they boafted all the day* 

And in a cheerful throng 
Did thoufands meet to praile and pray ; 

And grace was all their fong. 

IV. 

But now our fouls are feiz’d with flume* 
Confufion fills our face. 

To hear the enemy blafpheme. 

And fools reproach thy grace. 

V- 

Yet have we not forgot our God, 

Nor falfely dealt witkHeav’n ^ 
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Nor have our fteps declin’d the road 

Of duty thou haft giv’n : 

VI. 

Tho* dragons all around us roar 
With their deftru&ive breath ; 

And thine own hand hath bruis’d us fore 
Hard by the gates of death. 

Pause. 

vn. 

We are expos’d all day to die, 

As martyrs for thy caufe ; 

As fheep for (laughter bound we lie, 

By fharp and bloody laws. 

VIII. 

Awake, arife. Almighty Lord ! 

Why deeps thy wonted grace ! 

Why fhould we look like men abhorr’d, 

Or ban idl’d from thy face ? 

IX. 

Wilt thou forever caft us off. 

And ftill negleft our cries ? 

For ever hide thy heav’nly love 

From our afflifted eyes ? 

X. 

Down to the duft our foul is bow’d* 

And dies upon the ground ; 

Rife for our help, rebuke the proud, 

And all their pow’rs confound. 

XL 

Redeem us from perpetual fliame, 

Our Saviour and our God ; 

We plead the honours of thy name. 
The merits of thy blood. 
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0 

Psalm XLV. The Firft Part. Short Metre. 


The Glory of Ckrijl ; the Succefs of the Go/pel; *nd the 

Gentile Church . 


I. 

]\/[ Y Saviour and my King, 

Thy beauties are divine ; 

Thy lips with bleflings overflow. 

And ev’ry grace is thine. 

It. 

Now make thy glory known ; 

Gird on thy dreadful fword. 

And ride in Majefty, to fpread 

The conquefls of thy word. 

HI. 


Strike thro’ thy ftubborn foes, 

Or melt their hearts t’obey ; 

While ju{lice,mecknefs, grace, and truth, 

Attend thy glorious way. 

IV. 


Thy laws, O God, are right ; 
Thy throne fhall ever {land ; 
And thy victorious gofpel proves 

A feeptre in thy hand. 

V. 

[Thy Father and thy God 
Hath without meafure fhed 
His fpirit, like a joyful oil, 

T’anoint thy lacred head.] 

VI. 

[Behold at thy right hand 
The Gentile church is feen. 
Like a fair bride in rich attire ; 
And princes guard the queen.] 
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vn. 

Fair bride, receive his love ; 

Forget thy Father’s houfe ; 

Forlake thy gods, thine idol gods, 

And pay thy Lord thy vows. 

VIII. 

O let thy God and King 
Thy fweeteft thoughts employ; 

Thy children (hall his honours fing 
In palaces of joy. 

This pf.ilm is a defeription of the pcrfonal glories of Chrift, and 
thf; fijcc^fs of his gotpel; and probably it refers to the Gentile 
Church, betiofe flic is bid to forget her Father's houfe ; all under the 
ty, r of Solomon’s marriage to Pharoah’s daughter. 

Stanxa v. John iii, 34. GW "ivetfj r.o! the f/'h it by mea r ure ur.to 
him. 

Psalm XLV* Common Metre. 

I he Perjonal Glories and Government of Chrift , 

I. 

J’LL fpeak the honours of my King; 

His form divinely fair ; 

None of the ions of mortal race 

May with the Lord compare. 

n. 

Sweet is thy fpeech, and heav’nly grace 
Upon thy lips is fhed : 

Thy God, with bleffings infinite, 

Hath crown’d thy facred head. 

IU. 

Gird on thy fword, vi&orious Prince ! 

Ride with majeftic fway : 

Thy terror Ihall ftrike thro’ thy foes, 

And make the world obey. 

IV. 

Thy throne, O God, for ever ftands; 
Thy word of grace fhall prove 
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A peaceful fceptre in thy hands, 

To. rule thy laints by love. 

v. 

Juftice and truth attend thee ftill, 

But mercy is thy choice ; 

And God, thy God, thy foul (hall fill 
With moft peculiar joys. 


Psalm XLV. The Firft Part. Long Metre- 


The Glory of Chrifl , and the Power of his G of pel. 

I. 

]y[OW be my heart infpir’d, to fing 

The glories of my Saviour King, 

Jefus the Lord ; how heav’nly fair 

His form ! how bright his beauties are ! 

II. 


O’er all the fons of human race 
He ftiines with a fuperior grace; 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And blefluigs all his ftate compole. 


III. 


Drefs thee in arms, moft mighty Lord ! 

Gird on the terror of thy fword! 

In Majefty and Glory ride. 

With truth and meeknefs at thy fide. 

IV. 


Thine anger, like a pointed dart, 

Shall pierce the foes, of ftubborn heart ; 

Or words of mercy, kind and fweet, 

Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 

v. 

Thy throne, O God, for ever Hands; 
Grace is the fceptre in thy hands ; 

Thy laws and works are juft and right; 
Juftice and grace are thy delight. 
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VI. 

God, thine own God, has richly ftied 
His oil of gladnefs on thy head, 

And, with his facred fpirit, bleft 
His firft-born Son above the reft. 

Psalm XLV. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

Cbrifl and bis Church ; or, the Myjlicai Marriage . 

I ♦ 

J HE King of Saints, how fair his face, 
Adorn’d with majefty and grace ! 

He comes with bleffings from above. 
And wins the nations to his love. 

H. 

At his right hand our eyes behold 
The queen array’d in pureft gold ; 

The world admires her heav’nly drefs, 
Her robe of joy and righteoufnefs. 

iii. 

He forms her beauties like his own ; 

He calls and feats her near his throne : 
Fair ftranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native ftate. 

IV. 

So (hall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the fav’rite of his choice; 

Let him be lov’d, and yet ador’d. 

For he’s thy Maker and thy Lord. 

V. 

O happy hour, when thou (halt rife 
To his fair palace in the Ikies, 

And all thy fons (a numerous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 

G 
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VI. 

Let endlefs honours crown his head ; 
Let ev’ry age his praifes fpread ; 

While we with cheerful longs approve 
The condefcenfions of his love. 

Sec the Notes on the Short Metre. 

Psalm XLVI. The Firft Part. 

Long Metre. 

The Chunk's Sajcty and Triumph among National 

Defolations . 

1 . 

G OD is the refuge of his faints 

When ftorms of fharp diftrefs invade; 
Ere we can offer our complaints. 

Behold him prefent with his aid. 

II. 

Let mountains from their feats be hurl’d 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions lhake the folid world. 

Our faith fliall never yield to fear. 

III. 

Loud may the troubled ocean roar. 

In facred peace our fouls abide; 

While ev’ry nation, ev’ry Ihore, 

Trembles and dreads the fwelling tide. 

IV. 

There is a ftream, whofe gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God : 

Life, love, and joy, ftill gliding thro’, 
And watering our divine abode. 

V. 

That facred ftream, thine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controuls : 

Sweet peace thy promifes afford. 

And give new ftrength to fainting fouls. 
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vi. 

Sion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 

Secure againft a threat’ning hour; 

Nor can her firm foundations move. 
Built on his truth, and arm’d with pow’r. 

Psalm XLVI. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

God fights for his Church , 

I# 

LET Sion in her King rejoice, 

Tho’ tyrants rage and kingdoms rife ; 
He utters his Almighty voice. 

The nations melt, the tumult dies. 

. II. 

The Lord of old for Jacob fought ; 

And Jacob’s God is ftill our aid; 

Behold the works his hand hath wrought! 

What deflations he hath made ! 

TIT. 

From fea to fea, thro’ all the Jhores, 

He makes the noile of battle ceafe : 
When from on high his thunder roars, 

He awes the trembling world to peace. 

IV. 

He breaks the bow, he cuts the fpear. 
Chariots he burns with heav’nly flame; 
Keep filence all the earth, and hear 
The found and glory of his name. 

V. 

“ Be ftill, and learn that I am God: 

“ I’ll be exalted o’er the kinds ; 

“ I will be known and fear’d abroad ; 

“ But ftill my throne in Sion Hands.” 

G 2 
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VI. 

O Lord of Hofis, Almighty King ! 
While we fo near thy prefence dwell, 
Our faith fhall lit fecure, and fing 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 

Psalm XLVII. Common Metre. 


Chrift Afcmding and Reigning. 


I. 


FOR a fhout of lac red joy 
To God the fov’reign King ! 

Let ev’ry land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph fing. 


II. 


Jefus, our God, afeends on high ! 

His heav’nly guards around, 
Attend him riling thro’ the Iky 
With trumpet’s joyful found. 

III. 


While angels fhout and praife their King, 
Let mortals learn their {trains ; 

Let all the earth his honours fing ; 

O ’er all the earth he reigns. 

IV. 


Rehearfe his praife with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the fong ; 

Nor mock him with a folemn found 

Upon a thoughtlefs tongue. 

V. 

In Ifr’el flood his ancient throne; 

He lov’d that chofen race ; 

But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens tafle his grace. 
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VL 

The Britifti Iflands are the Lord’s ; 

There Abraham’s God is known ; 
While pow’rs and princes, fhields and 
Submit before his throne. [fwords. 

The afeent of Chtift into heaven is typified in this pfalm, by 
tin: ark brought up to Zion, 2 Saw. vi. 15. And the kingdom of 
Chrilt among the Gentiles, is here reprefented by David’s victory 
over the nations, ver. I have cholen to omit the type, and do 
honour to my afeendmg and reigning Saviour in more expreis lan¬ 
guage. 


Psalm XLVIII. x—8. The Firft Part. 

Short Metre. 

The Church is the Honour and Safety of a Nation » 

I. 

[Q.REAT is the Lord our God, 

And let his praife be great; 

He makes his churches his abode. 

His moft delightful feat. 

II, 

Thefe temples of his grace, 

How beautiful they ftand ! 

The honours of our native place. 

And bulwarks of our land.] 

HI. 

In Sion God is known 
A refuge in diftrefs ; 

How bright hath his falvation Ihone 
Through all her palaces ! 

IV. , 

When kings againft her join’d, 

And faw the Lord was there, 

In wild confufion of the mind, 

They fled with hafty fear. 

G 3 
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v. 

When natives tall and proud 
Attempt to fpoil our peace. 

He fends his tempefts roaring loud, 

And finks them in the leas. 

VI. 

Oft have our fathers told, 

Our eyes have often feen, 

How well our God fecurcs the fold 

Where his own Iheep have been. 

VII. 

In ev’ry new diihefs 
We’ll to his houfe repair ; 

We’ll think upon his wond’rous grace, 
And feek deliverance there. 

Psalm XLVIII. io— 14. The Second 
Part. Short Metre. 

Tbe Beauty of the Church \ or 9 Gofpcl Worfhip and 

Order . 

I. 

JTAR as thy name is known, 

The world declares thy praife ; 
Thy flints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their fon$»s of honour raile, 

o 

II. 

With joy let Judah ftand 
On Sion’s cholen hill. 

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand. 

And counsels of thy will. 

III. 

Let ftrangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 

Compafs and view thine holy ground. 
And mark the building well; 
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iv. 

The orders of thy houfe, 

The worlhip of thy court. 

The cheerful fongs, the lolemn vows, 

And make a fair report. 

V. 

How decent and how wile ! 

How glorious to behold ! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 

And rites adorn’d with gold. 

VI. 

The God we worlhip now 
Will guide us till we die ; 

Will be our God while here below, 

And ours above the Iky. 

Psalm XL 1 X. 6—14. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 

Pride and Death ; or, the Vanity of Life and Riches , 

X» 

W HY doth the man of riches grow 
To infolence and pride. 

To fee his wealth and honours flow 
With ev’ry riling tide ? 

II. 

[Why doth he treat the poor with fcorn, 
Made of the felf-fame clay. 

And boafl as tho’ his flefh was born 
Of better dull: than they ? 

HI. 

Not all his treafures can procure 
His foul a fhort reprieve. 

Redeem from death one guilty hour, 

Or make his brother live. 

G 4 
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iv. 

[Life is a blefting can’t be fold, 

The ranfom is too high ; 

Juflice will ne’er be brib’d with gold, 

That man may never die.] 

V. 


He fees the brutifh and the wife, 

The tim’rous and the brave, 

Quit their poffeftions, clofe their eyes, 
And haften to the grave. 

VI. 

Yet ’tis his inward thought and pride, 
“ My houfe (hall ever (land ; 

“ And that my name may long abide, 
“ I’ll give it to my land.” 


VII. 


Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are loft 
How foon his mem’ry dies ! 

His name is written in the duft 
Where his own carcafs lies. 


Pause. 

VIII. 

This is the folly of their way ; 

And yet their fons are vain, 

Approve the words their fathers fay,. 

And a<£l their works again. 

IK. 

Men void of wifdom, and of grace. 

If honour raife them high, 

Live like the beaft, a thoughtlefs race,. 

And like the beaft they die. 

X. 

[Laid in the grave, like filly fheep-, 
Death feeds upon them there, 
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Till the laft trumpet breaks their fleep, 
In terror and defpair.] 

Psalm XLIX. vcr. 14, 15. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 

Death and the Rcfurrctfion. 

I. 

YE Tons of pride that hate the juft. 

And trample on the poor, 

"When death has brought you down toduft, 

Your pomp ftiall rile no more. 

II# 

The laft great day fhall change the feene ; 

When will that hour appear ? 

When ftiall the juft revive, and reign 
O’er all that Icorn’d them here ? 

HI. 

God will my naked loul receive, 

When fep’rate from the flefh ; 

And break the prifon of the grave. 

To raife my bones afrelh. 

IV. 

Heav’n is my everlafting home, 
Th’inheritance is fure ; 

Let men of pride their rage refume,. 

But I’ll repine no more. 

Psalm XLIX. Long Metre. 

The rich Sinner s Death, and the Saint's Rcfurrcftion « 

I i 

do the proud infult the poor. 
And boaft the large eftates they have? 
How vain are riches to fecure 
Their haughty owners from the grave ! 

G 5 
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II. 

They can’t redeem one hour from death 
With all the wealth in which they truft ; 
Nor give a dying brother breath, 

When God commands him down to- duft. 

in. 

There the dark earth and difmal (hade 
Shall clafp their naked bodies round ; 
That fle(h fo delicately fed, 

Lies cold, and moulders in the ground. 

IV. 

Like thoughtlefs fhcep the (inner dies, 
Laid in the grave for worms to eat ; 
The faints fhnil in the morning rife, 

And find th’oppreffor at their feet. 

V. 

His honours perifh in the dull:, 

And pomp and beauty, birth and blood: 
That glorious day exalts the juft 

To full dominion o’er the proud. 

VI. 

My Saviour (hall my life reftore, 

And raife me from my dark abode : 

My flefh and foul (hall part no more. 
But dwell for ever near my God. 

Psalm L. Ver. i—6. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 

The laji Judgment ; or y the Saints Rewarded. 

I. 

'J'HE Lord, the Judge, before his throne. 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh ; 
The nations near the riling fun, 

And near the weftern Iky. 
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IT. 

No more fhall bold blafphemers fay, 

“ Judgment fhall ne’er begin 
No more abufe his long delay 
To impudence and fin. 

III. 

Thron’d on a cloud our God fhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way ; 
Thunder and darknefs, fire and ftorm, 
Lead on the dreadful day. 

IV. 

Heav’n from above, his call fhall hear. 
Attending angels come ; 

And earth and hell fhall know, and fear 
li is juftice, and their doom. 

V. 

66 But gather all my faints,” he cries, 

“ That made their peace with God, 

“ By the Redeemer’s facrifice, 

“ And feal’d it with his blood. 

VI. [to light, 
“ Their faith and works, brought forth 

“ Shall make the world confefs 
“ My fentence of reward is right, 

“ And heav’n adore my grace.” 
Psalm L. Ver. 8, io, ii, 14, 15, 23. 
The Second Part. Common Metre. 

Obedience is better than Sacrifice* 

I. [fields, 

^pHUS faith .the Lord, “ The fpacious 
“ And flocks, and herds are mine ; 

“ O ’er all the cattle of the hills 
“ I claim a right divine. 

L G 6 
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II. 

<fi I afk no (Keep for facrifice, 

44 Nor bullocks burnt with fire ; 

<4 To hope and love, to pray and praife, 
44 Is all that I require.. 

III. 

“ Call upon me when trouble’s near, 

44 My hand fhall fet thee free ; 

44 Then fhall thy thankful lips declare 
44 The honour due to me. 

IV. 

44 The man that offers humble praife, 

44 He glorifies me beft : 

“ And thofe that tread my holy ways 
44 Shall my falvation tafte.” 

Psalm L* Ver. i, 5, 8, 16, 21, 2a, 
The Third Part. Common Metre. 

Z*he Judgment of Hypocrites . 

I. [fcend 

\yHEN Chrift to judgment fhall de- 
And faints furround their Lord, 

He calls the nations to attend, ' 

And hear his awful word* 

II* 

44 Not for the want of bullocks (lain 
44 Will I the world reprove ; 

44 Altars, and rites, and forms are vain* 

44 Without the fire of love. 

LIL 

44 And what have hypocrites to do 
44 To bring their facrifice ? 

They call my ftatutes juft and true* 

44 But deal in theft and lies. 


4 & 
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iv. 

“ Could you expert to’fcape my fight, 

44 And fin without controul ? 

44 But I fhall bring your crimes to light, 

46 With anguifh in your foul.” 

V. 

Confider, ye that flight the Lord, 

Before his wrath appear ; 

If once you fall beneath his fword, 
There’s no deliv’rer there. 

Psalm L. The Third Part. Long Metre, 

Hypocrify expo fed. 

T. [warns, 

^pHE .Lord, the Judge, his churches 
Let hypocrites attend and fear. 

Who place their hope in rites and forms, 

But make not faith nor love their care, 

II. 

Vile wretches dare rehearfe his name 
With lips of fallhood and deceit ; 

A friend or brother they defame. 

And looth and flatter thofc they hate. 

hi. 

They watch to do their neighbours wrong. 
Yet dare to feek their Maker’s face ; 
They take his cov’nant on their tongue. 
But break his laws, abufe his s;race. 

IV. 

To Heav’n they lift their hands unclean, 
Defil’d with luft, defil’d with blood ; 

By night they pra&ife ev’ry fin. 

By day their mouths draw near to God. 
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v. 

And while his judgments long delay, 
They grow (ecu re and fin the more ; 
They think he deeps as well as they, 

And put far off the dreadful hour. 

VI. 

O dreadful hour ! when God draws near. 
And fets their crimes before their eyes ! 
His wrath their guilty fouls (hall tear, 
And no deliverer dare to rife. 

Tins pfnlm having a plain reference to the I^tjl Judgment, T 
have in the firft part omitted' every thing that might oblcure the 
fen ft of it. 

The latter part of this pfalm being defign’d to expofe anil terrify 
all formal worlhippcrs and hvpocrites, I have formed two or three 
hymns on that fubjeft, with f>m • tranfpohtion and paraphrafe of the 
verfes ; but I have kept the lame introduction Hill, by repealing 
the Jirlt verfc of rhe j 

* 

PsaimL To a new Tune. 


The lajl 'Judgment . 


I. 

'T'HE Lord, the Sov’reign, lends his fummons forth. 
Calls the South nations, and awakes the North ; 
From Eaft to Well: the founding orders fpread, 

Thro* diftant worlds and regions of the dead : 

No more fliall Atheifts mock his long delay : 

His vengeance flecps no more : Behold the day. 

II. 


Behold ! the Judge dcfcer.ds ; his guards are nigh ; 
Temped and fire attend him down the Iky : 

Heaven, earth, and hell, draw near; let all things come 
To hear his juftice, and the Tinner’s doom : 

4t But gather firft my faints” (the Judge commands) ; 
44 Bring them, ye angels, from their diftant lands-. 

III. 


“ Behold, my cov’nant ftands for ever good, 

“ Seal’d by th’eternal facrifice in blood, 

4 ‘ And iign’d with all their names; the Greek, the Jew, 
44 That paid the ancient worlhip or the new. 
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“ There’s no diftinftion here ; come, fpread their 
44 thrones, 

44 And near me feat my fnv’rites and my fons. 

IV. 

44 I, their Almighty Saviour, and their God, 

44 I am their Judge : Ye heav’ns, proclaim abroad 
44 My juft eternal fentence, and declare 
44 Thofe awful truths that tinners dread to hear. 

41 Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire ; 

44 I doom the painted hypocrite to fire. 

V. 

44 Not for the want of goats or bullocks (lain 
44 Do I condemn thee : Bulls and goats are vain 
44 Without the flames of love : In vain the (tore 
44 Of brutal off’rings, that were mine before ; 

44 Mine are the tamer bcafts and favage breed, 

44 Flocks, herds, and fields, and forefts where they feed. 


cc 


If I were hungry, would 1 alk thee food ? 

When did I third, or drink thy bullocks blood ? 
44 Can I be flatter’d with thy cringing bows, 

Thy lolemn chat things, and fantaftic vows ? 

Are my eyes charm’d thy veftments to behold. 
Glaring in gems, and gav in woven 

VII. 


I c 




a 
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44 Unthinking wretch ! how could’ft thou hope to pleafe 
44 A God, a Spirit, with fuch toys as thefe ? 

44 While with my grace and ftatutes on thy tongue, 

44 Thou lov’ft deceit, and doft thv brother wrong 1 
44 In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends; 

44 Thieves and adult’rers are thy chofen-friends. 

VIII. 


44 Silent I waited with long fuff’ring love, 

44 But did ft thou hope that I fhould ne’er reprove ? 
44 And cherifh fuch an impious thought within, 

44 That God the righteous would indulge thy fin ? 

44 Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roll, 

44 And thy own crimes affright thy guilty foul.” 

IX. 


Sinners, awake betimes! ye fools, be wife ! 

Awake before this dreadful morning rife ! 

Change your vain thoughts,your crooked works amend; 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend; 
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Ltd, like a lion, his laft vengeance tear 
Your trembling fouls, and no deliverer near. 

In this Metre, as in feme of the former, I have taken evident oc- 
cafion from this pfalm to reprefent the h/l 'Judgment ; and have there¬ 
fore left out thole vi-rfes which feem to interrupt that fenfe. 

Stanza ill. AH the faint t have made a covenant with God by 
Jacrif.ct % (as in the text) and, as it were, fet their names to Goifs 
Covenant of Grace, ratified by the facrilicc of Chrill, of eternal vir¬ 
tue : though the Jews did it in the ancient forms of worth ip, and 
the Gentiles in the new. 

Stanza vi, vii. As the Jewith formal worlhippers contented 
thcmfelves with burnt-offerings, c <jc. and milled in them : fo hy¬ 
pocrites in Chritlianity build their hopes upon outward forms, gay 
ceremonies, rigid auftcrilics, fanciful vows, fcfc. 


Psalm L. To the old proper Tune. 


The laji Judgment • 


I- 

'J'HE God of Glory fends his fummons forth, 

Calls the South nations, and awakes the North ; 
From Eaft to Weft the fov'reign orders fpread, 

Thro* diftant worlds and regions of the dead. 

The trumpet founds; hell trembles; heav’n rejoices; 
Lift up your heads, ye faints, with cheerful voices. 

II. 


No more fliall Atheifts mock his long delay; 

His vengeance fleeps no more : Behold the day ! 

Behold 1 the Judge defeends ; his guards are nigh ; 
Tempefts and fire attend him down the Iky. 

When God appears, all nature fliall adore him ; 
While Tinners tremble, faints rejoice before him* 

III. 

“Heav’n, earth, and hell, draw near; Let all thingj' 
“ come 

u To hear my juftice, and the Tinner's doom ; 
il But gather firft my faints, (the Judge commands) 

“ Bring them, ye angels, from their diftant lauds." 
When Chrift returns, wake ev’ry cheerful paflion 5 
And fliour, ye faints! he comes for your falvation# 

IV. 

“ Behold ! my cov'nant ftands for ever good, 

“ Seal’d by th'eternal facrifice in blood, 
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'• And fign’d with all their names, the Greek, the Jew! 

-• That paid the ancient worfhip or the new.” 

There’s no didin&ion here, join all your voices. 

And raife your heads, ye faints, for heav’n rejoices. 

V. 

t; Here (faith the Lord) ye angels, fpread their thrones, 
“ And near me feat my fav’rites and my fons. 

41 Come, my redeem’d, pofiefs the joys prepar’d 
Ere time began ; ’tis your divine reward.” 

AVhen Chrilf returns, wake ev’ry cheerful paflion ; 

And fhout, ye faints! he comes for your falvaiion® 

Pause the Firft. 
vi. 

“ 1 am the Saviour, I th*Almighty God : 

“ 1 am the fudge : Ye heav’ns proclaim abroad 
“ My jull eternal fentence, and declare 
4t 1'hofe awful truths that tinners dread to hear.” 
When God appears, all nature fliall adore him ; 
While Tinners tremble, faints rejoice before him. 

VII. 

• c Stand forth thou bold blafphemer, and profane, 

44 Now feel my wrath, nor call my threat’nings vain ; 

44 Thou Hypocrite, once drell in faint’s attire, 

44 I doom the painted hypocrite to fire.” 

Judgment proceeds ; hell trembles ; heav’n rejoices; 
Lift up your heads, ye faints, with cheerful voices. 

VIII. 

44 Not for the want of goats or bullocks (lain 
44 Do I condemn thee ; bulls and goats are vain 
44 Without the flames of love : In vain the ftore 
44 Of brutal off’rings that were mine before.” 

Earth is the Lord’s, all nature fliall adore him ; 
While finners tremble, faints rejoice before him. 

IX. 

o If I were hungry, would I afk thee food ? 

« l When did I third, or drink thy bullocks blood ? 

Mine are the tamer beads and favage breed, 

*< Flocks, herds,and fields, and foreds where they feed.** 
All is the Lord’s ; he rules the wide creation ; 

Gives finners vengeance, and the faints falvation. 
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x. 

** Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows, 
u Thy folemn chatt*rings and fnntaftic vows ? 
“Are my eyes charm’d thy veflments to behold, 
il Glaring in gems, and guy in woven gold ?” 
God is the Judge of hearts, no fair difguifes 
Can fcrccn the guilty when his vengeance riles* 

Pause the Second, 


XL 

“ Unthinking wretch ! how could’ll thou hope to pleafe 
“ A God, a Spirit, with fuch toys as thefe? 

“ While with my grace and ftatutes on thy tongue, 
u Thou lov’fl: deceit, and doll thy brother wrong.” 
Judgment proceeds; hell trembles; heav’u rejoices; 
Lift up your heads, ye faints, with cheerful voices, 

XII. 

“ In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends ; 

“ Thieves and ndult’rers are thy chofen friends; 

41 While the falfe flattVer at my altar waits, 

“ His harden’d foul divine infttuition hates.” 

God is the Judge of hearts, no fair difguifes 
Can fereen the guilty when his vengeance rifes. 

XIII. 

u Silent I waited with long fuff’ring love ; 

But didfl: thou hope that I fliould ne’er reprove ? 

“ And cheriflifuch an impious thought within, 

“ That the All-Holy would indulge thy fin ?” 

See, God appears ; all nations join t’adore him ; 
merit proceeds, and finners fall before him. 

XIV. 

u Behold my terrors now ; my thutfders roll, 

41 Arid thy own crimes affright thy guilty foul: 

“ Now like a lion ftiall my vengeance tear 
41 Thy bleeding heart, and no deliverer near.” 

Judgment concludes; hell trembles; heaven rejoices; 
Lift up your heads, ye faints, with cheerful voices. 



Epiphonema. 

44 Sinners', awake betimes ; ye fools, be wife 
44 Awake before this dreadful morning rife: 
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44 Change yonr vain thoughts, your crooked works 
44 amend, 

4 1 Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend.’ 1 
Then join, ye faints, wake ev’ry cheerful paflion ; 
When Chrift returns, he comes for your falvation. 

If the former heroic metre do rot fit the old proper tune of the 
fiftieth ; falm, lor want of double r by wee at the end of every ftanza, 
f have here altered the form of it much, in order to fit it exactly to 
the old proper tunc ; adding a chorui, or (as Come call it) the burden of 
tb-: f,no, bct\vi:.t every four lines. I hope it will not be difplcafing 
to the more mulical part of my readers, to be entertained with fuch 
a variciv. 


Psal. LI. The Firft Part. Long Metre. 

A Penitent pleading for Pardon. 

I. 

gHEW pity, Lord ! O Lord, forgive ! 

Let a repenting rebel live : 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 

May not a (inner truft in thee ? 

II. 

My crimes are great, but don’t furpafs 
The pow’r and glory of thy grace : 
Great God ! thy nature hath no bound, 

So let thy pard’ning love be found. 

III. 

O, wadi my foul from ev’ry fin. 

And make my guilty confidence clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 

And pad: offences pain my eyes. 

IV. 

My lips with fliame my fins confefs, 
Againft thy law, again ft thy grace; 
Lord, (hould thy judgment grow fevere* 
I am condemn’d, but thou art clear. 

V. 

Should fudden vengeance feize my breath, 
1 muft pronounce thee juft in death; 
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And if my foul were fent to hell, 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 

VI. 


Yet fave a trembling finner, Lord, 
Whole hope,(till hovVinground thy word. 
Would light on lome fweet promife there, 
Some fure fupport againft defpair. 


Psalm LI. Second Part. Long Metre. 

Original and a final Sin ccnfjjld . 

I. 

J ORD, I am vile, conceiv’d in fin. 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whofc guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 

H. _ 

Soon as we draw our infant-breath, 

The feeds of fin grow up for death ; 
Thy law demands a perfeft heart; 

But we’re defil’d in ev’ry part. 

III. 

[Great God, create my heart anew. 

And form my fpirit pure and true ; 

O make me wife betimes, to fpy 

My danger and my remedy.] 

IV. 

Behold, I fall before thy face; 

My only refuge is thy grace ; 

No outward forms can make me clean v 
The leprofy lies deep within. 

V. 

No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beaft, 
Nor hyflop-branch, nor fprinkling prieft, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor fea. 
Can wafli the difmal ftain away. 
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Jeius, my God! thy blood alone 

Hath pow’r fufficient to atone; 

Thy blood can make me white as fnow ; 

No Jewifli types could clennfe me fo. 

VII. 


While guilt difturbs and breaks my peace. 
Nor flefh nor foul hath reft or eale; 
Lord, let me hear thy pard’ning voice. 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 


Stanza iv, v. Since the pfalmift Teems to refer to the branch of 
hvjopt jprinkiir.g the blood of the bird, and the running water, Levir. 
^iv 15. I have here enlarged upon the infuitieicncy of ail thofe 
rites, for the clear,fing of fin, which is the leprojy of the foul. 

Stanza vi. Such a glorious occafiou of introducing the blood of 
a Saviour, could not be omitted here with juilice to David, or to 
Chrirt his Son. 


Psalm LI. Third Part. Long Metre. 

‘The Backjlidcr rejlorcd; or , Repentance and Faith in the 

Blood of Chrijl . 

I. 

O Thou that hear’ft when tinners cry ! 

Tho* all my crimes before thee lie. 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their mem’ry from thy book. 

n. 

Create my nature pure within. 

And form my foul averfe to fin : 

Let thy good fpirit ne’er depart. 

Nor hide thy prefence from my heart. 

hi. 

I cannot live without thy light. 

Call out and banilh’d from thy fight: 
Thy holy joys, my God, reftore. 

And guard me that I fall no more. 



r 36 PSAL M LI. I 

iv. 

Tho’ I have griev’d thy fpirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort ftill afford: 

And let a wretch come near thy throne, 

To plead the merits of thy Son. 

V. 

A broken heart, my God, my King, 

Is all the facrifice I bring ; 

The God of grace will ne’er defpife 
A broken heart for facrifice. 

VI. 

My foul lies humbled in the dull. 

And owns thy dreadful fentence juft ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And fave the foul condemn’d to die. 


vir. 


Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners {hall learn thy fov’reign grace ; 
I’ll lead them to my Saviour’s blood, 
And they ftiall praife a pard’ning God. 


VIII. 


O may thy love infpire my tongue ! 
Salvation ftiall be all my fong ! 

And all my pow’rs ftiall join to blefs 
The Lord, my ftrength and righteoufnefs. 


The 17th verfe, concerning the facrifice of a broken bcart t I have 
here tranfpofed, to make an ealicr connexion. 


Psalm LI. 3—13. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 

Original and AElual Sin confeffed and pardoned. 

I. 

L ORD > 1 would fpread my fore di'ftrcfs 
And guilt before thine eyes ; 
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Again ft thy laws, againft thy grace, 
How high my crimes arife ? 

II. 

Should’ft thou condemn my foul to hell. 
And crufli my flefti to duft, 

Heav’n would approve thy vengeance well. 
And earth mull own it juft. 

III. 

I from the ftock of Adam came, 

Unholy and unclean; 

All my original is fhame. 

And all my nature fin*. 

iv. 

Born in a world of guilt, I drew 
Contagion with my breath ; 

And as my days advanc’d, I grew 

A jufter prey for death. 

V. 

Cleanfe me, O Lord, and cheer my foul 
With thy forgiving love : 

O make my broken lpirit whole. 

And bid my pains remove. 

VI. 

Let not thy fpirit quite depart. 

Nor drive me from thy face ; 

Create anew my vicious heart*. 

And fill it with thy grace. 

vn. 

Then will I make thy mercy known 
Before the foils of men ; 

Backfliders fhall addrefs thy throne, 

And turn to God again. 


* Or it may bo read, My naturt prone to Jin . 
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Psalm LT. Ver. 14 —17. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 


Repentance and Faith in the Blood of Chrifl . 

J. 

O GOD of mercy ! hear my call. 

My load of guilt remove ; 

Break down this feparating wall 

That bars me from thy love. 

II. 

Give me the prefence of thy grace, 

Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall fpeak aloud thy righteoufnefs, 

And make thy praife my fong. 

m. 

No blood of goats, nor heifer (lain. 

For fin could e’er atone ; 

The death of Chrift fhall ftill remain 

Sufficient, and alone. 

IV. 

A foul oppreft with fin’s defert, 

My God will ne’er defpife; 

A humble groan, a broken heart, 

Is our beft facrifice. 

Psalm LIII. Ver. 4—6. Common Metre. 

Victory and Deliverance from Perfection, 


A R £ all the foes of Sion fools, 

Who thus devour her faints ? 

Do they not know her Saviour rules, 

And pities her complaints ? 

II. 


They fliall be feiz’d with fad furprile; 

For God’s revenging arm 
Scatters the bones of them that rife 
To do his children harm. 
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HI. 

In vain the fons of Satan boaft 
Of armies in array ; 

When God hath firft defpis’d their hoft. 
They fall an eafy prey. 

1V \ 

O for a word from Sion’s King, 

Her captives to reftore ! 

Jacob with all the tribes (hall iing. 

And Judah weep no more. 

The firll part of this pfahn is the fame with the xivth» 

Psalm LV. i—8, 16— 18, 22. 
Common Metre. 

Support for the affiiflcd and tempted SouL 

O GOD, my refuge ! hear my cries. 
Behold my flowing tears ; 

For earth and bell my hurt devife, 

And triumph in my fears. 

n. 

Their rage is levell’d at my lire, 

My foul with guilt they load ; 

And fill my thoughts with inward ftrife, 

To fhake my hope in God. 

III. 

With inward pain my heart-fil ings found, 
I groan with ev’ry breath ; 

Horror and fear befet me round 

Amongft the fhades of death. 

IV. 

O were I like a feather’d dove. 

And innocence had wings, 

•I’d fly, and make a long remove 
From all thefe reft lets things. 
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V. 

Let me to fome wild defart go, 

And find a peaceful home ; 

Where florms of malice never blow. 
Temptations never come. 

VI. 

Vain hopes, and vain inventions all, 

To ’fcape the rage of hell ! 

The mighty God on whom I call 
Can lave me here as well. 

Pause. 

vn. 

By morning light I’ll feek his face, 

At noon repeat my cry ; 

The night fhall hear me afk'his grace. 
Nor will he long deny. 

VIII. 

God (hall preferve my foul from fear, 
Or ftiield me when afraid ; 

Ten thoufand angels muff appear. 

If he command their aid. 

IX. 

I call my burden on the Lord, 

The Lord fuftains them all ; 

My courage refts upon his word, 

That faints fhall never fall. 

X. 

My higheft hopes fhall not be vain. 

My lips fhall fpread his praife ; 

While cruel and deceitful men 
Scarce live out half their days. 

I have left out fome whole pfalms, and feveral parts of others, 
•that tend to fill the mind with overwhelming for row, or Jharf rtfeni- 
nant: neither of which are fo well fuited to the fpirit-of the gofpe), 
and therefore the particular complaints of Dav^d againft Achitophel, 
here are entirely omitted. « ‘ * ' 
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Psalm LV. Ver. 15—17, 19, 2 ^' 

Short Metre. 

Dangerous Prof per ity ; or, Daily Devotion encouraged » 

I. 

J^ET finners take their courfe. 

And choofe the road to death ; 

But in the worfhip of my God 

I’ll fpend my daily breath. 

II. 

My thoughts addrefs his throne 
When morning brings the light; 

1 feek his bleffings ev’ry noon. 

And pay my vows at night. 

m. 

Thou wilt regard my cries, 

O my eternal God ! 

While finners perifti in furprife 
Beneath thine angry rod. 

IV. 

Becaufe they dwell at eafe. 

And no fad changes feel. 

They neither fear nor truft thy name, 

Nor learn to do thy will. 

V. 

But I with all my cares. 

Will lean upon the Lord ; 

PH caft my burdens on his arm. 

And reft upon his word. 

VL 

His arm fhall well fuftain 
The children of his love ; 

The ground on which their lafety Hands, 
No earthly pow’r can move. 

H 2 
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Psalm LVI. Common Metre. 


Deliverance from Opprejfton and Faljhood; or, God's 
Care oj his People, in anjwer to Faith and Prayer.. 

I. 

o Thou ! whofe juftice reigns on high. 
And makes th’oppreflor ceale ; 
Behold how envious Tinners try 
To vex and break my peace. 

II* 

The fons of violence and lies 


Join to devour me. Lord ; 
But as my hourly dangers rife, 
My refuge is thy word. 

111 . 


I11 God moll; holy, juft, and true, 
I have repos’d my trufl ; 

Nor will 1 fear what flefh can do. 
The offspring of the dull. 


They wreft my words to mifehief Hill, 
Charge me with unknown faults ; 
Mifehief doth all their counfels fill. 
And malice all their thoughts. 

V. 

Shall they efcape without thy frown ? 

Muft their devices Band ? 

O caft the haughty finner down. 

And let him know thy hand. 


Pause. 

VI. 

God counts the forrows of his faints, 
Their groans affect his ears; 
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Thou haft a book for my complaints, 

A bottle for my tears. 

VII. 

When to thy throne I raife my cry, 

The wicked fear and flee ; 

So fwift is pray’r to reach the iky, 

So near is God to me. 

VIII. 

In thee, moft holy, juft, and true, 

I have repos’d my truft ; 

Nor will I fear what man can do, 

The offspring of the duff. 

IX. 

Thy folemn vows are on me. Lord ; 

Thou lhalt receive my praiie ; 

I’ll ling, “ How faithful is thy word 1 

“ How righteous all thy ways 1 ” 

X. 

Thou haft fecur’d my foul from death, 

O fet thy pris’ner free : 

That heart and hand, and life and breath. 
May be employ’d for thee. 

Psalm LVII. Long Metre. 

Prayer for Protection , Grace , and "Truth . 

I • 

M Y God, ia whom are all the fprings 

Of boundlefs love, and grace unknown. 

Hide me beneath thy fpreading wings, 

Till the dark cloud is overblown, 

IT. 

Up to the heav'ns I fend my cry, 

The Lord will my defires perform ; 

He fends his angels from the iky. 

And faves me from the threatening {form, 
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III. 

Be thou exalted, O my God ! 

Above the heav’ns, where angels dwell; 
Thy pow’r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

IV. 

My heart is fix’d ; my fong fhall raife 
Immortal honours to thy name; 

Awake, my tongue, to found his praife, 

My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

V. 

High o’er the earth his mercy reigns. 
And reaches to the utmoft Iky; 

His truth to endlefs years remains, 
When lower worlds diffolve and die. 

VI. 

Be thou exalted, O my God ! 

Above the heav’ns, where angels dwell; 
Thy pow’r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

Psalm LVIII. as the 113th Pfalm. 


Warning to Mcigljiratcs • 

I. 


J UDGES, who rule the world by laws, 
Will ye delpife the righteous cauft, 
When th’injuredpoorbeforeyOuftands ? 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor. 


And let rich frtmers Tcape fecure, [hands ? 
While gold and greatnefs bribe your 


Have ye forgot, or never knew, 

That God will judge the Judges too ? • 
High in the heav’as his juftice reigns: 
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Yet you invade the rights of God, 

And fend your bold decrees abroad. 

To bind the confidence in your chains. 

.III. 

A poifon’d arrow is your tongue, 

The arrow fharp, the poifon ftrong. 

And death attends where’er it wounds ; 
You hear no counlels, cries, or tears ; 

So the deaf adder flops her ears 

Ao-ainfl the powYof charming founds. 

IV. 

Break out their teeth, eternal God ! 
Thofe teeth of lions dy’d in blood ; 

And crufh the ferpents in the diifl : 
As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rile,' 
Before the lweeping tempefl flies, 

So let their hopes and names be loft. 

V. 

Th’Almighty thunders from the fky, 
Their grandeur melts, their titles die. 

As hills of fnow diflolve and run ; 

Or fnails that perifh in their flime. 

Or births that come before their time. 
Vain births, that never fee the fufl. 

VI. ‘ 

Thus fhall the vengeance of the Lord 
Safety and joy to faints afford : 

And all that hear fhall join and fay, ; 
44 Sure there’s a God that rules on high, 
44 A God that hears his children cry, 

44 And will their fuff’rings well repay 
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Psalm LX. i—5, 10—12. 

Common Metre. 

On a Day of Humiliation for Di[appointments in JVar . 

I. 

L ORD ’ haft thou caft the nation off? 

Muft we for ever mourn ? 

Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath ? 
Shall mercy ne’er return ? 

n. 

The terror of one frown of thine 
Melts all our ftrength away; 

Like men that totter, drunk with wine. 
We tremble in difmay. 

III. 

Great Britain (hakes beneath thy ftroke, 
. And dreads thy threat’ning hand ; 

O heal the illand thou haft broke. 
Confirm the wav’ring land. 

IV. 

Lift up a banner in the field 
For thofe that fear thy name; 

Save thy beloved with thy fliield. 

And put our foes to fhame. 

V. 

Go with our armies to the fight, 

Like a confed’rate God ; 

In vain confed’rate pow’rs unite 
Againft thy lifted rod* 

VI. 

Our troops (hall gain a wide renown 
By thine affifting hand; 

’Tis God that treads the mighty down. 
And makes the feeble ftand. 
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Psalm LXI. i— 6. Short Metre. 

Safety in God • 

I. 

WHEN overwhelm’d with grief. 
My heart within me dies, 
He’plefs and far from all relief, 

To heav’u I lift mine eyes. 

II. 

O lead'me to the rock 
That’s high above my head ; 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My ftielter and my lhade. 

in. 

Within thy prefence, Lord, 

For ever I’ll abide ; 

Thou art the tow’r of my defence. 

The refuge where I hide. 

IV. 

Thou giveft me the lot 
Of thofe that fear thy name ; 

If endlefs life be their reward, 

I fhall poffefs the fame. 

Psalm LXII. 5—12. Long Metre. 

No Truji In the Creatures ; or, Faith in Divine Grace 

and Power. 

I. 

]yjY fpirit looks to God alone; 

My rock and refuge is his throne; 

In all my fears, in all my ftraits, 

My foul on his falvation waits. 

IL 

Truft him, ye faints, in all your ways. 
Pour out your hearts before his face ; 

h 5 
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When helpers fall, and foes invade* 

God is our all-fufficient aid, 

III. 

Falfe are the men of high degree* 

The bafer fort are vanity ; 

Laid in the balance, both appear 

Light as a puff of empty air. 

IV. 

Make not increafing gold your truff. 
Nor fet your hearts on glitt’ring duff m T 
Why will you grafp the fleeting fmoke* 
And not believe what God hath Ipoke ? 

V. 

Once hath his awful voice declar'd. 

Once and again my ears have heard, 

“ All pow’r is his eternal due 

“ He muff be fear’d and trufted too.” 

VI. 

For fov’reign pow'r reigns not alone, 
Grace is a partner of the throne ; 

Thy grace and juftice, mighty Lord ! 
Shall well divide our laft reward. 

Psalm LXIII. i, 2, 5, 3, 4. The Firft Part,. 

Cornmon Metre. 

The Morning of a Lord's Day . 

I. 

J 7 ARLY, my God, without delay* 

I hafte to feck thy face; 

My thirffy fpirit faints away. 

Without thy cheering grace. 

II. 

So pilgrims on the fcorching fand* 
Beneath a burning Iky, 
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Long for a cooling ft ream at hand. 

And they muft drink or die. 

m. 

Pve feen thy glory and thy pow’r 

Thro’ all thy temple ftiine ; 

My God, repeat that heav’nly hour. 

That vifion fo divine! 

IV. 

Not all the bleffings of a feaft 

Can pleafe my foul fo well. 

As when thy richer grace I tafte. 

And in thy prefence dwell. 

v. 

Not life itfelf, with all her joys, 

Can my beft paffions move, 

Or raife fo high my cheerful voice. 

As thy forgiving love. 

VI. 

Th us, till my laft expiring day. 

I’ll blefs my God and King ; 

Thus will 1 lift my hands to pray, 

And tune my lips to ling. 

Psalm LXIII. 6—10. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 

Midnight Thoughts recolletlcd. 

1 . 

>TWAS in the watches of the night 
1 thought upon thy pow’r; 

I kept thy lovely Lee in light 

Amidft the darkeft hour. 

IL 

My flefh lay refting on my bed ; 

My foul arofe on high; 

My God, my life, my hope/’ I faid, 
u Bring thy falvation nigh*” 
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1IL r 

My fpirit labours up thine hill, 

And climbs the heav'nly road : 

But thy right hand upholds me ftill* 
While I purfue my God. 

IV. 

Thy mercy ftretches o'er my head 
The lhadow of thy wings; 

My heart rejoices in thine aid, 

My tongue awakes and fings. 

V. 

But the dcftroyers of my peace 
Shall fret and rage in vain ; 

The tempter fhall for ever ceafe, 

And all my fins be {lain. 

VI. 

Thy fword fhall give my foes to death* 
And fend them down to dwell 
In the dark caverns of the earth, 

Or to the deeps of hell. 

Psalm LXIIL Long Metre- 

Longing after God ; or, "The Love of God better than 

Life . 

I. 

(^REATGod, indulge my humble claim i 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reft; 
The glories that compofe thy name 
Stand all engag’d to make me bleft. 

II. 

Thou great and good, thou-juft and wife. 
Thou art my Father and my God ! 

And I am thine by facred ties ; 

Thy Son, thy fervant bought with blood. 
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III. 

With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look; 

As travellers, in thirfty lands. 

Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

IV. 

With early feet I love t’appear 
Among thy faints, and feek thy face; 
Oft have I feen thy glory there, 

And felt the pow’r of fov’rcign grace. 

V. 

Not fruits nor wines that tempt our tafte. 
Nor all the joys our fenfes know. 

Could make me fo divinely bleft, 

Or raife my cheerful paffions fo. 

VI. 

My life itfelf without thy love. 

No tafte of pleafure could afford ; 
’Twould but a tirefome burden prove. 

If I were banifli’d from the Lord. 

VN. 

Amidft the wakeful hours of night. 
When bufy cares afflitt my head. 

One thought of thee gives new delight, 

And adds refrefliment to my bed. 

VIII. 

I’ll lift my hands, I’ll raife my voice. 
While I have breath to pray or praife; 
This work fliall make my heart rejoice, 
And fpend the remnant of my days. 
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Psalm LXIII. Short Metre., 

Seeking God . 


I. 

Ml God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine : 
And let my early cries prevail 
To tafte thy love divine. 

II. 

My thirfty fainting foul 
Thy mercy doth implore ; 

Not travellers in defart lands 
Can pant for water more. 

III. 

• Within thy churches, Lord, 

I long to find my place ; 

Thy pow’r and glory to behold. 

And feel thy quickening grace. 

IV. 

For life without thy love. 

No relifh can afford ; 

No joy can be compar’d with this. 

To ferve and pleafe the Lord. 

V. 

To thee I’ll lift my hands. 

And praife thee while I live ; 

Not the rich dainties of a feaft 


Such food or pleafu 

VI. 


re give. 


In wakeful hours of night 
I call my God to mind ; 

I think how wife thy counfels are. 
And all thy dealings kind. 



PSALM LXV. 153 
VII. 

Since thou haft been my help. 

To thee my ipirit flies. 

And on thy watchful providence 

My cheerful hope relies. 

VIII. 

The fhadow of thy wings 
My foul in fafety keeps : 

I follow where my Father leads, 

And he fupports my fteps. 

After I had finilhed the Common Metre of this pfalm, I obfervcj 
fcveral pious turns of thought in Dr. Patrick's Vcrfion, which I have 
copied in this Metre, though with fonie difficulty, becaufe of the 
ihorter lines. 


Psalm LXV. i —5. The Firft Part. 

Long Metre. 

Public Prayer and Pt aife . 

I. 

'JTIE praife of Sion waits for thee. 

My God; and praile becomes thy houfe; 
There dial! thy faints thy glory fee. 

And there perform their public vows. 

II. 

O thou, whofe mercy bends the fkies 
To fave, when humble finners pray ; 

All lands to thee fhall lift their eyes, 
And iflands of the Northern fea. 

\ l]l \ 

Againft my will my fins prevail, 

But grace (hall purge away their ftain ; 
The blood of Chrift will never fail 


To walh my garments white again. 

IV. 


Bleft is the man whom thou (halt choole, 
And give him kind accefs to thee ; 
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Give him a place within thy houfe. 

To tafle thy love divinely free. 

Pause. 

v. 

Let Babel fear when Sion prays ; 

Babel, prepare for long diftrefs, 

When Sion’s God himfelf arrays 

In terror, and in righteoufnefs. 

VI. 

With dreadful glory God fulfils 
What his afflicted faints requeft:; 

And with almighty wrath reveals 
His love, to give his churches reft. 

vn. 

Then fhall the flocking nations run 
To Sion’s hill, and own their Lord; 
The riling and the fetting fun 
Shall fee the Saviour’s name ador’d. 

Psalm LXV. 5—13. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

Divine Providence in Air, Earth, and Sea ; or, the 
God of Nature and Grace. 

I. 

THE God of our falvation hears 

The groans of Sion mix’d with tears; 
Yet when he comes with kind defigns. 
Thro’ all the way his terror Ihines. 

n. 

On him the race of man depends, 

Far as the earth’s remoteft ends, 

Where the Creator’s name is known 
By nature’s feeble light alone. __ 
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III. 

Sailors that travel o’er the flood, 

Addrefs their frighted fouls to God, 
When tempefts rage and billows roar 

At dreadful diftance from the fhore. 

IV. 

He bids the noify tempefts ceafe ; 

He calms the raging crowd to peace. 
When a tumultuous nation raves. 

Wild as the winds, and loud as waves* 

V. 

Whole kingdoms, lhaken by the ftorm. 
He fettles in a peaceful form ; 

Mountains eftablifli’d by his hand. 

Firm on their old foundations ftand. 

VI. 

Behold ! his enfigns fweep the fky, 

New comets blaze and lightnings fly. 
The heathen lands, with fwift lurprilb. 
From the bright horrors turn their eyes. 

VII. 

At his command, the morning ray 
Smiles in the eaft, and leads the day : 

He guides the fun’s declining wheels. 

Over the tops of weftern hills. 

VHI. 

Seafons and times obey his voice ; 

The ev’ning and the morn rejoice 
To lee the earth made foft with fhow f rs. 

Laden with fruit, and dreft in flow’rs. 

IX. 

’Tis from his wat’ry ftores on high 
He gives the thirfty ground fupply ; 

He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching drops difpenfe. 
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x. 

The defart grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant food the vallies yield ; 

The vallies (hout with cheerful voice, 

And neighboring hills repeat their jovs. 

XI. 

The paftures fmile in green array; 
There lambs and larger cattle play ; 

The larger cattle and the lamb, 

Each in his language fpeaks thy name. 

XII. 

Thy works pronounce thy povv’r divine ; 
O’er ev’ry field thy glories (hine; 

Thro 1 ev’rv month thy gifts appear ; 
Great God ! thy goodnefs crowns the year. 

Psalm LXV. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

A Prayer-bearing God , and the Gentiles called . 

I; 

pRAISE waits in Sion, Lord, for thee ; 

There (hall our vows be paid : 

Thou haft an ear when filiners pray. 

All flefh fhall feek thine aid. 

II. 

Lord, our iniquities prevail. 

But pard’ning grace is thine: 

And thou wilt grant us pow’r and (kill 
To conquer ev’ry fin. 

III. 

Bleft are the men whom thou wilt choofe 
To bring them near thy face ; 

Give them a dwelling in thine houfe. 
To feaft upon thy graces 
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IV. 

In answering what thy church requefts. 
Thy truth and terror fhine. 

And works of dreadful righteoufnefs 

Fulfil thy kind delign. 

V. 

Thus fliall the wond’ring nations fee 
The Lord is good and juft ; 

And diftant iflands fly to thee, 

And make thy name their truft. 

• VI. > 

They dread thy glitter!tig tokens, Lord, 
When figns in heav’n appear : 

But they fliall learn tliy holy word. 

And love as well as fear. 


Psalm LXV. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 


The Providence of God in Air, Earthy and Sea ) or , Thf 

B(effing of Rain • 

I. 

j'JTS by thy ftrengtli the mountains Hand* 
God of eternal pow’r ! 

The fea grows calm at thy command,. 

And tempefts ceafe to roarr, 

II. 


Thy morning light and ev’ning fliade 
Succeflive comforts bring ; 

Thy plenteous fruits make harveft glad. 
Thy flow’rs adorn the 1 'pring. 

m. 


Seafons and times, and moons and hours, 
Heav’n, earth, and air are thine ; 
When clouds diftil in fruitful fliow’rs. 
The Author is divine. 
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IV. 

Thofe wand 1 ring citterns in the iky. 
Borne by the winds around, 

With wat’ry treafures well fupply 

The furrows of the ground. 

V. 

The thirfty ridges drink their fill, 

And ranks of corn appear ; 

Thy ways abound with bleIGngs ftill, 
Thy goodnefs crowns the year. 

Psalm LXV. The Third Part. 

Common Metre. 

The BlcJJings of the Spring; or, God gives Rain . 

A Pfalm for the Hufoandman. 

I. 

GOOD is the Lord, the heavenly King, 
Who makes tire earth his care; 
Vifits the paftures ev’ry fpring, 

And bids the grafs appear. 

The clouds, like rivers, rais’d on high. 
Pour out, at thy command. 

Their wat’ry bleffings from the Iky, 

To cheer the thirfty land. 

IJL 

The foften’d ridges of the field 
Permit the corn to fpring ; 

The vallies rich provifion yield. 

And the poor lab’rers ling. 

IV. 

The little hills on ev’ry fide 
Rejoice at falling ftiow’rs ; 

The meadows, drels’d in all their pride, 
<Perfume the air with flow’rs. 
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v. 

The barren clods refrefh’d with rain, 

Promife a joyful crop ; 

The parched grounds look green again. 

And raife the reaper’s hope. 

VI. 

The various months thy goodnefs crowns; 

How bounteous are thy ways ! 

The bleating flocks fpread o’er the downs. 
And fhcpherds fhout thy praife. 

Psalm LXVI. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 


Governing Power and Goodnefs ; or, Our Graces tried 

by Affliction. 

I. 

gING, all ye nations, to the Lord, 

Sing with a joyful noife ; 

With melody of found record 

His honours, and your joys. 

II. 

Say to the Pow’r that {hakes the fky, 

“ How terrible art thou ! 

“ Sinners before thy prefence fly, 

44 Or at thy feet they bow.” 

ILL 


[Come, fee the wonders of our God, 
How glorious are his ways ! 

In Mofes’ hand he puts his rod. 

And cleaves the frighted feas. 


He makes the ebbing channel dry. 
While Ilr’el pafs’d the flood ; 

There did the church begin their joy. 
And triumph in their God.] 
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V. 

He rules by his refiftlefs might; 

Will rebel-mortals dare 
Provoke th’Eternal to the fight, 

And tempt that dreadful war ? 

VI. 

O blefs our God, and never ceafe ; 

Ye faints, fulfil his praile ; 

He keeps our life, maintains our peace, 
And guides our doubtful ways. 

VII. 

Lord, thou haft prov’d our fuff’ring fouls, 
To make our graces fhine ; 

So filver bears the burning coals, 

The metal to refine. 

VIII. 

Thro’ wat’ry deeps and fiery ways 
We march at thy command, 

Led to poffefs the promis’d place 
By thine unerring hand. 

Psalm LXVI. 13—20. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 

Praife to God for hearing Prayer . 

I* 

^[OW fhall my folemn vows be paid 

To that almighty Pow’r 

That heard the long requefts I made 

I11 my diftrefsful hour. 

II. 

My lips and cheerful heart prepare 

To make his mercies known ; 

Come, ye that fear my God, and hear 

The wonders he hath done. 

in. 

When on my head huge forrows fell, 

I fought his heav’niy aid ; 
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He fav’d my finking foul from hell, 

And death’s eternal (hade. 

IV. 

If fin lay cover’d in my heart. 

While pray’r employ’d my tongue, 
The Lord had (hewn me no regard. 

Nor I his praifes (ung. 

V. 

But God (his name be ever blefl !) 

Hath fet my fpirit free. 

Nor turn’d from him my poor requeft, 
Nor turn’d his heart from me. 


Psalm LXVII. Common Metre. 

The Nation's Prcfperity and the Church's Increafc . 

I. 

gHINE, mighty God ! on Britain fhine, 
With beams of heav’nly grace : 
Reveal thy pow’r through all our coafts, 
And (hew thy fmiling face, 

n. 

[Amidft our ifle exalted high. 

Do thou our glory (land ; 

And, like a wall of guardian fire, 

Surround the fav’rite land.] 

III. 

When (hall thy name fromfhore to fhore, 
Sound all the earth abroad; 

And diftant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

IV. 

Sing to the Lord, ye diftant lands. 

Sing loud with folemn voice ; 
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While Britifh tongues exalt his praife. 
And Britifli hearts rejoice. 

He, the great Lord, the fov’reign Judge,- 
That fits enthron’d above, 

Wifely commands the worlds he made, 

In juftice and in love. 

VI. 

Earth (hall obey her Maker’s will. 

And yield a full increafe; 

Our God will crown his chofen ifle, 
With fruitfulnefs and peace. 

VII. 

God the Redeemer Icatters round 
His choiceft favours here ; 

While the creation’s utmoft bound 
Shall fee, adore, and fear. 

Having tranflatcd the fcenc of this pfalm to Great Britain, I have 
borrowed a devout and poetical wilh for the happinefs of my native 
land, from Ztch. ii. and 'offered it up in the fecond flanza. J will 
bt a wall offire round about , and will be tbc gloty in the midjl of hir. 

Psalm LXVIII. i —6, 32—35 The 
Firft Part. Long Metre. 

*Ihe Vengeance and CompaJJton of God . 

I. 

J ET God arife in all his might, 

And put the troops of hell to flight 

As fmoke, that fought to cloud the flues, 

Before the rifing tempeft flies. 

II. 

[He comes array’d in burning flames ; 
Juftice and vengeance are his names: 
Behold, his fainting foes expire, 

Like melting wax before the fire !] 


*» 
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hi. 

He rides and thunders thro 1 the Iky ; 

His name Jehovah founds on high: 

Sing to his name, ye fons of grace; 

Ye iaints rejoice before his face. 

: 1V - 

The widow and the fatherlefs 
Fly to his aid in fharp diftrefs ! 

In him the poor and helplefs find 

A Judge that’s juft, a Father kind. 

V. 

He breaks the captive’s heavy chain. 
And pris’ners fee the light again ; 

But rebels that dilpute his will 
Shall dwell in chains and darkncfs ftilL 

Pause. 

VI. 

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong; 

Crow’n him, ye nations, in your fong: 

His wond’rous names and pow’rs rehearfe; 

H is honours fhall enrich your verfe. 

vn. 

He fhakcs the heav’ns with loud alarms; 

How terrible is God in arms ! 

In Iff el are his mercies known; 

Ifr’el is his peculiar throne. 

VIII. 

Proclaim him King, pronounce himbleft; 
He’s your defence, your joy, your reft: : 
When terrors rife and nations faint, 

God is the ftrength of ev’ry faint. 


I 
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Psalm LXVIII. 17,18. The Second 
Part. Long Metre. 

ChriJTs AJccvJion and the Gift of the Spirit . 

X • 

L°J? D, when thou didft afcend on high. 
Ten thouiand angels fill’d the Iky : 
Thole heav’nly guards around thee wait, 

Like chariots that attend thy ftate. 

n. 

Not Sinai’s mountain could appear 

More glorious when the Lord was there ; 

While he pronounc’d his dreadful law, 

And {truck the chofen tribes with awe. 

ni. 

How bright the triumph none can tell. 
When the rebellious powTs of hell, 
That thouiand fouls had captive made. 

Were all in chains like captives led. 

IV. 

Rais’d by his Father to the throne.. 

He fent the promis’d Spirit down. 

With gifts and grace for rebel men. 
That God might dwell on earth again. 

The 77th and T^Sth verfes of this pfaltn are applied to the afcen- 
fion of Chrift, Ef>b. iv. S. and lire promifed/pirit was then given to 
men, AMs li. 33. 

Psalm LXVIII. 19, 9, 20—22. The Third 

Part. Long Metre. 

Praife far Temporal Bleffings ; or, Common and Special 

AJercics . 

I. 

blefs l he Lord, the juft, the good, 
Whofillsour hearts w ith joy and food; 
Who pours his bleffings from the Ikies, 
And loads our days with rich fupplies. 
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IT. 

He fends the fun his circuit round, 

To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground; 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refrelh the thirfty earth again. 

m. 

’Tis to his care we owe our breath. 

And all our near efcapes from death: 
Safety and health to God belong ; 

He heals the weak, and guards the ftrong. 

IV. 

He makes the faint and finner prove 

The common bleffings of his love ; 

But the wide difference that remains 

Is endlefs joy, or endlefs pains. 

v. 

The Lord, that bruis’d tire ferpent’s head. 
On all the ferpent’s feed fhall tread ; 

The ffubborn linnet’s hope confound. 
And finite him with a killing wound. 

VI \ 

But his right hand his faints (hall raife 
From the deep earth, or deeper feas, 

And bring them to his courts above ; 
There Hi all they tafte his lpecial love. 

1 he vt'i'fcj mr.rkc-d in the title s£orded me Ic-vcral hints to fcujn a 
tlivine long on the fithjeck thei - ? enrolled. 

Psalm LXIX. i — 14. The Firft Part- 

Common Metre. 

The Sufferings of Chrift jor our Salvation* 

> \: 

“ §AVE me, O God; the fwel ling floods 
“ Break in upon my foul : 

“ I fink, and forrows o’er my head 
“ Like mighty waters roil. 

I 2 
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N. 

“ I crv till all my voice be eone: 

4k In tears I wane the day : 

^ My God, behold my longing eyes, 

44 And fhorten thy delay. 

m. 

“ They hate mv foul without a caule, 

44 And ftill their number grows 
4e More than the hairs around my head; 
46 And mighty are my foes. 

IV. 

44 ’Twas then I paid that dreadful debt 
44 That men could never pay, 

44 And gave thofe honours to thy law, 

44 Which linners took away.” 

V. 

Thus, in the great Meffiah’s name, 

The royal Prophet mourns ; 

Thus he awakes our heart to grief. 

And gives us joy by turns. 

VI. 

44 Now fhall the faints rejoice, and find 
44 Salvation in my name ; 

44 For I have borne their heavy load 
44 Of forrow, pain, and fhame. 

VII. 

44 Grief, like a garment, cloth’d me round, 
44 And fackcloth was my drefs, 

44 While I procur’d for naked fouls 

44 A robe of righteoufnefs. 

VIII. 

44 Amongft my brethren and the Jews 
44 I like a ftranger flood, 

44 And bore their vile reproach, to bring 
44 The Gentiles near to God. 
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IX. 

I came in finful mortals {lead 




To do my Father’s will ; 

;t Yet, when I cleans’d my Father’shoufe, 

They fcandaliz’d my zeal. 

X. 


66 My falling and my holy groans 

“ Were made the drunkard’s long; 

u But God, from his celeftial throne, 

“ Heard my complaining tongue. 

XI. 


“ He fav’d me from the dreadful deep, 

“ Nor let my foul be drown’d ; 

He rais’d and fix’d my finking feet 

“ O11 well-eftablifh’d ground. 

XII. 


“ ’Twas in a moft accepted hour 
“ My pray’r arofe on high, 

“And, for my fake, my God fhall hear 
“ The dying finner’s cry.” 

Stanza vii. I borrow the robe of rivble^fnefs from Ifa. hi. 10. 
to anfwer the garment of fackdotb y ver. 11. 


Psalm LX1X. 14—21, 26, 29, 32. The 
Second Part. Common Metre. 

7be Pojfion and Exaltation of Cbrijl . 

I. 

^sJOW let our lips, with holy fear 
And mournful pleafure, fing 
The fuff rings of our great High-Prieft, 
The forrows of our King. 

II. 

He finks in floods of deep diftrefs; 

How high the waters rife ! 

While to his heav’nly Father’s ear 
He fends perpetual cries. 
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III. 

ii Hear me, O Lord, and fave thy Son, 

44 Nor hide thy fhining face; 
iC Why fliould thy fav’rite look like one 
44 Forlaken of thy grace. 

IV. 

li With rage they perfecute the man 
44 That groans beneath thy wound, 

44 While for a facrifice I pour 
46 My life upon the ground. 

V. 


iC 


<4 


They tread my honour to the dud, 
64 And laugh when I complain ; 
Their (harp infulting danders add 
44 Frefh anguidi to my pain. 


VI. 


44 All my reproach is known to thee, 

44 The fcandal and the fhame ; 

44 Reproach has broke my bleeding heart, 

44 And lies defil’d my name. 

VII. 


44 I look’d for pity, but in vain ; 

44 My kindred are my grief: 

44 I alk my friends for comfort round, 
44 Rut meet with no relief. 


VIII. 

44 With vinegar they mock my third; 

44 They give me gall for food ; 

44 And fporting with my dying groans, 

44 They triumph in my blood. 

IX. 

44 Shine into my diftrefled foul, 

44 Let thy compaflion fave ; 

44 And though my flefh fink down to death, 
44 Redeem it from the grave. 
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x. 

s ‘ I frail arife to praife thy name, 

“ Siiall reign in worlds unknown ; 

“ And thy falvation, O my God, 

46 Shall feat me on thy throne.” 

Psalm LXIX. The Third Part. 
Common Metre. 


Chriffs Obedience and Death ; or , Ged glorified and 

Sinners / aved . 

I. 

JTATHER, I fing thy wond’rous grace, 

I blefs my Saviour’s name ; 
lie bought falvation for the poor, 

And bore the finner’s frame. 


N. 

His deep diftrefs hath rais’d us high ; 

H is duty and his zeal 
Fulfill’d the law which mortals broke, 

And finifr’d all thy will. 

III. 


His dying groans, his living fongs, 
Shall better pleafe my God 
Than harp or trumpet’s folemn found, 
Than goats or bullocks blood. 


IV. 


This frail his humble follow’rs fee, 
And fet their hearts at reft ; 

They by his death draw near to thee* 
And live for ever bleft. 


V. 

Let heav’n, and all that dwell on high* 
To God their voices raife. 

While lands and feas aflift the fky, 

And join t’advance the praife. 
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VI. 

Zion is thine, moft holy God ; 

Thy Son ihall blefs her gates; 

And glory purchas’d by his blood 
For thy own Ifr’el waits. 

Psalm LXIX. The Firft Part. 

Long Metre. 

CbriJTs PoJJivn, and Sinners Salvation. 

I. 

Deep in our hearts let: us record 
The deeper forrows of our Lord ; 
Behold ! the riling billows roll, 

To overwhelm his holy foul. 

n. 

In long complaints he fpends his breath, 

While hofts of hell, and pow’rs of death, 

And all the fons of malice join 

To execute their curft dclign. 

ill. 

Yet, gracious God, thy pow’r and love 
Has made the curie a bleffing prove ; 
Thofe dreadful fuffYings of thy Son 
Aton’d for fins which we had done. 

IV \ . 

The pangs of our expiring Lord 

The aonours of thy law reftor’d : 

HisTorrows made thy juftice known, 

And paid for follies not his own. 

V- 

O ! for his fake our guilt forgive. 

And let the mourning (inner live ; 

The Lord will hear us in his name, 

Nor lhall our hope be turn’d to (hame. 
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Psalm LXIX. 7. &c. The Second 
Part. Long Metre. 

ChriJTs Sufferings and Zeal . 

I » 

5 ~TWAS for thy fake, eternal God, 

Thy Son fuftain’d that heavy load 

Of bafe reproach and fore difgrace, 

And fliame defil’d his facred face. 

H. 

The Jews, his brethren and his kin, 
Abus’d the Man that check’d their fin : 
While he fulfill’d thy holy laws, 

They hate him, but without a caufe. 

III. 

[“MvFather’shoufe,” faidhe, “wasmade 
4< A place for worlhip, not tor trade; 
Then lcatt’ring all their gold and brafs. 
He fcourg’cl the merchants from theplace.] 

IV. 


[Zeal for the temple of his God 
Confum’d his life, expos’d his Blood : 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown 

He felt, and mourn’d them as his own.] 

V. 


[H is friends forfook, his follow’rs fled. 
While foes and arms furround his head ; 
They curfe him with a fland’rous tongue, 
And the falfe judge maintains the wrong* 


VI. 


His life they load with hateful lies, 

And charge his lips with blalphemies : 
They nail him-to the fliameful tree ; 
There hung the Man that dy’d for me. 

1 5 
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vn. 

[Wretches, with hearts as hard as Hones, 
Infult his piety and groans ; 

Gall was the food they gave him there, 

And mock’d his thirft with vinegar. 

VIII. 

But God beheld, and from his throne 
Marks out the men that hate his Son; 
The hand that rais’d him from the dead 
Shall pour due vengeance on their head. 

In both the Metres of this pfalm, I have applied it to the fuAct¬ 
ings of Chrift, as the New Tcftament gives fufficient re a fan, by fe¬ 
deral citations of this p/a I in : From which places I have borrowed 
the particulars of his jujftrings far our Jim , his fcourging the buyers 
and fellers out of the temple , his ctuclj'ixion y &c. But I have omitted 
the dreadful imprecations on his enemies, except what is inferred in 
this laft ftanssuy in the way ©f a prediction or threatening. 

Stanza v. The falfe Judge is the High-Prieft, not Pilate. 

Psalm LXXI. 5—9. The Firfl Part. 

Common Metre. 


The Aged Saint's Reflections and Hope . 

I. 


Ml God, my everlafting hope, 

I live upon thy truth : 

Thine hands have held my childhood up, 

And ftrengthen’d all my vouth. 

II. 


My flefh was fafhion’d by thy pow’r 
With all thefe limbs of mine : 
And, from my mother’s painful hour, 
I’ve been entirely thine. 

hi. 


Still has my life new wonders feen 
Repeated ev’ry year : 

Behold, my days that yet remain, 

I truft them to thy care. 
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IV. 

Caft me not off when strength declines. 
When hoary hairs arife; 

And round me let thy glory fhine 
Whene’er thy fervant dies. 

V. 

Then in the hift’ry of my age. 

When men review my days, 

They’ll read thy love in ev’ry page ; 

In ev’ry line thy praife. 


Psalm LXXI. 15, i4 ? 16, 23, 22, 241 
The Second Part. Common Metre. 

ChrijI our Strength and Right ecujnejs* 

I. 

]y[ Y Saviour, my Almighty friend. 
When I begin thy praife. 

Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace ? 

II. 

Thou art my everlafting truft. 

Thy goodnefs I adore ! 

And fince I knew thy graces firff, 

I fpeak thy glories more. 

TIL 

My feet fhall travel all the length 
Of the celeftial road, 

And march with courage in thy ftrength, 
To fee my Father God. 

IV. 

When I am fill’d with fore diffrefs 
For iome furprifing fin. 

I’ll plead thy perfect righteoufnefs, 

And mention none but thine. 

I 6 
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How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The vi&’ries of my King ! 

My loul, redeem’d from fin and hell. 
Shall thy lalvation fing. 


VI. 


[My tongue (hall all the day proclaim 
My Saviour and my God ; 

His death has brought my foes to fhame. 
And drown’d them in his blood. 


VII. 

Awake, awake, my tuneful povv’rs ; 

With this delightful fong 
I’ll entertain the darkeft hours. 

Nor think the feafon long.] 

If thefc verfcs of the pfalroift do not directly intend, that in Gr.J 
our Saviour is our right eoufnffs ar.djhcrgtb, as Ijai. xlv. 21—25. vet 
there is a fair occafion given in the words for this evangelical turn' 
of thought. 

Psalm LXXI. 17—21. The Third 
Part. Common Metre. 

7‘be Aged ChriJUaris Prayer and Song ; or> Old Agc y 
Death, and the Rcfurreflion . 

X* 

G OD of my childhood and my youth. 
The Guide of all my days, 

I have declar’d thy heav’nly truth, 

And told thy wond’rous ways. 

n. 

Wilt thou forfake my hoary hairs. 

And leave my fainting heart ? 

Who (hall fuftain my finking years, 

If God my ftrength depart ? 

111. 

Let me thy pow’r and truth proclaim 
To the furviving age, 
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And leave a Savour of thy name 

When 1 (hall quit the ftage. 

IV. 

The land of filence and of death 
Attends my next remove ; 

O ! may theic poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love ! 

Pause. 



Thy righteoufnefs is deep and high ; 

Unfearchable thy deeds ; 

Thy glory fpreads beyond the (ky. 
And all my praife exceeds. 


VI. 


Oft have I heard thy threat’nings roar. 
And oft endur’d the grief; 

But when thy hand hath preft me fore, 

Thy grace was my relief. 

VII. 


By long experience have I known 
Thy fov 1 reign pow’r to fave ; 

At thy command I venture down 
Securely to the grave. 

VIII, 

When I lie bury’d deep in duft, 

My fle(h fnall be thy care ; 

Thefe with’ring limbs with thee I truft, 
To raile them (trong and fair. 


So fair a profertion and faith of the re furred ion in verfe 20, I could 
not omit Without injury to the pfalmiit, and to my own dejign. 
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Psalm LXXII. The Firft Part. 

Long Metre. 

The Kingdom of Chrijl . 

I. 

(^.REAT God, whole univerfal fway 
The known and unknown worlds obey; 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his pow’r, exalt his throne. 

II. 

Thy fceptre well becomes his hands, 

All heav’n fubmits to his commands ; 

H is juftice (hall avenge the poor, 

And pride and rage prevail no more. 

HI. 

With pow’r he vindicates the juft. 

And treads th’oppreflor in the duft : 

H is worlhip and his fear fhall laft 

Till hours, and years, and time be paft. 

IV. 

As rain on meadows newly mown, 

So (hall he fend his influ’nce down; 

His grace on fainting fouls diftils. 

Like heav’nly dew on thirfty hills. 

V. 

The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The fhades of overfpreading death. 
Revive at his firft dawning light. 

And defarts bloflom at the fight. 

VI. 

The faints (hall flourifh in his days, 
Dreft in the robes of joy and praife ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 
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J ?7 

PsAlm LXXII. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

ChriJTs Kingdom among the Gentiles . 

l. 

TESUS fhall reign where’er the fun 

J Does his fucceffive journies run : 

His kingdom ftretch from fhore to fhore, 

Till moons lhr.ll wax and wane no more. 

II. 

[Behold ! the iflands with their kings, 
And Europe her heft tribute brings : 
From north to fouth the princes meet. 
To pay their homage at his feet. 

m. 

There Perfia, glorious to behold. 

There India fhines in eaftern gold ; 

And barb’rous nations at his word 

Submit, and bow, and own their Lord.] 

TV. 

For h im fhall endlefs pray’r be made, 
And princes throng to crown his head; 
His name, like fweet perfume, fhall rif< 
With ev’ry morningfacrifice. 

People, and realm's of ev’ry tongue. 
Dwell on his love with fweeteftfong; 
And infant voices fhall proclaim 
Their early bleffings on his name. 

VL 

Bleffings abound where’er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lofe his chains, 
The weary find eternal reft, 

And all the fans of want are bleft. 


e 
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vn. 

[Where he difplays his healing powY, 
Death and the curfe are known no more; 
In him the tribes of Adam bo aft 
More blefiings than their Father loft. 

vm. 

Let ev’ry creature rife and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 

Angels defeend with fon^s again, 

O DO 7 

And earth repeat the loud Amen.] 

Psalm LXXIII. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

Affllftcd Saints happy , and profperous Sinners eurfcJ. 

I. 

N ow r m convinc’d the Lord is kind 
To men of heart finccre, 

Yet once my foolifh thoughts repin’d, 
And border’d on defpair. 

n. 

I griev’d to fee the wicked thrive, 

And fpoke with angry breath, 

44 How pleafant and profane they live ! 

44 How peaceful is their death ! 

III. 

44 With well-fed flefh .and haughty eyes 

44 They lay their fears to fleep; 

44 Againft the heav’ns their flanders rife*, 

44 While faints in filence weep. 

IV. 

44 In vain I lift my hands to pray, 

44 And cleanfe my heart in vain ; 

44 For I am chaften’d all the day ; 

44 The night renews my pain,” 
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v. 

Yet while my tongue indulg’d complaints,. 

I felt my heart reprove; 

“ Sure I fhall thus offend thy fainjts, 

“ And grieve the men I love.” 

VI. 

But ftill I found my doubts too hard, 
The conflict too l'evere, 

Till 1 retir’d to fearch thy word, 

And learn thy fecrets there. 

VII. 

There, as in fome prophetic glafs, 

I faw the (inner’s feet 
High mounted on a flipp’ry place, 

Befide a fiery pit. 

VIII. 

1 heard the wretch profanely boaft, 

Till at thy frown he fell ; 

His honours in a dream were loft, 

And he awakes in hell. 

IX. 

Lord, what an envious fool I was ! 

How like a thoughtlefs beaft ! 

Thus to fufpedl thy promis’d grace. 

And think the wicked bleft. 

X. 

Yet was I kept from fell defpair. 

Upheld by pow’r unknown : 

That bleffed hand that broke the fnare. 
Shall guide me to thy throne. 



i8o PSALM LXXIII. 


Psalm LXXIII. 23 — 28. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 

Cod our Portion here and hereafter , 

I. 

QOD my fupporter and my hope, 

Mv help for ever near. 

Thine arm of mercy held me up 

When linking in defpair. 

II. 

Thy counfels. Lord, fhall guide my feet 
Thro 1 this dark wildernefs ; 

Thine hand conduct me near thy feat, 
To dwell before thv face. 

HI. 

Were I in heav’n without my God, 
’Twould be no joy to me ; 

And whilft this earth is my abode, 

I long for none but thee, 

IV- 

What if the fprings of life were broke, 
And flefh and heart Ihould faint ? 

God is my foul’s eternal rock, 

The ftrength of ev’ry faint ! 

V. 

Behold, the finners that remove 
Far from thy prefence die; 

Not all the idol-gods they love 

Can lave them when they cry. 

VI. 

But to draw near to thee, my God, 

Shall be my fweet employ; 

My tongue fhall found thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 
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Psalm LXXIII. 22, 3, 6, 17—20. 

Long Metre. 

'The Profpcrity of Sinners curfed . 

I • 

J ORT), what a thoughtlefs wretch was I> 
To mourn, and murmur, and repine 
To fee the wicked plac’d on high, 

In pride and robes of honour fliine ! 

ir. 

But O their end, their dreadful end ! 
Thy fanftuary taught me io : 

On flipp’ry rocks 1 fee them ftand, 

And fiery billows roll below. 

III. 


Now let them boaft how tall they rife, 
1 T 1 never envy them again ; 

There they may ftand with haughty eyes, 

Till they plunge deep in endlels pain, 

IV. 


Their fancy’d joys, how faft they flee ! 
Jull like a dream when one awakes; 
Their fongs of fofteft harmony 
Are but a preface to their plagues. 



Now I efteem their mirth and wine 
loo dear to purchafe with iny blood : 
Lord, Vis enough that thou ait mine, 
My life, my portion, and my God. 


Psalm LXXIII. Short Metre. 

'The Myjiery of Providence unfolded, ' 

I. 

gURE there’s a righteous God, 
Nor is religion vain ; 



182 PSALM LXXIII. 



ho 1 men of vice may boaft aloud, 

And men of grace complain. 

II. 


I faw the wicked rife. 

And felt my heart repine, 

While haughty tools, with fcornful eyes, 
In robes ot honour fhine. 


III. 


[Pamper’d with wanton eafe, 

Their flelh looks full and fair : 

Their wealth rolls in, like flowing Teas, 
And grows without their care. 



Free from the plagues and pains 
That pious lbuls endure. 

Thro’ all their life oppreflion reigns, 
And racks the humble poor. 

V. 


Their impious tongues blafpheme 
The everlaftins; God : 

Their malice blaftsthe good man’s name, 
And fpreads their lies abroad. 

vi. 

But I with flowing tears 
Indulg’d my doubts to rife ; 

“ Is there a God that fees or hears 
“ The things below the Ikies ?” 

VII. 

The tumults of my thought 
Held me in hard fufpenfe. 

Till to thy houfe my feet were brought 
To learn thy juftice thence. 
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VIII. 

Thy word with light and pow’r 
Did my miftakes amend ; 

I view’d the finner’s life before, 

But here I learnt their end. 

IX. 

On what a flipp’ry fleep 
The thoughtlefs wretches go ; 

And O that dreadful fiery deep 
That waits their fall below ! 

X. 

Lord, at thy feet I bow. 

My thoughts no more repine; 

I call my God my portion now, 

And all my pow’rs are thine. 

This pfalm is a moft noble composure ; the detign and model of 
it is divinely beauliiul, and an admirable pattern for a poet to copy ; 
but it being one tingle fehenie of thought, I was obliged to contrail: 
ir, that it might be fung at once ; though the dignity and beauty of 
the ode fuffers much by this means* 


Psalm LXXIV. Common Metre. 

> 

■% 

'The Church pleading with God under fore Perfection , 

I. 

WILL God for ever caft us off, 

His wrath for ever fmoke 
Againft the people of his love, 

His little chofen flock ! 

U. . • 

Think of the tribes fo dearly bought 
With their Redeemer’s blood ; 

Nor let thy Sion be forgot. 

Where once thy glory flood. 
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nr. 

Lift up thy feet and march in hade, 
Aloud our ruin calls ; 

See what a wide and fearful wade 

Is made within thy walls. 

IV. 

Where once thy chu relies pray’d and fang. 

Thy foes profanely roar; 

Over thy gates their enfigns hang 

Sad tokens of their pow’r. 

v. 

How are the feats of worfhip broke! 

They tear thy buildings down ; 

And he that deals the heavied fh'oke 

Procures the chief renown. 

VI. 

With flames they threaten to dedroy 
Thy children in their neft ; 

■“ Come let us burn at once,” they cry, 

“ The temple and the pried.” 

VIL 

And dill, to heighten our didrefs, 

Thy prefence is withdrawn ; 

Thy wonted figns of pow’r and grace. 

Thy pow’r and grace are gone. 

VIII. 

No prophet fpeaks to calm our woes, 

• But all the feers mourn ; 

There’s not a foul amongd us knows 
The time of thy return. 

Pause. 

IX. 

How long, eternal God 1 how long. 
Shall men of pride blalpheme ? 
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Shall faints be made their endlefB fong, 

And bear immortal flaame ? 

X. 

Can ft thou for ever lit and hear 
Thy holy name profan’d ? 

And ftill thy jealoufy forbear. 

And ftill withhold thv hand ? 

XI. 

What ftransre deliv’ranee haft thou fliewn 

O 

In ages long before ! 

And now no other God we own, 

No other God adore. 

XII. 

Thou didft divide the raging lea 
By thy refiftlcls might, 

To make thy tribes a wond’rous way, 

And then fecure their flight. 

XIII. 

Is not the world of nature thine. 

The darknels and the day ? 

Didft thou not bid the morning fhine, 

And mark the fun his way } 

XIV. 

Hath not thy pow’r form’d ev’ry coaft, 
And fet the earth its bounds. 

With fummar’s heat, and winter’s froft. 
In their perpetual rounds ? 

XV. 

And fhall the fons of earth and duft 
That facred pow’r blafpheme ? 

Will not thy hand that form’d them firft, 
Avenge thine injur’d name ! 

XVI. 

Think on the covenant thou haft made. 
And all thy words of love ; 
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Nor let the birds of prey invade 

And vex thy mourning Dove. 

XVII. 

Our foes would triumph in our blood*. 

And make our hope their jeft : 

Plead thy own caule, Almighty God ! 
And give thy children reft. 

Psalm LXXV. Long Metre. 

Power and Government from God alone . 

Applied to the glorious Revolution by King William, 
or the happy Acceilion of King George to the 
Throne. 

I. 

"po thee, mod holy, and moft high, 

To thee we bring our thankful praife; 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh, 

Thy works of wonder and of grace. 

II. 

Britain was doom’d to be a {lave 
(Her frame diffolv’d, her fears were great) 
When God a new fupporter gave, 

To bear the pillars of the ftate. 

HI. _ 

He from thy hand receiv’d his crown. 

And fware to rule by wholefome laws ; 

His foot fhall tread th’oppreflor down, 

His arm defend the righteous caufe. ' 

IV. 

Let haughty linnets link their pride. 

Nor lift fo high their fcornful head ; 

But lay their foolifh thoughts afide, 

And own the King that God hath made. 
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V. 

Such‘honours never come by chance. 
Nor do the winds promotion blow ; 

’Tis God the Judge doth one advance, 

’Tis God that lays another low. 

VI. 

No vain pretence to royal birth 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne ; 

God, the great Sovereign of the earth. 
Will rife, and make his juftice known, 

VII. 

[H is hand holds out the dreadful cup 
Of vengeance, mix’d with variousplagues. 
To make the wicked drink them up, 
Wring out, and tafte the bitter dregs. 

VIII. 

Now fhall the Lord exalt the juft ; 

And while he tramples on the proud, 
And lays their glory in the duft, 

My lips (hall fing his praife aloud.] 
Psalm LXXV 1 . Common Metre. 

Ifracl laved , and the /.Iffyr'ans dcjhoyed ; or, God'* 
Vengeance agalnji his Enemies proceeds from bi> 
Church . « T ' 

I. 

JN Judah God of old was known ; 

His name in IlVcl great ; 

In Salem ftood his holy throne. 

And Sion was his feat. 

II. 

Among the praifes of his faints 
Ilis -dwelling there lie chofe; 

There he receiv’d their juft complaints 
Againft their haughty foes. 

K 
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III. 

From Sion went his dreadful word. 

And broke the threat’ning fpear ; 

The bow, the arrows, and the fword. 

And crulh’d th'Aflyrian war. 

IV. 

What are the earth’s wide kingdoms elfe 
Ilut mighty hills of prey ? 

The hill on which Jehovah dwells 
Is glorious more than they. 

’Twas Sion’s King that flopp’d the breath 
Of captains and their bands : 

The men of might flept faft in death, 
And never found their hands. 


VI. 


At thy rebuke, O Jacob’s God, 

Both horfe and chariot fell : 

Who knows the terrors of thy rod ? 
Thy vengeance who can tell ? 

What pow’r can ft and before thy fight 

When once thy wrath appears ? 

When heav’n fhincs round with dreadful 

The earth lies ftill and fears. [light, 

VIII. 


When God, in his own fov’reign ways, 
Comes down to fave th’oppreft, 

The wrath of man fliall work his praife, 
And he’ll reft rain the reft. 


IX. 

[Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring ; 

Ye princes, fear his frown ; 

His terrors fliake the proudeft king, 
And cut an army down. 
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X. 

The thunder of his (harp rebuke 
Our haughty foes (hall feel; 

For Jacob’s God hath not forfook. 

But dwells in Sion ftill,] 

Psalm LXXVII. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

Melancholy ajpmiting , and Hope prevailing* 

J • 

'J'O God I cry’d with mournful voice; 

I fought his graciou.s ear 

In the fad day when troubles role. 

And fill’d the night with fear. 

11 . 

Sad were my days, and dark my nights, 
My foul refus’d relief; 

I thought on God, the juft and wife. 

But thoughts increas’d my grief. 

m. 

Still I complain’d, and ftill oppreft, 

My heart began to break; 

My God, thy wrath forbade my reft, 

And kept my eyes awake. 

IV. 

My overwhelming forrows grew, 

Till I could fpeak no more ; 

Then I within royfelf withdrew, 

And call’d thy judgments o’er. 

V. 

I call’d back years and ancient times, 
When I beheld thy face ; 

My fpirit fearch’d for (beret crimes 
That might withhold thy grace. 

K z 
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VL 

I call’d thy mercies to my mind, 

Which I enjoy’d before ; 

And will the Lord no more be kind ? 

His face appear no more ? 

VH. 

Will he for ever caft me off ? 

His promile ever fail ? 

Has he forgot his tender love ? 

Shall anger ftill prevail ? 

vm. 

But I forbid this hopelefs thought, 

This dark, defpairing frame, 
Remembering what thy hand hath 

Thy hand is ftill the fame, [wrought; 

IX. 

I’ll think again of all thy ways. 

And talk thy wonders o’er ; 

Thy wonders of recovering grace. 

When flelh could hope no more. 

X. 

Grace dwells with juftice on the throne ; 

And men that love thy word, 

Have in thy fan&uary known 
The counfels of the Lord. 

Psalm LXXVII. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

Comfort derived from ancient Providences; or, Ifracl 
delivered from Egypt, and brought to Canaan . 

I. 

“ HOW awful is thy chaft’ning rod ? 

(May thine own children fay) 

“ The great, the wife, the dreadful God ! 
4< How holy is his way!” 
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II. 

I’ll meditate his woiks of old ; 

The King that reigns above ! 

I'll hear his ancient wonders told. 

And learn to truft his love. 

I1L 

Long did the houfe of Jofeph lie 
With Egypt’s yoke oppreft : 

Long he delay’d to hear their cry, 

Nor gave his people reft. 

iv. 

The foils of good old Jacob feem’d ' 
Abandon’d to their foes ; 

But Ins Almighty arm redeem’d 

The nation that he chofe. 

V. 

IlV’cl, his people and his Iheep, 

Muft follow where he calls : 

He bids them venture thro’ the deep, 

And makes the waves their walls. 

VI. 

The waters faw thee, mighty God! 

The waters faw thee come ; 
Backward they fled, and frighted flood, 
To make thine armies room. 

VII. 

Strange was thy journey thro’ the fea, 
Thy footfteps, Lord, unknown : 
Terrors attend the wond’rous way 
That brings thy mercies down. 

m 

[Thy voice, with terror in the found, 
Thro’ clouds and darknefs broke ; 
All heav’n in lightning (hone around. 
And earth with thunder fhook. 
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IX. 

Thine arrows thro* the fkies were hurl’d: 

How glorious is the Lord ! 

Surprife and trembling leiz’d the worid, 
And his own faints ador’d. 

X. 

He gave them water from the rock, 

And fate, by Mofcs* hand, 

Thro 1 a dry dclart led his flock 
Home to the promis’d land.] 


Psalm LXXVIIF. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre, 

Providencei of Gad ur-yded ; or, Pious EducatlcK vud 

Ijh. fit on ,f CuIdroK 

1 . 

J ET children hear the mighty deeds 
Which God perform’d of old ; 
Which in.our younger years we faw, 
And which our fathers told. 



He bids us make his glories known ; 

His works of pow’r and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Thro’ ev’ry riling race. 

III. 


Our lips fliall tell them to our fons, 
And they again to theirs ; 

That generations yet unborn 

May teach them to their heirs. 

IV. 


Thus £hall they learn, in God alone 
Their hope fecurely Hands, 

That they may ne’er forget his works, 
But pra&ile his commands. 
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Psalm LXXVI 1 I. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

If acl's Rebellion and Punijhment ; or, The Sins and 
Chajlifcmcnts oj God's People. 

Q WHAT a {lift rebellious honfe 
Was Jacob’s ancient race ! 

Falfe to their own mod iolemn vows, 

And to their Maker’s grace! 

II. 

They broke the covenant of his love. 
And did his laws defpile. 

Forgot the works he wrought, to prove 
H is pow’r before their eyes. 

m. 

They faw the plagues on Egypt light 
From his revenging hand ; 

What dreadful tokens of his might 

Spread o’er the ftubborn land ! 

IV. 

They faw him cleave the mighty fea, 
And march in fafety through. 

With wat’ry walls to guard their way, 

Till they had Tcap’d the foe. 

V. 


A wond’rous pillar mark’d the road, 
Compos’d of (hade and light ; 

By day it prov’d a fhelt’ring cloud, 
A leading fire by night. 


He from the rock their third fupply’d; 

The guftiing waters fell. 

And ran in rivers by their fide, 

A conftant miracle. 
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VII. 

Yet they provok’d the Lord moil high, 
And dar’d diftrufi his hand ; 

“ Can he with bread our hoft fupply 
“ Amidfl: this defart land ?” 

vm. 

Ihe Lord with indignation heard, 

And caus’d his wrath to flame ; 

His terrors ever Hand prepar’d 
To vindicate his name. 

Psalm LXXVIII. The Third Part. 
Common Metre. 

The Piaii/hmcnt of Luxury and Intemperance ; or, 
Chajhjement and Salvation, 

I. 

"yyTiEN Ifr’el fins, the Lord reproves, 
And fills their hearts with dread 
Yet he forgives the men he loves. 

And fends them heav’hly breadi 

II. 

He fed them with a lib’ral hand, 

And made his treafures known : 

He gave the midnight clouds command 
To pour provifion down. 

III. 

The manna, like a morning fhow’r. 

Lay thick around their feet ; 

The corn of heav’n, fo light, fo pure* 

As tho’ ’twere angels meat. 

IV. 

But they in murmVmg language faid, 

“ Manna is all our feaft ; 

“ We loathe this light, this airy bread 
66 We mufl: have flefh to tafte. M ' 
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v. 

“Ye fhall have flefh to pleafe your luft, 1 * 
The Lord in wrath reply’d ; 

And Tent them quails, like faud or dull, 

Heap’d up from iide to fide. 

VI. 

He gave them all their own defire; 

And greedy as they fed, 

His vengeance burnt with fecret fire, 

And fmote the rebels dead. 

VII. 

When fome were (lain the reft return’d, 
And fought the Lord with tears ; 
Under the rod they fear’d and mourn’d, 
But foon forgot their fears. 

VIII. 

Oft he chaftis’d, and ftill forgave, 

Till by his gracious hand 
The nation he refolv’d to fave. 

Poflefs’d the promis’d land. 

Psalm LXXVIII. 32, &c. The Fourth 
Part. Long Metre. 

BachJIiding and Forgive nefs ; or, Sin punijhcd and 

Saints faved . 

t. 

Q.REAT God, how oft did Ifr’el prove 

By turns thine anger and thy love ? 

There in a glafs our hearts may fee 

How fickle and how falfe they be. 

IL 

How foon the faithlefs Jews forgot 
The dreadful wonders God had wrought! 
Then they provoke him to his face, 

Nor fear his pow’r, nor truft his grace. 

K 5 
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hi. 

The Lord confum’d their years in pain, 
And made their travels long and vain ; 

A tedious march through unknown ways, 
Wore out their ftrength, and fpent their 

IV. [days. 

Oft when they faw their brethren (Inin, 
They mourn’d and fought the Lord again; 
Call’d him the Rock of their abode. 
Their high Redeemer and their God. 

V • 


Their pray’rs and vows before him rife. 
As flatt’ring words, or folemn lies. 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
Falfe to his cov’nant and his love. 


VI. 

Yet did his fov’reign grace forgive 
The men who not deferv’d to live; 

His anger oft away he turn'd, 

Or elfe with gentle flame it burn’d. 

vn - 

He faw their fle/h was weak and frail. 
He faw temptations ftill prevail; 

The God of Abraham lov’d them ftill. 
And led them to his holy hill. 


Psalm LXXX. Lobg Metre. 

The Church's Prayer under dfflift 'wn ; cr, The Vineyard 

oj God ivafted* 

I. 

QREAT Shepherd of thine Ifrael, 

Whodidft between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead the tribes, thy chofen fheep. 
Safe through the defart and the deep ; 



i 9 7 


PSALM LXXX. 


ii. 

Thy church is in the defart now, 

Shine from on high and guide us thro’ ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore. 

We lhall be fav’d, and figh no more, 

III. 

Great God, whom heav’nly hoftsobey, 
How long fhall we lament and pray, 
And wait in vain thy kind return ? 

How long lhall thv fierce auger burn ? 

Tv. 

Inftead of wine and cheerful bread. 

Thy faints with their own tears are fed; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore. 

We lhall be fav’d, and ligh no more. 

Pause. I. 

V. 


Haft thou not planted with thy hands 
A lovely vine in heathen lands ? 

Did not thy pow’r defend it round. 
And heav’nly dews enrich the ground ? 


VI. 


How did the fp reading branches Ihoot, 
And blefs the nations with the fruit ! 
But now, dear Lord, look down and fee 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 

■ VII. 

Why is its beauty thus defac’d ? 

Why haft thou laid her fences wafte ? 

Strangers and foes againft her join, 

And ev’ry beaft devours the vine. 

VIII. 

Return, Almighty God, return ; 

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn ; 

K 6 
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Turn us to thee, thy love reftore ; 

We fhali be fav’d, and ligli no more*- 

Pause 11. 
ix. ^ 

Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew,'* 
Thou waft its ftrength and glory too 1 
Attack’d in vain by all its foes, 

Till the fair Branch of Promife rofe. 

X. 

Fair Branchy ordain’d of old to fhoot 
From David’s ftock, from Jacob’s root; 
Himfelf a noble vine, and we 
The lefler branches of the tree. 



’Tis thine own Son, and he fhali ftand. 
Girt with thy ftrength, at thy right hand ; 
Thy firft-born Son, adorn’d and bleft 
With pow’r and grace above the reft* 


XII. 


O ! for his fake attend our cry^, 

Shine on thy churches, left they die; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore ; 
We fhali be lav’d, and fig+i no more* 

7 o 


Psalm LXXXI. i, 8—-i 6. Short Metre* 

The Warnings of Cod to bis People ; or , Spiritual 
Bleffings and Punijhmcnts . 

I. 

gING to the Lord- aloud, 

And make a cheerful noife ; 

God is our ftrength, our Saviour-God* 
Let Ifr’el hear his voice* 

H. 

46 From vile idolatry 
4i Preferve my worfhip clean ; 
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I am the Lord who fet thee free 

44 From flavery and fin. 

III. 

44 Stretch thy defires abroad, 

44 And I’ll fupply them all ; 

But if ye will refufe your God, 

44 If Ilr’el will rebel, 

IV. 

44 I’ll leave them,” faith the Lord, 

44 To their own lulls a prey ; 

And let them run th’dangerous road; 

44 ’Tis their own chofen way* 

V. 


a 


44 Yet O ! that all my faints 
44 Would hearken to my voice ! 

Soon I would eafe their fore complaints. 


4 And bid their hearts rejoice. 

VI. 


44 While I deftroy’d their foes, 

44 I’d richly feed my flock, 

44 And they (hould talle the ft ream that 
44 From their eternal Rock.” [flows 


Psalm LXXXII. Long Metre. 

God the fit prone Governor; or, Mag if rates warned, 

I. 

^MONG th’aflembUes of the great, 

A greater Ruler takes his feat: 

The God of Ilcav’n, as Judge, furveys 
Thole gods on earth, and all their ways. 

II. 

Why will ye then frame wicked laws 
Or why fupport th’unrighteous caufe ? 
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When will ye once defend the poor. 
That finners vex the faints no more f 

HI. [know; 

They know not. Lord, nor will they 
Dark are the ways in which they go; 
Their name of earthly gods is vain. 

For they fhall fall and die like men. 

IV. 

A rife, O Lord, and let thy Son 
Poffefs his univerfal throne, 

And rule the nations with his rod ; 

He is our Judge, and he our God. 

Thf laft verfe of this pfalm may not improperly be applied to 
Cbvifl ; for he is that God who muft }uj?r. the earth, Pfalin xtvi. and 
jtcviii. and have the nations for his inheritance, Pfalm ii. €. 


Psalm LXXXIIL Short Metre. 


A Complaint againjl Ptrfecutors • 



jYND will the God of grace 
Perpetual dlence keep ? 
The God of juftice hold his peace. 

And let his vengeance deep ? 

II. 


Behold, what curfed fnares 
The men of mifehief fpread ! 

The men that hate thy faints and thee, 

Lift up their threat’ning head. 

III. 


Againft thy hidden ones 
Their counfels they employ. 

And malice with her watchful eye, 
Purfue6 them to deftroy. 
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IV. 

The noble and the bafe 
Into thy paftures leap ; 

The lion and the ftupid afs 

Confpire to vex thy ftieep. 

V. 

44 Come, let us join.” they cry, 

44 To root them from the ground, 

44 Till not the name of faints remain, 

44 Nor memory fhall be found.” 

VI. 

Awake, Almighty God, 

And call thy wrath to mind ; 

Give them like forefts to the fire, 

Or {Kibble to the wind. 

vn. 

Convince their madnefs, Lord, 

And make them feek thy name ; 

Or elfe their ftubborn rage confound, 
That they may die in fhame. 

' VIII. 

Then fhall the nations know 
That glorious dreadful word, 
Jehovah is thy name alone. 

And thou the fov’reign Lord. 

Psalm LXXXIV. The Firft Part. 

Long Metre. 

I’he Pkafurt of Public fVurfl>tp m 

I • 

JJOW pleafant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of Hofts, thy dwellings are ! 

Wit!) long defile my fpirit faints 

To meet th’aflemblies of thy Lints. 

II. 

My flefh would reft in thine abode, 

My panting heart cries out for God ; 
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My God ! my King! why fihould I be 

So far from all my joys and thee? 

■ III." 

The fparrow choofes where to red, 

And for her young provides her neft: 
But will my God to fparrows grant 

That pleafure which his children want ? 

I V. 

Bleft are the faints who fit on high, 
Around thy throne of majefly ; 

Thy brighteft glories (bine above, 

And all their work is praife and love. 

V. 

Bleft are the fouls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 

There they behold thy gentler rays, 

And feek thy face, and learn thy praife. 

VI. 

Bleft are the men whofe hearts are fet 
To find a way to Sion’s gate ; 

God is their ftrength ; and thro 1 the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

VII. 

Cheer fulthey walk withgrowing ftrength, 
Till all fhall meet in heav’n at length. 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worfhip there. 

Psalm LXXXIV. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

God and his Church ; or, Grace and Glory. 

I. 

(^REAT God attend, while Sion fings 
The joy that from thy prefence fprings; 
To fpend one day with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thoufand days of mirth. 
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H. 

Might I enjoy the meaneft place 
Within thy houfe, O God of grace. 

Not tents of eafe, nor thrones of pow’r. 

Should tempt my feet to leave thy door, 

III. 

God is our fun, he makes our day : 

God is our fhield, he guards our way 
From the afl'aults of hell and fin, 

From foes without, and foes within. 

IV. 


All needful grace will God beftow. 
And crown that grace with glory too ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright fouls. 


O God, our King, whofe fov’reign fway 
The glorious hofts of heav’n obey; 
And devils at thy prefence flee, 

Bleft is.the man that trufts in thee. 


Psalm LXXXIV. 1, 4, 2, 3, 10. 
Paraphras’d. Common Metre, 

Delight in Ordinances of Wor/hip ; or> God prefent in- 

his Churches . 

I. 

M Y foul, how lovely is the place 
To which thy God reforts ! 

’Tis heav’11 to fee his finding face, 

Tho’ in his earthly courts. 

IL 

There the great Monarch of the Ikies 
His faving pow’r difplays, 

And light breaks in upon our eyes 
With kind and quick’ning rays. 



204 p s A L M LXXX1V. 

m. 

With his rich gifts the heav’nly Dove 
Defcends and fills the place, 

While Chrift reveals his wond’rous love. 

And fheds abroad his grace. 

IV. 

There, mighty God, thy words declare 
The fecrets of thy will; 

And flill we feek thy mercy there, 

And fing thy prailes ftill. 

Pause. 

V. 

Mv heart and flefh cry out for thee, 
While far from thine abode ; 

When fhall T tread thy courts, and fee 

My Saviour and my God ? 

VI. 

The fparrow builds herfelf a neft. 

And fuffers no remove ; 

O make me, like the fparrows bleft. 

To dwell but where I love ! 

vn. 

To fit one day beneath thine eye, 

And hear thy gracious voice. 

Exceeds a whole eternity 

Employ’d in carnal joys. 

VIII. 

Lord, at thy threfhold I would wait, 
While Jefus is within, 

Rather than fill a throne of ftate, 

Or live in tents of fin. 

IX. 

Could I command the fpacious land, 

And the more boundlefs fea ; 
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For one bleft hour at thy right hand, 

I’d give them both away. 

Psalm LXXXIV. As the 148th Pfalm. 

Longing for the Houfe cf God . 

I • 

J^ORD of the worlds above. 

How pleafant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love. 

Thy earthly temples are ! 

To thine abode 
My heart afpires 
With warm defires, 

To lee my God. 

If. 

'The fparrow for her young, 

With pleafure feeks a neft : 

And wand’ring fwallows long 
To find their wonted reft : 

My fpirit faints 
With equal zeal, 

To rife and dwell 
Among thy faints. 

m. 

O happy fouls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 

O happy men that pay 
Their conftant fervice there ! 

They praife thee flill; 

And happy they 
That love the way 

To Zion’s hill ! 

IV. 

They go from ftrength to ftrength, 
Thro’ this dark vale of tears, 
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Till each arrives nt length, 
TL^itl each in lieav’n appears ; 
O glorious feat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet! 
Pause. 


V. 

To fpend one facred day 
Where God and faints abide, 
Affords diviner joy 
Than thoufand days befide; 
Where- God reforts, 

I love it more 
To keep the door, 
Than fhine in courts. 

VI. 


God is our fun and fhield, 

Our light and our defence; 
With gifts his hands are fill’d; 
We draw our bleflings thence : 
He fhall beftow 
On Jacob’s race 
Peculiar grace 

And glory too. 

VII. 


The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
From thofe his heart approves. 
From pure and pious fouls ; 
Thrice happy he, 

O God of holts, 

Whofe fpirit trufts- , 
Alone in thee. 
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Psalm LXXXV. -1—8. The Firft Part. 

Long Metre. 

Waiting for an Anfwcr to Prayer ; or, Deliverance 

begun and completed • 

]^OR D,thou haft cail’d thy grace to mind. 

Thou haft revers’d our heavy doom : 

So God forgave when lfr’el film’d. 

And brought his wand’ring captives home. 

II. 

Thou haft begun to fet us free, 

And made thy fierceft wrath abate ; 

Now let our hearts be turn’d to thee, 

And thy falvation be complete. 

in. 

Revive our dying graces, Lord, 

And let thy laints in thee rejoice ; 

Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word ; 

We wait for praife to tune our voice. 

IV. 

We wait to hear what God will fay ; 
He’ll fpeak and give his people peace: 
But let them run no more aftray, 

Left his returning wrath increase. 

Psalm LXXXV. 9, &c. The Second 
Part. Long Metre. 
t Salvation by Chrift. 

gALVATION is for ever nigh 

The fouls that fear and truft the Lord; 
And grace defeending from on high, 
Frefh hopes of glory lhall afford. 

'II. 

Mercy and truth on earth are met, 

Since Chrift the Lord came down from 
heav’11; 
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Bv his obedience fo complete, 

Juftice is pleas’d, and peace is giv’n. 

III. 

Now truth and honour {hall abound, . 
Religion dwell on earth again, 

And heav’nlv influence blels the ground, 

In our Redemer’s gentle reign, 

IV. 


II is righteoufnefs is gone before, 

To give us free accefs to God ! 

Our wand’ring feet (hall ft ray no more. 
But mark his fteps, and keep the road. 


If fame readers (lionId fnppofc the Engli/J? verfc here to miftake 
thf' lit brew ftrnfe, vet perhaps thefe evangelical allufions to the* 
words of the Jew iff? pfalmifl, may be as agreeable and ufeful to the 
LbrjUan worlbipper. 


Psalm LXXXVI. 8—15. Common Metre, 

A general Song of Praifc to God . 

1 » 

y^MONG the princes, earthly gods. 
There’s none hath pow’r divine ; 
Nor is their nature., mighty Lord! 

Nor are their works like thine. 

U. 

The nations thou haft made fhall hring 
Their offerings round thy throne: 

For thou alone doft wond’rous things. 

For thou art God alone. 

IH. # 

Lord, I would walk with holy feet; 

Teach me thine heav’nly ways. 

And my poor fcatter’d thoughts unite 

In God my Father’s praile. 

IV. 

Great is thy mercy, and my tongue 
Shall thofe fweet wonders tell; 
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I low by thy grace my finking foul 
Rofe from the deeps of hell. 

Psalm LXXXVIL Long Metre. 

ITbe Church the B 'n th-place of the Saints ; or , Jews and 
Gentiles united in the Cbrijlian Church , 

I. 

G° d in his earthly temples lays 

Foundations for his hcav’nly praife : 
He ]ike.s the tents of Jacob well. 

But ilili in Zion loves to dwell, 

n. 

His mercy vifits ev’ry houfe 
That pay their night and morning vows ; 
But makes a more delightful flay 
Where churches meet to praife and pray. 

in. 

What glories were deferib’d of old ! 
What wonders are of Zion told ! 

Thou city of our God below. 

Thy fame (hall Tyre and Egypt know. 

IV. 

Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew : 
Angels and men fhall join to fing 
The hill where living waters fpring. 

V. 

When God makes up his lafi: account 
Of natives in his holy mount, 

’Twill be an honour to appear 
As one new-born, or nourifh’d there ! 

I have explained the fecond verfo at larg?, and rranfpofed the laft. 
Fuvjmgcri and fhtytn on in/lrun.xnls, I have imruiiuet.il axigtli with 

tUCK. 
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Psalm LXXXIX. The Firft Part. 

Long Metre. 

‘The Covenant made with Chrijl ; or, I’be true David. 


I. 

JTOR ever fhall my fong record 

The truth and mercy of the Lord ! 

Mercy and truth for ever ftand, 

Like heav’n, eftabli fil’d by his hand. 

n. 

Thus to his Son he fware, and faid,. 


i 6 
it 

a 


With thee my cov’nnnt firft is made ; 
In thee fhall dying finners live, 


Glory and grace are thine to give. 

III. 


a 

n 

a 

i t 


Be thou my prophet, thou my prieft ; 
Thy children fhall be ever bleft ; 
Thou art my chofen king; thy throne 
Shall ftand eternal, like my own. 



<c There’s none of all my fons above 

“ So much my image or my love ; 

“ Celeftial pow’rs thy fubjefts are ; 

“ Then what can earth to thee compare? 

v. 


“ David, my fervant, whom I chofe 
“ To guard my flock, to crufh my foes, 
“ And rais’d him to the Jewifli throne, 

“ Was but a ftiadow of my Son.” 

VI. 


Now let the Church rejoice and fing, 
Jefus her Saviour, and her King: 
Angels his heav’nly wonders fliow, 
And faints declare his works below. 
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Psalm LXXXIX. The Eirft Part. 
Common Metre. 

The faithfulnefs of God. 

X« 

Ml never-ceafing Tongs {hall {how 
The mercies of the Lord ; 

And make fucceeding ages know 
How faithful is his word. 


II. 

The facred truths his lips pronounce, 
Shall firm as heav’n endure : 

And if he fpeak a promile once, 
Th’eternal <n*ace is lure. 

m. 

How long the race of David held 
The promis’d Jewifh throne ! 

But there’s a nobler cov’nryit leaPd 
To David’s greater Son. 

IV. 

His feed for ever fhall pofTefs 
A throne above the Ikies; 

The meaneft fubjett of his grace 

Shall to that glory rife. 

V. 

Lord God of Hofts, thy wondTous ways 
Are Tung by faints above ; 

And faints on earth their honours raife 
To thine unchanging love. 

Psalm LXXXIX. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

The Power and Majefly of God; or. Reverential 

hVorjljip, 

1 . 

WITH revVence let the faints appear, 
And bow before the Lord ; 
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His hich commands with rev'rence hears 
And tremble at his word. 

h. b 

How terrible thy glories be ! 

How bright thine armies fliine ! 
Where is the pow’r that vies with thee ? 
Or truth compar’d with thine ? 

in. 

The northern pole, and fouthern, reft 
On thy fupporting hand; 

Darknefs and day from eaft to weft 

Move round at thy command. 

IV. 

Thy words the raging winds controll. 
And rule the boift’rous deep ; 

Thou mak’ft the deeping billows roll. 

The rolling billows deep. 

V. 

Heav’n, earth, and air, and fea are thine. 
And the dark world of hell; 

How did thine arm in vengeance fliine, 

When Egypt durft rebel ! 

VI. 

J Vice and judgment are thy throne. 

Yet wond’ious is thy grace ; 

While truth and mercy join’d in one. 
Invite us near thy face, 

I have here traafpofed the verfes a little, to make the connection 
plainer. 

v 

Psalm LXXXIX. 15, &c. The Third 
Part. Common Metre. 

A Bltjjed GcfpeU 

I. 

gLEST are the fouls that hear and know 
The gofpel’s joyful found ; 
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Peace fhall attend the path they go, 

And light their fteps furround. 

H. 

Their joy fhall bear their fpirits up. 
Thro’ their Redeemer’s name : 

His righteoufnefs exalts their hope. 

Nor Satan dares condemn. 

III. 

The Lord, our glory and defence. 
Strength and lalvation gives; 

Ifr’el, thy King for ever reigns, 

Thy God for ever lives. 

Psalm LXXXIX. 19, &c. The Fourth 
Part. Common Metre. 

CbrrfTs Mediatorial Kingdom ; cr. His divine and 

human Nature. 

I. 

J-JEAR what the Lord in vifion faid. 
And made his mercy known : 

“ Sinners, behold, your help is laid 

“ On my Almighty Son. 

II. 

Behold the man my wifdom chofe 
“ Among your mortal race ; 

“ H is head my holy oil overflows, 

“ The l'pirit of my grace. 

m. 

“ High fhall he reign on David’s throne, 
“ My people’s better King; 

<c My arm fhall beat his rivals down, 
And ftill new fubje&s bring. 

iV. 

46 My truth fhall guard him in his way, 
“ With mercy by his fide; 

L 2 
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While in my name, thro’ earth and fea> 

“ He (hall in triumph ride. 

V. 

“ Me for his Father and his God 
“ He llial 1 for ever own ; 

“ Call me his Rock, his high abode ; 

“ And I’ll fupport my Son. 

VI. 

“ My fird-born Son array’d in grace 
“ At my right hand (hall (it ; 

“ Beneath him angels know their place, 

“ And monarchs at his feet. 

VII. 

“ My cov’nant (lands for ever fad ; 

“ My promifes are drong : 

“ Firm as the heav’ns his throne (hall lad j 
“ His feed endure as long.” 

Psalm LXXXIX. 30th, &c. The Fifth 
Part. Common Metre. 

The Covenant of Grace unchangeable, or, AffhRions 

without Rejection. 

I. 

“ yET (faith the Lord) if David’s race, 
“ The children of my Son, 

“ Should break my laws, abufe my grace, 
“ And tempt mine anger down, 

U. 

“ Their fins I’ll viiit with the rod, 

“ And make their folly fmart ; 

“ But I’ll not ceafe to be their God, 

“ Nor from my truth depart. 

III. 

« My cov’nant I will ne’er revoke, 

“ But keep my grace in mind ; 
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“ And what eternal love hath Ipoke, 

“ Eternal truth lhall bind. 

IV. 

“ O nee have I fworn (I need no more) 
44 And pledg’d my holinels, 

46 To leal the lacred promile lure 
46 To David and his race. 


c l 


a 



The fun ftiall lee his offspring rife, 
16 And fpread from lea to lea, 

Long as he travels round the Ikies, 
“ To give the nations day. 



66 Sure as the moon that rules the night, 
44 His kingdom fhall endure, 

44 Till the fix’d laws of ftiade and light 
46 Shall be obferv’d no more.” 


Psalm LXXXIX. 47, &c. The Sixth 
Part. Long Metre. 

Mortality and Hope . 

A Funeral Pfalm. 

I. 

J^EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal Rate, 
How frail our life ! how fhort the date! 
Where is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from difeafe, fecure from death ? 

n. 

Lord, while we fee whole nations die. 
Our flefh and fenfe repine and cry, 

44 Muft death for ever rage and reign ? 

44 Or haft thou made mankind in vain ? 

in. 

44 Where is thy promife to the juft ? 

4 Are not thy fervants turn’d to duft ?” 

L 3 
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% 

But faith forbids thcfe mournful fighs. 
And fees the deeping duft arife, 

iv. 

That glorious hour, that dreadful day, 
Wipes the reproach of faints away. 

And clears the honour of thy word : 
Awake our fouls! and blefs the Lord. 

Psalm LXXXIX. 47, See. The Laft 
Parr. As the 113th Pfalm. 

Life, Death , and the RcjurrcEllon • 

THINK, mighty God, on feeble man, 
How few his hours, how ftiorthisfpan ! 
Short from the cradle to the grave : 
Who can fecure his vital breath 
Aeainft the bold demands of death. 

With fkill to fly, or pow’r to lave ? 

II. 

Lord, fhall it be for ever faid, 

44 The race of man was only made 
44 For licknefs, forrow, and the duft?” 
Are not thy fervants, day by day. 

Sent to their graves, and turn’d to clay ? 

Lord, where’s thy kindnefs to the juft ? 

III. 

Haft thou not promis’d to thy Son, 

And all his feed, a heav’nly crown ? 

But flefh and fenfe indulge defpair : 
For ever blefled be the Lord, 

That faith can read his holy word, 

And find a refurrettion there. 

IV. 

For ever blefled be the Lord! 

Who gives his faints a long reward 
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For all their toil, reproach, and pain. 
Let all below, and all above, 

Join to proclaim thy wond’rous love, 
And each repeat a loud Amen. 

Psalm XC. Long Metre. 

Man Mortal , and God Eternal . 

A mournful Song at a Funeral. 

1. 

'J'HR.O’ ev’ry age, eternal God ! 

Thou art our reft, our fate abode ; 
High was thy throne ereheav’n was made. 

Or earth thv humble footftool laid. 

1L ^ 

Long hadft thou reign’d ere time began. 
Or duft was fafhion’d to a man ; 

And long thy kingdom fhall endure, 
When earth and time fhall be no more, 

m -. 

But man, weak man, is born to die. 
Made up of guilt and vanity : 

Thy dreadful fentence, Lord, was juft, 
u Return, ye finners, to your duft.” 

IV. 

[A thoufand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account ; 

Like yefterday’s departed light. 

Or the laft watch of ending night. 

Pause. 

V. 

Death, like an overflowing ftream, 
Sweeps us away ; our life’s a dream ; 

An empty tale ; a morning flow’r. 

Cut down and wither’d in an hour.] 

L 4 
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[Our age to feventy years is fet : 

How fhort the term ! how frail the flate 
And if to eighty we arrive, 

We rather ligh and groan than live. 

VII. 


But O how oft thy wrath appears, 

And cuts off our expected years! 

Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ; 

We fear the pow’r that flrikes us dead. 

VIII. 


Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man : 
And kindly lengthen out our fpan, 
Till a wife care of piety 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 
Psalm XC. i —5 The Firft Part, 
Common Metre. 


Man frail, and God eternal. 

I* 


([)UR God, our help in ages part, 
Our hope for years to come. 
Our fhelter from the ftormy blaff, 
And our eternal home. 


II. 

Under the fhadow of thy throne 
Thy faints have dwelt fecure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 

And our defence is fure. 

m. 

Before the hills in order flood. 

Or earth receiv’d her frame, 

From everlafting thou art God, 

To endlefs years the fame. 

IV. 

Thy word commands our flefh to dull, 
“ Return, ye foils of men 
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All nations rofe from earth at firft. 

And turn to earth again* 

v. 

A thoufand ages in thy light 

Are like an ev’ning gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night, 

Before the riling fun. 

VJ. 

[The billy tribes of flefh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares. 

Arc carry’d downwards by the flood,. 
And loft in following years. 

VIL 


Time, like an ever-rolling ftream, 
Bears all his fons away ; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op’ning day. 


VIII. 


Like flow’ry fields the nations Hand, 

Pleas’d with the morning light : 

The flow’rs beneath the mower’s hand 

Lie withering ere ’tis night.] 

IX.. 


O ur God, our help in ages paft, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Be thou our guard while troubles laid, 
And our eternal home. 


Psalm XC. 8, 11, 9,-10, 12. The- 
Second Part. Common Metre. 


Infirmities and Mortality tbc Ejfcfi of Sin ; cr y Lift 
Old Age, and Preparation for Death . 

I. 


J^ORD, if thine eyes furvey our faults, 
And juftice grow fevere, 
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Thy dreadful wrath exceedsour thoughts* 

And burns beyond our fear. 

IT. 

Thine anger turns our frame to dull;;. 
Bv one offence to thee, 

j 7 

Adam, with all his fons, have loft 
Their immortality. 

m._ 

Life, like a vain amufement flies, 

A fable or a fong : 

By fwift degrees our nature dies. 

Nor can our joys he 

IV. 



’Tis but a few whofe days amount 

To threefcore years and ten ; 

And all beyond that Ihort account 

Is forrow, toil, and pain. 

V. 

[Our vitals with laborious ftrife 
Bear up the crazy load, 

And drag thofe poor remains of life 
Along the tirefome road.] 

VI. 

Almighty God, reveal thy love, 

And not thy wrath alone ; 

O let our fweet experience prove 

The mercies of thy throne ; 

VII. 

Our fouls would learn the heav’nly art, 
T’improve the hours we have. 

That we may a<ft the wifer part, 

And live beyond the grave. 
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Psalm XC. 13, &c. The Third Part. 

Common Metre. 

Breathing after Heaven . 


RETURN, O God of love, return; 

Earth is a tirefome place : 

How long fhall vve thy children mourn 

Our abfence from thy face ? 

IT. 

Let heav’n fucceed our painful years ; 

Let fin and forrow ceafe ; 

And in proportion to our tears. 

So make our joys increafe. 

III. 


Thy wonders to thy fervants ihow; 

Make thine own work complete ; 
Then fhall our fouls thy glory know. 
And own thy love is-great. 

. 1V# 

Then fhall we lhine before thy throne 
In all thy beauty. Lord ; 

And the poor fervice we have done 
Meet a divine reward* 

Psalm XC. 5, 10, 12. Short Metre* 

'The Frailty and Shcrtnefs of Life . 

X. 


RORD, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame ? 
Our life, how poor a trifle ’tis. 
That fcarce deferves the name ! 


IL 

Alas, the brittle clay 
That built our body firft l 
And ev’ry month, and ev’ry day,. 
’Tis mouldering back to duft* 

L 6 
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hi. 


Our moments fly apace. 

Nor will our minutes flay : 
Juft like a flood our hafty days 
Are fweeping us away. 

IV. 


Well, if our days mnft fly. 

We’ll keep their end in fight; 

We’ll fpend them all in wiidom’s way. 
And let them fpeed their flight. 


They’ll waft us fooner o’er 
This life’s tempeftuous fea : 

Soon we fhall reach the peaceful fhore 
Of bleft eternity. 

Psalm XCI. i—7. The Firft Part. 

Lon? Metre. 

O 

Safety in public Di [cafes and Daggers. 

1 . 


J-JE that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a moft fecure abode; 
Shall walk all day beneath his fhade. 
And there at night fhall reft his head. 

II. 

Then will I fay, “My God, thy pow’r 
“ Shall be my fortrefs and my tow’r: 

“ I, that am form’d of feeble duft, 

“ Make thine Almighty arm my truft.” 

III. 

Thrice happy man ! thy Maker’s care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler’s fnare; 
Satan, the fowler, who betrays 

Unguarded fouls a thoufand ways. 

IV. 

Juft as a hen prote&s her brood 
From birds of prey that feek their blood. 
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Under her feathers, fo the Lord 

Makes his own arm his people’s guard. 

V. 

If burning beams of noon confpire 
To dart a peftilential fire, 

God is their life; his wings are fpread, 

To fhield them with an healthful fhade. 

VI. 

If vapours with malignant breath 
Rife thick, and fcatter midnight-death, 
Ifr’el is fafe : the poifon’d air 
Grows pure, if Ifr’el’s God be there. 

Pause. 

VII. 

What tho’ a thou fan d at thy fide. 

At thy right hand ten thoufimd dy'd. 
Thy God his chofen people laves 
Amongft the dead, amidft the graves. 

VIII. 

So when he fent his angel down 
To make his wrath in Egypt known, 
And flew their fons, his careful eye 

Pafis’d all the doors of 

IX. 

But if the fire, or plague, or fword. 
Receive commiffion from the Lord, 

To ftrike his faints among the reft, 
Their very pains and deaths are blcft. 

X. 

The fword, the peftilence, or fire, 

Shall but fulfil their beft defire ; 

From fins and forrows let them free, 
And bring thy children, Lord, to thee. 

See the jNfl/w on the xlifl pfalm. 
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Psalm XCI. 9—16. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

Protection from Death, Guard of Angels, Vtflory and 

Deliverance . 

I. 

YE fons of men, a feeble race. 

Expos’d to every Inare, [place. 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling- 
And try and truft his care. 

n. 

No ill fhall enter where you dwell; 

Or if the plague come nigh, 

And fweep the wicked down to hell, 

’Twill raile his faints on hieh. 

ILL 

He’ll give his angels charge to keep 

Your feet in all your ways ; 

To watch your pillow while you fleep,. 

And guard your happy days* 

!V. 

Their hands fhall bear you, left you fall,. 

And dafti againft the ftones: 

Are they not l'ervants at his call, 

And lent t’attend his Ions ? 

V. 

Adders and lions ye lhall tread; 

The Tempter’s wiles defeat; 

He that hath broke the Serpent’s head 
Puts him beneath your feet. 

VL 

41 Becaufe on me they fet their love, 

“ I’ll fave them,” faith the Lord 
u I’ll bear their joyful fouls above 
“ Deftrudion and the fword. 
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VII. 

“ My grace fhall anfvver when they call; 

“ In trouble I’ll be nigh : [fall, 

“ My pow’r fhall help them when they 

“ And raife them when they die. 

VIII. 

“ Thofe that on earth my name have 
44 I’ll honour them in heav’n; [known, 
“ There my falvation fhall be fliown, 

44 And endlels life be giv’n.” 

Psalm XCII. The Firfi: Part. Long Metre* 

A Pfalm for the Lord's Day. 

I* 

SWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praife thy name, give thanks and hug. 
To fhew thy love by morning light. 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 

II. 

Sweet is the day of facred reft. 

No mortal care fhall feize my breaft ; 

O may my heart in tune be found, 

Like David’s harp, of folemn found ! 

HL 

My heart fhall triumph in my Lord, 

And blefs his works, and blels his word : 

Thy works of grace, how bright they fhine ! 

How deep thy counfels! how divine ! 

iV. 

Fools never raife their thoughts fo high ; 

Like brutes they live, like brutes they die; 

Like grafs they flourifti, till thy breath 

Blaft them in everlafting death. 

v. 

But I fhall fhare a glorious part. 

When grace hath well refin’d my heart, 
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And frefh fupplies of joy are Ihed, 

Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

VI. 

Sin (my word enemy before) 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more : 
My inward foes fhall all be (lain ; 

Nor Satan break my peace again. 

VII. 

Then (hall I fee and hear, and know, 

All I defir’d or wifh’d below ; 

And ev’ry pow’r find fweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

Stanza vi. Rejoicing in the deftru&ion of our perfonal enemies 
js not fo evangelical a practice; therefore I have given the* i nh verfe 
of this pfalm another turn. See the notes on the third pfalm. 

Psalm XCII. 12, &c. The Second 
Part. Long Metre. 

The Church is the Garden of God •. 

X • 

LORD, ' tis a pleafant thing to Hand 
In gardens planted by thy hand:- 
Let me within thy courts be feen, 

Like a young cedar, frefh and green. 

II. 

There grow thy faints in faith and love, 
Bieft with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 

Yields fuch a comely fight as thefe. 

IH 

The plants of grace fhall ever live 
(Nature decays, but grace mull thrive); 
Time, that doth all thing* elfe impair, 

Still makes them flourifh ftrong and fair. 

IV. 

Laden with fruits of age, they fhew 
The Lord is holy, juft, and true : 
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No ne that attend his gates lhall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

Psalm XCIII. Firft Metre, as iooth Pfaliru 

Ihe Eternal and Sovereign God . 

TEHOVAH reigns; he dwells in light, 
** Girded with majefty and might : 

The world, created by his hands, 

Still on its firft foundation ftands. 

H. 

But ere this fpacious world was made. 
Or had its firft foundation laid. 

Thy throne eternal ages flood; 

Thyfelf the ever-living God. 

III. 

Like floods the angry nations rife, 

And aim their rage againft the ikies; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage fo high ! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 

IV. 

For ever fhall thy throne endure ; 

Thy promife ftands for ever fure ; 

And everlafting holinefs 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 

Psalm XCIII. Second Metre, as the 

old 50th Pfalm. 

I. 

T HF : L° rt l °f Glory reigns, he reigns on high : 

His lobes of date are flrength and majefly ; 

This wide creation rofe at his command, 

Built by his word, and ’itablifhM by his hand : 

Long flood his throne ere he began creation. 

And his own Godhead is the firm foundation. 

n. 

God is th eternal King. Thy foes in vain 
Raife their rebellions to confound thy reign • 
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In vain the dorms, in vain the floods arife. 

And roar, and tois their waves againft the ikies: 
Foaming at honv’n, they rage with wild commotion • 
But heav’n’s high arches icorn the fwelling ocean. 

III. 

Ye tempers, rage no more; ye floods be flill ; 

And the mad world fubmiflive to his will: 

Built on his truth his church mu ft ever ftand ; 

Finn are his promifes, and ltrong his hand. 

See his own tons, when they appear before him. 

Bow at his footilool, and with fear adore him. 


Psalm XCIII. Third Metre, as the old 

12 2d Pfalm. 

I. 

r J'HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

And royal Hate maintains; 

His head with awful glories crown’d ; 

Array’d in robes cf light. 

Begirt with fov’reign might. 

And rays of Majefly around. 

II. 

Upheld by thy commands 
The world fecurely Hands ; 

And Ikies and flars obey thy word : 

Thy throne was fix’d on high. 

Before the Harry Iky ; 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 

m. 

In vain the noify crowd. 

Like billows fierce and loud, 

Againfl thine empire rage and roar: 

In vain, with angry fpite. 

The furly nations fight. 

And dalh like waves againft the Ihore. 
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IV. 

Let floods and nations rage. 

And all their pow’rs engage : 

Let fwelling tides aflault the Iky ; 

The terrors of thy frown 
Shall beat their madnefs down ; 

Thy throne for ever Hands on high. 

V. 

Thy promifes are true. 

Thy grace is ever new : 

T 1 jere fix’d, thy church (ball ne’er re- 

Thy faints with holy fear [move ; 

Shall in thy courts appear, 

And fing thine everlaftino- love, 
o o 

Repeat the fourth Stanza to complete the tune. 

Psalm XCIV. 1, 2, 7—14. The Firft 
Part. Common Metre. 

Saints ehafUfcd , and Sinners defireyed ; or InJiruBht 

AjfliElions • 

I. 

O GOD, to whom revenge belongs. 
Proclaim thy wrath aloud; 

Let fov’reign pow’r redrefs our wrongs, 

Let juftice finite the proud. 

II. 

They fay, 46 The Lord nor fees nor hears.” 

When will the fools be wife ! 

Can he be deaf who form’d their ears ? 
Or blind, who made their eyes ? 

in. 

He knows their impious thoughts are vain, 
And they (hall feel his pow’r ; 

II is wrath (hall pierce their fouls with 
In fome furpriling hour. [pain 
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IV. 

But if thy faints deferve rebuke, 

Thou haft a gentler rod ; 

Thy providences and thy book 

Shall make them know their God- 

V. 

Bleft is the man thy hands chaftife. 
And to his duty draw : 

Thy fcourges make thy children wifey 
When they forget thy law. 

"vi. 

But God will ne’er caff off his faints,. 

Nor his own promile break ; 

He pardons his inheritance, 

For their Redeemer’s fake. 


Psalm XCIV. 16—23. The Second Part.- 

Common Metre. 


God our Support and Comfort ; or, Deliverance from 
\Temptation and Perfection. 



will arife and plead my right 
Againft my num’rous foes, 
While earth and hell their force unite, 
And all my hopes oppofe ? 

II. 


Had not the Lord, my Rock, my help, 
Suftain’d my fainting head, 

My life had now in lilence dwelt, 

My foul among!!: the dead. 


III. 


66 Alas ! my Aiding feet,” I cry’d; 

Thy promife was my prop: 

Thy grace flood conftant by my fide, 
Thy fpirit bore me up. 
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IV. 

While multitudes of mournful thoughts 
Within my bofom roll; 

Thy boundlefs love forgives my faults, 

Thy comforts cheer my foul. 

V. 

Pow’rs of iniquity may rife. 

And frame pernicious laws; 

But God, my refuge, rules the Ikies, 

He will defend my caufe. 

VI. 

Let malice vent her rage aloud, 

Let bold blafphemers feoff; 

The Lord our God (hall judge the proud, 
And cut the finners off. 

Psalm XCV. Common Metre* 

.A Pfalm before Prayer. 

1 . 

^ING to the Lord Jehovah’s name. 
And in his ftrength rejoice ; 

When his falvation is ourtheme, 
Exalted be our voice. 

n. 

With thanks approach his awful fight. 

And pfalms of honour fing ; 

The Lord’s a God of boundlefs might. 

The whole creation’s King ! 

m. 

'Let princes hear, let angels know. 

How mean their natures feem; 

Thofe gods on high, and gods below, 
When once compar’d with him ! 
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IV. 

Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his fpacious hand ; 

He fix’d the feas what bounds to keep. 
And where the hills muft ftand. 

V. 

Come, and with humble fouls adore ; 

'Come, kneel before his face ; 

O may the creatures of his pow’r 
Be children of his grace ! 

VI. 

Now is the time : he bends his car. 
And waits for your requeft : 

Come, left he roufe his wrath, and fwear 
44 Ye fhall not fee my reft.” 

Stanza iii. Slnfrh and magijlratct arc thole Eld him, or £od? 
above which the true God is lo often exalted in this Book c> 
Blal ms. 


Psalm XCV. Short Metre. 

A PJa/m before Serfnon. 

I. 

(^OME, found his praife abroad. 
And hymns of glory fmg ; 
Jehovah is the fov’reign God, 

The univerfal King. 

II. 

He form’d the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the feas their bound ; 
The wat’ry worlds are all his own; 
And all the folid ground. 

m. _ 

Come, worlhip at his throne. 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We are his works, and not our own. 
He form’d us by his word. 
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IV. 

To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod; 

Come, like the people ot his choice, 

And own your gracious God. 

» 

But if your ears refufe 
The language of his grace, 

Ancl hearts grow hard, likeftubborn Jews, 

That unbelieving race, 

VI. 

The Lord in vengeance dreft 
Will lift his hand and fwear, 

44 You that defpife my promis’d reft 
44 Shall have no portion there.” 

Psalm XCV. 1, 2, 3, 6—11. 
Long Metre. 

Canaan lojl through Unbelief ; or, A Warning to delaying 

Sinners . 

I. 

£}OME, let our voices join to raife 
A facred fong of lolernn praife : 

God is a fov’reign King, rehearie 

His honour in exalted verfe. 

II. 

Come, let our fouls addrefs the Lord, 
Who fram’d our natures with his word: 
He is our Shepherd ; we the fheep 
His mercy chole, his paftures keep. 

III . 

Come, let us hear his voice to-day, 

The counlels of his love obey ; 

Nor let our harden’d hearts renew 
The fins and plagues that Ifr’cl knew. 
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IV. 

Ifr’el, that faw his works of grace, 
Tempted their Maker to his face ; 

A faithlefs unbelieving brood. 

That tir’d the patience of their God. 

[prove! 

Thus faith the Lord, “ How falle they 
“ Forget my pow’r, abufe my love : 

“ Since they defpife my reft, I fwear, 

“ Their feet fhall never enter there.” 

VI. 

£Look back, my foul, with holy dread. 
And view thofe ancient rebels dead ; 
Attend the offer’d grace to-day, 

Nor lofe the bleffing by delay. 

VH. 

Seize the kind promife while it waits. 
And march to Zion’s heav’nly gates : 
Believe, and take the promis’d reft; 
Obey, and be for ever bleft.] 

In the iiid and ivth chapter to the Hebrews fevcral verles of this 
Pfalm are cited, and given for a caution to Chtiftians. I have ap¬ 
plied them the fame way in the two laft flanzas. 

Psalm XCVI. i, io, &c. Common Metre. 

Cbri/Ts firjl and fecond Coming . 

I. 

gING to the Lord, ye diftant lands, 

Ye tribes of ev’ry tongue ; 

His new difeover’d grace demands 
A new and nobler fong. 

if. 

Say to the nations, Jefus reigns, 

God’s own Almighty Son ; 

H is pow’r the finking world fuftains, 

And grace furrounds his throne. 
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III. 

Let heaven proclaim the joyful day, 

Joy thro’ the earth be feen; 

Let cities fhine in bright array. 

And fields in cheerful green. 

IV. 

Let an unufual joy lurprife 
The iflands of the fea: 

Ye mountains fink, ye vallies rife, 

Prepare the Lord his way. 

V. 

Behold he comes! he comes to blefs 
The nations as their God; 

To fhew the world his righteoufinefs, 
And lend his truth abroad. 

VI, 

But when his voice finall raile the dead, 
And bid the world draw near. 

How will the guilty nations dread. 

To fee their Judge appear ? 


Tn this ard the two following pfalms, the fir A coming of Chrift 
Into the world is represented in a prophetic llylr, as though he were 
coming the Second time 10 the laft judgment: but that Chrtft’s incar¬ 
nation, his fetiing up ltis Gofpcl Kingdom to judge or rule the Gen- 
tilts, and the judgment 'and definition of the heal hen idols, is the 
true delignof thefo threePlaints, is evident front fcveral Expnflions in 
them : and particularly becaule the earth , the fields, the fea, &c. are 
called to 1 fci.c; whcieas the final judgment of the world is rcprefer,t- 
ed dreadful to all nations, ard to the naiions of ihc earth. See Rev. 
>:vii. and Rev. xx. 11. and 2 Pet. iii. 7, 10. Ytt,fince this/.?/? coming 
has f mieihing in it parallel to his f’jl t I have in the different parrs cf 
the pfalms rel’t rred to hath. 

S:.rnzs: ']v. Mountain Jinking, and -vallies ri/tng’, that is, pride 
humbled, ard the humble railed, are the preparations of Chrifi’s king¬ 
dom , Lu.ii iii- 4, 5. 
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Psalm XCVI. As the 113th Pfalm. 

The God of the Gentiles • 

I. 

IA T all the earth their voices raife 
To fing the choiceft pfalm of praile. 
To fing and blefs Jehovah’s name; 
His glory let the heathens know, 

His wonders to the nations (how, 

And all his laving works proclaim. 

II. 

The heathens know thy glory. Lord ; 
The wondYing nations read thy word ; 

In Britain is Jehovah known ; 

Ou.r worfhip (hall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 
Our Maker is our God alone. 

m. 

He fram’d the globe, he built the (ky, 

He made the (hining worlds on high, 

And reigns complete in glory there ; 

His beams are majefty and light; 

His beauties how divinely bright ! 

Ilis temple how divinely fair ! 

IV. 

2ome the great clay, the glorious hour, 
CVhen earth (hall feel his faving pow’r, 
And barb'rous nations fear his name : 
rhen (hall the race of man conftfs 
file beauty of his holinefs. 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 
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Psalm XCVII. i—5. The Firft Part. 

Long Metre. 

Chriji reigning in Heaven, and coming to Judgment, 

1 • 

m reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns! 

Praile him in evangelic ftrains: 

Let the whole earth in fougs rejoice. 

And diflant iflands join their voice. 

* 11 . 

Deep are his counfels and unknown; 

But grace and truth iupport his throne; 

Tho’ gloomy clouds his ways ilirround, 

Juftice is their eternal ground. 

in. 1 

In robes of judgment, Jo! he comes, 

Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the 

Before him burns devouring fire,[tombs; 

The mountains melt, the leas retire. 

IV. 

H is enemies with fore difmay. 

Fly from the fight, and lhun the day! 
Then lift your heads, ye faints, on high. 
And fing, for your redemption’s nigh. 

Though the kingdom of Chrift, in tl.c two firft ftanzas, be matter 
ofjoy to all nations, yet his coining lojuJgmcnt in the two tail, is 
joy only to the laints. As this plaJin introduces Zhm and Judah 
rejoicing, vo\ 8. fo Chrilt bids his apofllcs Cfi up tbdr bcaJi, c. 
l.ukc xxi. 28. 

Psalm XCVII. 6—9. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

Chriji s Incar nation . 

I. 

^ HELordiscome; theheav’nsp rod a I rn 
His birth ; the nations learn his name; 
An unknown ftar direfts the road 
Of eafteru fages to their God. 

M 2 
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Ail ye bright armies of the Ikies, 

Ctq worihip where the Saviour lies ; 
Angels and kings before him bow, 
Thofe gods on high, and gods below. 


m. 


Let idols totter to the ground, 

And their own worfhippers confound; 
But Judah ftiout, and Zion ling. 

And earth confefs her fov’reign King. 


This pfalm foretells the incarnation of Chrifl . For the words of the 
?th vcr.'e, wcrjbip him nil ye gods, are tranflatcd, Hcb. i. 6. Ltt nil 
tbc angels of God oxorfbtp him. fly this divine hint I was directed to 
compofe this Hymn, and to introduce thenar that flione at his birth,, 
as a part of the proclamation of him in the heavens, vcr. 6. See 
move, notes os Pfalm xcv. Common Metre, 


Psalm XCVII. The Third Part. 
Long Metre. 

Grace and Glory . 

l. 

'JTPAlmighty reigns exalted high 

O’er all the earth, o’er all the iky; 
Tho’ clouds and darknefs veil his feet. 

His dwelling is the mercy-feat. 

H. 

O ye that love his holy name, 

Hate ev’ry work of fin and ihame: 

He guards the fouls of all his friends, 
And from the fnares of hell defends. 

m. 

Immortal light and joys unknown 

Are for the faints in darknefs fown; 

Thofe glorious feeds fhall fpring and rife, 

And the bright harveft blefs our eyes. 

IV. 

Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The facred honors of the Lord; 
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None but the foul that feels his grace 

Can triumph in his holinefs. 

Psalm XCVII. 1,3,5—7,11. Common 

Metie. 

ChrJTs Incarnation , and the laji Judgment. 

1 • 

YE i(lands of the northern fea 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns : 

His word, like fire, prepares his way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 

n. 

His prefence finks the proudeft hills. 
And makes the vallies rife ; 

The humble foul enjoys his fmile?. 

The haughty fin tier dies. 

in. 

The heavens his rightful pow’r proclaim; 

The idol-gods around 

Fill their own worfhippers with fhame, 

And totter to the ground. 

IV. 

Adoring angels at his birth 
Make the Redeemer known ; 

Thus fhall he come to judge the earth, 
And angels guard his throne. 

His foes fhall tremble at his fight, 

And hills and feas retire ; 

His children take their unknown flight. 

And leave the world on fire. 

VL 

The feeds of joy and glory fown 
For faints in darknefs here. 

Shall rife and fpring in worlds unknown, 
And a rich harveft bear. 

See ihe Notes on Pfalm xevi. 
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Psalm XCVIII. Fir ft Part. Common Metre 

Praife for the Gofpcl. 

I. 

'J'O cur Almighty Maker, God, 

New honours be addreft ; 

Ills great lalvation Haines abroad, 

And makes the nations bleft. 

II. 

He fpake the word to Abr’am firft ; 

H is truth fulfils the grace ; 

The Gentiles make his name their truft. 
And learn his righteoufhefs. 

ill. 

Let the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her dirFrcnt tongues ; 

And fpread the honours of his name 
In melody and longs. 

In ihefe two hymns which I have formed out of the xcviiitli 
|>falm, I have fully exprefled what 1 f lteem to be the firft: and chief 
h i ft* of the holy fciiptiiFes, both in this and the xevith pfalm, whofc 
roneJufions arc both alike. 

Psalm XCVIII. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

I7:e M'jjlatis Coming and Kingdom • 

I • 

J OY to the world ; the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King : 

Let ev’ry heart prepare him room, 

And heav’n and nature Ting. 

II. 


Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their fongs employ; 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 


Repeat the founding joy. 

III. 


[plains, 


No more let fins and forrows grow, 
Nor thorns infefl the ground ; 
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He comes to make his bleffings flow. 

Far as the curfe is found. 

IV. 

He rules the world with truth and grace ; 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteoufnefs, 

And wonders of his love. 

Psalm XCIX. Firft Part. Short Metre. 

Chr if is Kingdom and Majcfiy . 

I. 

*pHE God Jehovah reigns. 

Let all the nations fear ; 

Let finners tremble at his throne, 

And faints be humble there. 

n. a 

Jefus the Saviour reigns, 

Let earth adore its Lord ; 

Bright cherubs his attendants Hand, 
Swift to fulfil his word, 

m. 

In Zion is his throne. 

His honours are divine; 

His church fhall makehis wondersknown. 
For there his glories fhine. 

. IV * 

How holy is his name ! 

How terrible his praife ! 

Juftice, and truth, and judgment, join 
In all his works of grace. 

As the three foregoing pfalms refer to the incarnation of Chrift, 
and the letting up' his kingdom among the Gentiles, bcc.iufe the 
nations are required to rejoice in all of them ; fo this pfalm feeins 
chiefly to pay honour and reverence to God, as the God of the 
Jews, God dwelling in the ark between the clierubirrs; for the people f 
or Gentiles, are bid to tremble : Yet I have ventured to transfer the 
feene a little down toChrillian times and churches, and 1 hope with¬ 
out offence. 

M 4 
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Psalm XCIX The Second Part. 

Short Metre. 


A holy God ivorjhippcd with Reverence . 

J. 


J 7 XALT the Lord our God, 
And worfhip at his feet ; 
His nature is all holinefs, 

And mercy is his feat. 

IT. 


When Ifr’el was his church. 

When Aaron was his prieft, 

When Moles cry'd, when Samuel pray’d, 
He gave his people reft. 


III. 


Oft he forgave their fins. 

Nor would deftroy their race : 

And oft he made his vengeance known 

When they abus’d his grace. 

IV. 


Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whofe grace is ftill the fame ; 
Still he’s a God of holinefs, 

And jealous for his name. 


Psalm C. Firft Metre. A plain Tranflation. 

Proife to our Creator . 

I. 

YE nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your fov’reign King : 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice; 
With all your tongues his glory fing. 

Hi 

The Lord is God : ’tis he alone 
Doth life and breath, and being give: 
We are his work, and not our own ; 
The fheep that on his paftures live. 
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. IIL 

Enter bis gates with fongs of joy, 

With praiies to his courts repair; 

And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honours there¬ 
in 

The Lord is good, the Lord is kind i 
Great is his grace, his mercy fure : 

And the whole race of man fliall find 
His truth from age to age endure.. 

Psalm C. Second Metre. A Paraphrafe* 

1 . 

gTNG to the Lord with joyful voice ; 

Let ev’ry land his name adore ; 

The Britifh ifles fliall fend the nolle 
Acrofs the ocean to the fhore* 

II. 

Nations, attend before his'throne* 

With folemn fear, and facred joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone 
He can create, and he deftroy. 

III. 

H is fov*reign pow’r, without our aid*. 
Made us of clay, and form’d us men ; 
And when like wand’ringlheep we ftray’d*. 

He brought us to his fold agaim 

IV. 

We are his people, we his care. 

Our fouls and all our mortal frame; 
What lafting honours fhall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 

V. [fongs ; 
We’ll crowd thy gates with thankful 
High as the heav’ns our voices raife; 

M 5 
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And earth with her ten thou land tongues* 
Shall fill thv courts with founding praife- 

VL 

Wide as the world is thy command ! 
Vaft as eternity thy love ! 

Finn as a rock thy truth muft ftand. 
When rolling years fhall ceafe to move. 


Psalm CL Long Metre. 


H:e Magiftratc's Pfalm. 

I. 

J^JERCY and judgment are my fong ; 

And llnce they both to thee belong, 
My gracious God, my righteous King ! 
To thee my longs and vows I’ll bring. 

n. 

If I am rais’d to bear the fword, 
ril take my counfels from thy word ; 
Thv juftice and thy heav’nly grace 

Shall he the pattern of my ways. 

III. 


Let wifdom all my actions guide. 

And let my God with me reiide ; 

No wicked thing (hall dwell with me 

Which may provoke thy jealouly. 

IV. 


No Ions of Hander, rage, and ftrife. 
Shall be companions of my life ; 

The haughty look, the heart of pride. 

Within my doors fhall ne’er abide. 

V. 

[I’ll fearch the land, and raife the juft 
To poft 6 of honour, wealth, and truft : 
The men that work thy holy will 
Shall be my friends and fav’rites Hill.] 
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VI. 

In vain {hall tinners hope to rile 
By flattering, or malicious lies : 

And while the innocent I guard, 

The bold offenders {han’t be {par’d. 

VIL 

The impious crew (that fa&ious band) 
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land: 
And all that break the public reft. 
Where 1 have pow’r, {hall be fnppreft. 

The firft- Stanza reprefents ihc mercy and judgment which, the 
Pfalmift Tings, as the due qualities of good government, which is the 
j roper fenfe of them in this pl'alm ; and according to the double cha- 
raster of David in this pfalm, I have applied the firft metre to raa- 
gifl rates, the fecond to houfholdcrs. 

The tilth Stanza can he Tung only by the fuperior rank of magil® 
(rates, and not the inferior. 

Psalm CL Common Metre. 

A Pfalm for a Majler of a Family • 

L 

0 F i uftice and of grace I ting. 

And pay my God my vows; 

Thy grace and juftice, heav’nly King, 

Teach me to rule my houfe. 

II. 

Now to my tent, O God, repair. 

And make thy fervant wife ; 

I’ll fufFer nothing near me there 
That lhall offend thine eyes.. 

Ilk. 

The man that doth his neighbour wrong. 
By talfhood or by force. 

The fcornful eye, the fland’rous tongue, 
PH thruft them from my doors. 

IV. 

I’ll feek the faithful and the juft. 

And Ayill their help enjoy ; 

M 6 
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Thefe are the frieuds that I (hall truft. 
The fervants I’ll employ 

V. 

The wretch that deals in fly deceit, 

I’ll not endure a night ; 

The liar’s tongue I’ll ever hate, 

And banifh from my fight. 

VI. 

I’ll purge my family around, 

And make the wicked flee ; 

So fhall my houfe be ever found 
A dwelling fit for thee. 

Psalm CII. i—13, 20, 21. The Firft 
Part. Common Metre. 

A Prayer of the Afflicted. 

X « 

H ear me, O God, nor hide thy face, 

But anfwer, left I die : 

Haft thou not built a throne of grace, 

To hear when finners cry ? 

II. 

My days are wafted, like the fmoke 
Diflolving in the air : 

My ftrength is dry’d, my heart is broke. 
And finking in defpair. 

in. ^ 

My fpirits flag, like withering grafs. 
Burnt with excclfive heat : 

In fecret groans my minutes pafs. 

And I forget to eat. 

IV. 

As on fome lonely building’s top 
The fparrow tells her moan, 

Far from the tents of joy and hope, 

I lit and grieve alone. 
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My foul is like a wildernefs. 

Where hearts of midnight howl; 

There the fad raven finds her place, 

And there the fcreaming owl. 

VI. 


Dark difmal thoughts and boding fears 
Dwell in my troubled breaft ; 

While rtiarp reproaches wound my ears. 

Nor give my fpirit reft. 

VII. 


My cup is mingled with my woes. 

And tears are my repaft ; 

My daily bread, like afhes, grows 

Unpleafant to my tafte. 

VIII. 


Senfe can afford no leal joy 
To fouls that feel thy frown ; 

Lord, ’twas thy hand advanc’d me high; 
Thy hand hath call: me down. 

IX. 

My looks like wither’d leaves appear; 

And life’s declining light 
Grows faint as ev’ning Ihadows are. 
That vanifh into night. 

o 

X. 

But thou for ever art the fame, 

O my eternal God ! 

Ages to come fhall know thy name. 

And fpread thy works abroad. 

XI. 

Thou wilt arife, and fhew thy face. 

Nor will my Lord delay 
Beyond th’appointed hour of grace. 
That long expe&ed day. 





psalm cn. 

xn. 

He hears his iaints, he knows their cry. 
And by myfterious ways. 

Redeems the pris’ners doom’d to die,. 
And fills their tongues with prail'e. 

Psalm CII. 13—21. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

Prayer beard and Zion refiored . 

I. 

Let Z«on and her Ions rejoice ; 

Behold the promis’d hour ; 

Her God hath heard her mourning voice. 
And comes t’exalt his pow’r. 

II. 

Her duft and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes ; 

Thole ruins (hall be built again. 

And all that duft (hall rile. 

III. 

The Lord will raife Jerufalem, 

And ftand in glory there: 

Nations (hall bow before his name. 

And kings attend with fear. 

IV. 

He fits a fov’reign on his throne. 

With pity in his eves : 

He hears the dying pris’ners groan. 

And fees their lighs arife. 

V. 

He frees the fouls condemn’d to death ; 

And when his faints complain. 

It (han’t be faid, “ That praying breath 
“ Was ever fpent in vain.'” * 
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This fhall be known when we are dead. 
And left on long record, 

That ages yet unborn may read. 

And truft, and praife the Lord. 


Psalm CII. 23—28. The Third Part. 

Long Metre. 

Maris Mortality and GbriJP s Eternity ; or, Saints die, 
but Chriji and the Church live . 

I. 

IT is the Lord our Saviour’s hand 
Weakens our {Length amidft the race ; 
Difeafe and death at his command 

Arreft us, and cut fhort our days. 

II. 

Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 

Nor let our fun go down at noon ; 

Thy years are one eternal day, 

And mull thy children die lb loon ! 

m. 

Yet, in the midft of death and grief, 
This thought our forrow fhall afluage; 
44 Our Father and our Saviour live ; 

44 Chrift is the Lime thro’ ev’ry ae;e.” 

IV. h 

’Twas he this earth’s foundation laid; 
Heav’n is the building of his hand : 

This earth grows old, thele heav’ns fhall 
And all be chang’d at his command.[fade, 

V • 

The Harry curtains of the fky. 

Like garments, fhall be laid afide ; 

But {fill thy throne Hands firm and hMi; 
Thy church for ever mull abide. ° 
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VI. 


Before thy face thy church (hall live* 
And on thy throne thy children reign; 
This dying world (hall they lurvive, 
And the dead faints be rais’d again. 


Several verfes at the end of this pfalra, are direflly expounded 
concerning Chrill, Hcb, i. which inclined me to form a dillin# 
bynui on thefe verfes, applied to the fame fubjeft. 


Psalm CIII. i—7. The Firft Part. 

Long Metre. 

BhJJing God for bis goodnfs to Soul and Body, 

I. 

J^LESS, o my foul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove 
Let all the pow’rs within me join [abroad; 
In work and worlhip lb divine. 

U. 

Blels, O my foul, the God of grace ; 

H is favours claim thy higheft praile : 
Why lhould the wonders he hath wrought 
Be loft in filence, and forgot l 

111 . 

'Tis he, my foul, that fent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou haft done : 
He owns the ranfom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

IV. 

The vices of the mind he heals. 

And cures the pains that nature feels ; 
Redeems the foul from hell, and faves 
Our wafting life from threatening graves. 

V^. 

Our youth decay’d his pow’r repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years 
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He fatisfiesour mouth with good. 

And fills our hopes with heav’nly food. 

VI. 

He fees th’oppreflor and th’oppreft. 

And often gives the fufPrers reft; 

But will his judice more dilplay 

In the laft great rewarding-day. 

VII. 

[His pow’r he (hew’d by Mofes’ hands, 
And gave to Ifr’el his commands; 

But fent his truth and mercy down 

To all the nations by his Son. 

VIII. 

Let the whole earth his pow’r confefs; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew (hall join 
In work and worftiip lo divine.] 


Psalm CIII. 8—18. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

God y s gentle Chaftifcment: or, his tender Mercy to his 

People . 

I. 

'J'HE Lord, how wond’rous are his ways! 

How firm his truth! how large his 
He takes his mercy for his throne, [grace! 
And thence he makes his glories known. 

II. 

Not half fo high his pow’r hath fpread 
The ftarry heav’ns above our head 


As his rich love exceeds our praiie, 
Exceeds the higheft hopes we raife. 

III. 


Not half fo far hath nature plac’d 
The rifing morning from the weft 
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As his forgiving grace removes 

The daily guilt of thole he loves. 

IV. 

How (lowly doth liis wrath arife! 

On lwirter wings ialvatiou flies: 

And if he lets his anger burn. 

How icon his frowns to pity turn ? 

V. 

Amidfl: his wrath companion fhines; 
His (hv.kes are lighter than our fins; 
And while his rod corrects his faints. 
His ear indulges their complaints. 

VI. 

So fathers their young fons chaftife 
With gentle hands and melting eyes; 
The children weep beneath the (mart* 
And move the pity of their heart. 

Pause. 

tTTT 
> 11 # 

The mighty God, the wife and juft. 
Knows that our frame is feeble duft; 
And will no heavy loads impofe 
Beyond the ftrength that he beftows. 

He knows how fooii our nature dies, 
Blafted by gv’ry wind that flies; 

Like grafs we lpring, and die as foon. 
Or morning flow’rs that fade at noon. 

But his eternal love is fure 
To all the faints, and fhall endure; 
From age to age his truth fhall reign. 
Nor children’s children hope in vain- 
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Psalm CIII. 1—7. The Firft Part. 

Short Metre. 


Traijc for Spiritual and 1‘emporal Mercies. 


I. 

Q BLESS the Lord, my foul! 

Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongue to blefs his name, 

Whofe favours are divine. 

II. 

O blefs the Lord, my foul! 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulnefs, 

And without praifes die. 

III. 


’Tis he forgives thy fins, 

’Tis he relieves thy pain ; 

’Tis he that heals thy fickneffes* 
And makes thee young again. 


He crowns thy life with love. 
When ranfom’d from the grave ; 
He that redeem’d my foul from hell 
Hath fov’reign pow’r to fave. 


He fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the fufPrers reft; 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud. 
And juftice for tlfoppreft. 

VI. 

His wond’rous works and ways 
He made by Mofes known; 

But lent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 
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Psalm CIII. 8—18. The Second Part. 

Short Metre. 

Abounding Companion of God ; or, Mercy in the Midji 

oj Judgment, 

I. 

M Y foul, repeat his praife, 

Whofe mercies aie i'o great; 
Whofe anger is lo flow to rife, 

So ready to abate. 

II. 

God will not always chide ; 

And when his ftrokes are felt, 

H is ftrokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our 

HI. 

High as the heav’ns are rais’d 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace 

Our higheft thoughts exceed. 

IV. 

H is pow’r fudues our fins; 

And his forgiving love, 

Far as the eaft is from the weft. 

Doth all our guilt remove. 

V. 

The pity of the Lord 

To thofe that fear his name. 

Is fuch as tender parents feel; 

He knows our feeble frame. 

VI. 

He knows we are but duft. 

Scatter’d with ev’ry breath ; 

His anger like a riling wind. 

Can fend us fwift to death* 
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VII. 

Our days are as the grafs. 

Or like the morning flow’r; 

If one (harp blaft lvveep o’er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

VIII. 

But thy compaflions, Lord, 

To endJefs years endure ; 

And childrens children ever find 
Thy words of promile fure. 


Psalm CIII. 19—22. The Third Part. 

Short Metre. 


God's nniverfa.1 Dominion ; or, Angels praije the Lord . 

I. 

THE L ord, the fiov’reign King, 

Hath fix’d his throne on high ; 

O 1 er all the heav’nly world he rules. 
And all beneath the Iky. 

n. 

Ye angels, great in might, 

And fwift to do his will, 

Blefs ye the Lord, whofe voice ye hear, 

Whofe pleafures ye fulfil. 

III. 


Let the bright hofts who wait 
The orders of their King, 

And guard his churches when they pray. 
Join in the praife they ling. 


IV. 


While all his wond’rous works. 
Thro’ his vaft kingdom fhew 
Their Maker’s glory, thou, my foul, 
Shalt fing his graces too. 
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Psalm CIV. Long Metre. 

v.3bc Gkry of God in Creation and Providence . 

l. 

M Y foul, thy great Creator praife : 

When cloth’d in his celeftial rays, 
He ill full majefty appears, 

And like a robe his glory wears. 

Note, This pfalm may be lung to the tone of the old mill or 
127th pfalm, by adding thelc two lines to every f\an%a } namely, 
Great is the Lord ; ivbal trngue can frame 
j 4 ;\ equal honour to h:s name ? 

Otherwife it mull be fung as the 100th pfalm. 

II. 

The heav’ns are for his curtains fpread, 
Th’unfathom’d deep he makes his bed : 
Clouds are his chariot, when he flies 
On winged fto'rms acrofs the Ikies. 

m. 

Angels, whom his own breath infpires. 
His minifters, are flaming fires ; 

And fwift as thought their armies move. 

To bear his vengeance, or his love. 

IV. 

The world’s foundations by his hand 
Are pois’d, and fhall for everftand : 

He binds the ocean in his chain, 

Left it fhould drown the earth again. 

V. 

When earth was cover’d with the flood, 
Which high above the mountains flood, 
He thunder’d, and the ocean fled, 

Confin’d to its appointed bed. 

VI. 

The fwelling billows know their bound, 
And in their channels walk their round ; 
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Yet thence convey’d by fee ret veins, 
They fpring on hills and drench the plains. 

Vil. 

He bids the cryftal fountains flow, 

And cheer the vallies as they go ; 

Tame heifers there their thirft allay; 

And for the flream wild afi'es bray. 

VIII. 

From pleafant trees which (hade the brink, 
The lark and linnet light to drink : 

Their longs the lark and linnet raife, 
And chide our filence in his praife. 

Pause. I. 

IX. 

God, from his cloudy ciftern pours 
On the parch’d earth enriching Ihovv’rs; 
The grove, the garden, and the held, 

A thoufand joyful bleffings yield. 

X. 

He makes the grafiy food arife, 

And gives the cattle large fupplies ; 
With herbs for man, of various pow’r, 
To nourilh nature, or to cure. 

XL 

What noble fruit the vines produce! 

The olive yields a Alining juice ; 

Our hearts are cheer’d with gen’rous 

With inward joy our faces fhine. [wine : 

XII. 

O blefs his name, ve Britons ! fed 
With nature’s chief fupporter, bread ; 
While bread your vital ftrength imparts. 
Serve him with vigour in your hearts. 



258 PSALM CIV. 

Pause II. 

xm. 

Behold the ftately cedar Hands, 

Raid’d in the foreft by his hands : 

Birds to the boughs for fhelter fly, 

And build their nefts fecure on high. 

XIV. 

To craggy hills afcends the goat ; 

And at the airy mountain’s toot 
The feebler creatures make their cell ; 
He foves them wifdom where to dwell. 

XV. 

He fets the fun his circling race. 
Appoints the moon to change her face ; 
And when thick darknefs veils the day. 
Calls out wild beads to hunt their prey. 

XVI. 

Fierce lions lead their young abroad, 

And, roaring, alk their meat from God; 

But when the morning beams arife, 

The favage bead to covert flies. 

# xv n. 

Then man to daily labour goes : 

The night was made for his repofe ; 

Sleep is thy gift, that fweet relief 

From tirefome toil and wafting grief. 

XVIII. 

How ftrange thy works ! how great thv 
And ev’ry land thy riches fill : [(kill ! 
Thy wifdom round the world we ice; 

This fpacious earth is full of thee. 

XIX. 

Nor lefs thy glories in the deep. 

Where fifh in millions fwim and creep. 
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With wond’rous motions, fwift or flow, 

Still waiui’ring in the paths below. 

XX. 

There flaps divide their wat’ry way. 
And flocks of fcaly monfters play ; 
There dwells the huge Leviathan, 

And foams and fports in fpite of man. 

Pause. III. 


XXI. 


Vaft are thy works. Almighty Lord ! 

All nature refts upon thy word, 

And the whole race of creatures {lands. 

Waiting their portion from thy hands. 

XXII. 


While each receives his difFrent food. 

Their cheerful looks pronounce it good; 

Eagles and bears, and whales and worms. 

Rejoice and praife in difF rent forms. 

XXIII. # 

But when thy face is hid, they mourn, 

And, dying, to their dufl return ; 

Both man and beaft their fouls refign; 

Life, breath, and fpirit, all are thine. 

XXIV. 

Yet thou can ft breathe 011 dufl: again, 
And fill the world with beafts and men; 
A word of thy creating breath 

Repairs the waftcs of time and death. 

XXV. 

His works, the wonders of his might. 
Are honour’d with his own delight; 
How awful are his glorious ways i 
The Lord is dreadful in his praife. 

N 
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XXVI. # 

The earth ftands trembling at thy ftroke. 

And at thy touch the mountains fmoke; 

Yet humble fouls may fee thy face, . 

And tell their wants to fov’reign grace. 

XXVII. 

In thee my hopes and wilbes meet. 

And make my meditation fweet ; 

Thy praifes fhall my breath employ. 

Till it expire in endlefs ioy. 

XXVIII. . 

While haughty finncrs die accurft. 
Their glory bury’d with their duft, 

1 , to my God, my heav’nly King, 

Immortal hallelujahs fing. 

/ 

Several lines in this pfalm I hare borrowed of Sir John Denham ; 
if 1 have made the connection more evident, and the i'ciifc more eai'y 
and uleful to an ordinary reader, I have attained my end ; and leave 
others to judge whether 1 have dilhonoored his verle or improved it. 

Stanza v. Though 1 am periuaded the pfehnift (peaks here of the 
Jirfi formation of the Jea and-mountains, when the waters of the chaos 
were leparated from the earth, yet the people more eafily underftand 
it of Noah's flood; and therefore I have indulged fuch a paraphrafe as 
is capable of berth ienfes. 


Psalm CV. Abridged. Common Metre. 
God's Condutt to JfratU an d the Plagues of Egypt* 

I. 

Q 1 VE thanks to God, invoke his name. 
And tell the world his grace ; 

Sound thro’ the earth his deeds of fame, 

That all may feck his face. 

It. 

His cov’nant, which he kept in mind 
For aum’rous ages part. 
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To numerous ages yet behind 

In equal force lhall laft. 

HI. 

He fvvare to Abr’am and his feed, 

And made the blefling lure; 

Gentiles the ancient promife read. 

And find his truth endure. 

IV. 

“ Thy feed lhall make all nations blelb, 
(Said the Almighty voice) 

“ And Canaan’s land lhall be their reft, 

“ The type of heav’nly joys.” 

V. 

[How large the grant! how rich the grace ! 

To give them Canaan's land. 

When they were Grangers in the place ; 

A little feeble band ! 

VI. 

Like pilgrims, thro’ the countries round 
Securely they remov’d ; 

And haughty kings that on them frown’d, 
Severely he reprov’d. 

VII. 

“ Touch mine anointed, and my arm 
44 Shall loon revenge the wrong : 

44 The man that does my prophets harm, 

“ Shall know their God is {Irons-.” 

VIII. 

Th cn let the world forbear its rage, 

Nor put the church in fear : 
llr’el mild live thro* ev’ry age. 

And be th’Almighty’s care.] 

N 2 
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Pause. I. 


IX. 

When Pharaoh dar’d to vex the faints, 
And thus provok’d their God, 

Mofes was fent, at their complaints, 

Arm'd with his dreadful rod. 

X. 

He call’d for darknefs, darknefs came 
Like an overwhelming flood ; 

Pie turn’d each lake and ev’ry ftream 

To lakes and ftrcams of blood. 

XI. 

Pie gave the fign, and noiforne flies 
Thro’ the whole country fpread ; 
And frogs, in croaking armies rile 

About the monarch’s bed, 

XII. 

Thro 1 fields, and towns, and palaces, 
The ten-fold vengeance flew ; 
Locufts in fwarms devour’d their trees, 

And hail their cattle flew, 

XIII. 

Then by an angel’s midnight ftroke, 
The flow’r of Egypt dy’d ; 

The ftrength of ev’ry houfe was broke, 

Their glory and their pride. 

XIV. 

Now let the world forbear its rage, 

Nor put the church in fear ; 

Ifr’el mud live thro’ ev’ry age, 

And be th’Almighty’s care. 
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Pause. II. 


XV. 

Thus were the tribes from bondage 
And left the hated ground : [brought, 
Each fome Egyptian fpoils had got, 

And not one feeble found. 


xvi. 


The Lord himfelf chofe out their way. 
And mark’d their journies right ; 
Gave them a leading cloud by day, , 
A fiery guide by night. 


XVII. 


They thirft; and waters from the rock 
In rich abundance flow, 

And following dill the courfe they took, 
Ran all the defart throk 


XVIII, 

O wond’rous ft ream ! O bleffed type 
Of ever-flowing grace ! 

So Chrift our rock maintains our life 
Thro’ all this wildernefs. 


XIX. 

Thus guarded by th’Almighty hand, 
The chofen tribes pofl'eft 
Canaan the rich, the promis’d land, 

And there enjoy’d their reft. 

XX. 

• • 

Then let the woild forbear its rage, 
The church renounce her fear; 
Ifr’el mult hve thro’ ev’ry age, 

And be th’Aimighty’s care. 
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Psalm CVI. i — 3. The Firfl: Part. 

Long Metre. 


Praijc to God ; or. Communion with Saints* 

I. 

*pO Clod the great, the ever-bled. 

Let fongs of honour be addrefl : 
His mercy firm for ever (lands ; 

(five him the thanks his love demands. 


II. 

Who knows the wonders of thy ways ? 
Who fhall fulfil thy boundlefs praife ? 
RIeft arc the fouls that fear thee (till, 
And pay their duty to thy will. 

III. 


Remember what thy mercy did 
For Jacob’s race, thy chofen feed ; 
And with the fame falvation blefs 

The meanefl fuppliant of thy grace. 

IV. 


O may I fee thy tribes rejoice. 

And aid their triumphs with my voice! 
This is my glory, Lord, to be 
Join’d to thy laint6, and near to thee. 


Psalm CVI. 7, 8, 12—14, 43—48. 
The Second Part. Short Metre. 

IJrael puntjhcd and pardoned ; or, God's unchangeable 

Love . 

I. 

G 0D of eternal love. 

How fickle are our ways! 

And yet how oft did Ifr’el prove 
Thy conftancy of grace ! 
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II. 

They faw thy wonders wrought, 

And then thy praife they fung; 

But loon thy works of pow’r torgot. 

And murmur’d with their tongue. 

lib 

Now they believe his word, 

While rocks with rivers flow; 

Now, with their lulls provoke the Lord, 
And he reduc’d them low. 

IV. 

Yet when they mourn’d their faults. 
He hearken’d to their groans ; 
Brought his own covenant to his thoughts. 
And call’d them Hill his fons. 

V. 

Their names were in his book. 

He fav’d them from their foes; 

Oft he chafiis’d, but ne’er forfook 
The people that he chofe. 

VI. 

Let Ifr’el blefs the Lord, 

Who lov’d their ancient race ; 

And Chriftians join the folemn word 
Amen, to all the praife. 

The chief dciign of this whole pfalm I have expreflcd in the title, 
and abridged it in this form, having enlarged much more on this 
fame fubjeift in the 77th, 78th, and 105th pfalms. 

Though rhe Jews now feem to be caft off, yet the Apoflle Paul 
allures us, that God hath not cajl away Lit people whom bt fort knew % 
Rom. xi. a. Their unbelief and abfence from God is but for a fea* 
fon ; for they lhall be recalled again, ver, 25, 26. 
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Psalm CVII. Firft Part. Long Metre. 


If tad led to Canaan, and Cbrijllans to Heaven. 

T. 

(~JIVE thanks to God; he reigns above ; 

Kind are his thoughts, hisnameislove ; 
His mercy ages paft have known. 

And asres Ion”; to come Ihall own. 

O O 

II. 

Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record ; 

Ifr’el, the nation whom he chofc. 


And refeu’d troin their mighty foes. 



[When God’s almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters and tn Egyptian yoke. 
They trac’d the defart, wand’ring round 
A wild and folitary ground ! 



There they could find no leading road. 
Nor city for a fix’d abode ; 

Nor food, nor fountain to afluage 
Their burning thirft or hunger’s rage.] 

V. 


In their diftrefs to God they cry’d; 

God was their Saviour and their guide ; 
He led their march far wand’ring round; 


*Twas the right path to Canaan’s ground. 

VI. 


Thus, when our firft releafe we gain 
From fin’s old yoke and Satan’s chain, 
We have this defart world to pafs ; 

A dang’rous and a tirefome place. 



PSALM CVII. 267 

vir. 

He feeds and clothes us all the way; 

He guides our footfteps left we ftray 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 

And brings us to the heav’nly land. 

vm. 

O let the faints with joy record 
The truth and goodnels of the Lord ! 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
Let ev’ry tongue pronounce his praife. 

Psalm CVII. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

Correction for Sin , and Reicafe by Prayer* 

I. 

J?ROM age to age exalt his name, 

God and his grace are (till the fame ;; 
He fills the hungry foul with food. 

And feeds the poor with ev’ry good** 

n. 

But if their hearts rebel, and rife 
Againft the God that rules the Ikies; 

If they reject his heav’nly word, 

And flight the counfels of the Lord, . 

HI.. 

He’ll bring their fpirits to the ground,* / 
And no deliv’rer fhall be found : 

Laden with grief they wafte their breath 
In darknefs and the fhades of death. 

IV. 

Then to the Lord they raife their cries : 
He makes the dawning light arife. 

And fcatters all that difmal fliade 
That hung fo heavy round their head. 

N 5 
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V. 

He cuts the bars of brafs in two, 

And lets the finding pris’ners thro’ ; 
Takes oft' the load of guilt and grief. 
And gives the lab'ring foul relief. 

VI. 

O may the foils of men record 
The wond’rous goodnefs of the Lord ! 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
Let ev’ry tongue pronounce his praife. 

Psalm CVII. The Third Part. 

Long Metre. 

Intemperance Punijhed and Pardoned; or y a Pfalm for 
the Glutton and the Drunkard, 

I. 

"yAIN man, on foolifh pleasures bent. 
Prepares for his own punifhment ; 
What pains, what loathfome maladies 

From luxury and luft a rile ! 

II. 

The drunkard feels his vitals wafte, 

Yet drowns his health to pleafe his tafte; 
Till all his afting pow’rs are loft. 

And fainting life draws near the duft. 

III. 

The glutton groans, and loathes to eat; 
His foul abhors delicious meat ; 

Nature, with heavy loads oppreft. 

Would yield to death to be releas’d. 

IV. 

Then how the frighted tinners fly 
To God for help, with earned cry ! 

II e hears their groans, prolongs their 
breath. 

And faves them from approaching death* 
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V. 

No medicine could effect the cure 
So quick, fo ealy, or fo fure : 

The deadly fentence God repeals ; 

He fends his fov’reign word, and heals. 

VI. 

O may the fons of men record 
The wond’rous goodnefs of the Lord ! 
And let their thankful oft’rings prove 
How they adore their Maker’s love. 


Psalm CVII. The Fourth Part. 

Long Metre. 

Deliverance from Storms and Shipwreck ; or, the Sea¬ 
man s Song. 

‘’^TOULD you behold the works of God, 
His wonders In the world abroad,. 
Go with the mariners, and trace 
The unknown regions of the feas. 

II. 

They leave their native fhores behind, 
And feize the favour of the wind. 

Till God commands, and tempefts rife,. 

That heave the ocean to the ikies*- 

III, . 

Now to the hcav’ns they mount amain ;• 
Now link to dreadful deeps again ; 

What ft range affrights young Tailors feel. 

And like a ftagg’ring drunkard reel! 

IV.. 

When land is far, and death is nigh,. 
Loft to all hope, to God they cry ; 

Plis mercy hears their loud addrefs,, 

And lends falvation in diftrefs. 

N 6 
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v. 

He bids the winds their wrath afluage 
The furious waves forget their rage: 
’Tis calm ; and lailors fmile to fee 

The haven where they wilh’d to be. 

VI. 

O may the foils of men record 
The wond’rous goodnefs of the Lord ! 
Let them their private off’rings bring, 
And in the.church his glory fing. 


Psalm CVII. The Fifth Part. 
Common Metre. 

The Mariner's Pfalm. 

l. 

'J'HY works of glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy wonders in the deeps. 

The Ions of courage fhall record. 

Who trade in floating Ihips. 

ii. 

At thy command the winds arife, 

And fwell the tow’ring waves ; 
The men, aflonifh’d, mount the Ikies, 
And fink in gaping graves. 

m. 

[Again they climb the wat’ry hills, 
And plunge in deeps again ; 

Each like a tott’ring drunkard reels. 
And finds his courage vain. 

IV. 

Frighted to hear the tempelf roar. 
They pant with flutt’ring breath 
And, hopelefs of the diftant fhore, 
Expefl: immediate death.] 
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v. 

Then to the Lord they raife their cries; 

He hears their loud requeft. 

And orders lilence thro’ the Ikies, 

And lays the floods to reft. 

VI. 

Sailors rejoice to lofe their fears, 

And fee the dorm allay’d : 

Now to their eyes the port appears ; 
There let their vows be paid. 

VIL 

’TisGod that brings them fafe to land; 

Let ftupid mortals know, 

That waves are under his command. 

And all the winds that blow. 

VIII. 

O that the Tons of men would praife 
The goodnefs of the Lord ! 

And thole who lee thy wond’rous ways, 
Thy wond’rous love record. 

Psalm CVII. The Laft Part. Long Metre. 

Colonics planted ; or, Nations blejl and punijhcd. 

A Pfalm for New England. 

I. 

'YY'HEN God, provok’d with daring 
crimes, 

Scourges the tnadnefs of the times, 

He turns their fields to barren fand, 

And dries the rivers from the land. , 

II. 

His word can raife the fprings again. 
And make the wither’d mountains green, 
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Send Ihow’ry bleflings from the Ikies, 
And harvefts in the defart rife. 

m. 

[Where nothing dwelt but hearts of prey, 
Or men as fierce and wild as they; 

He bids th’oppreft and poor repair. 

And builds them towns and cities there. 

IV. 

They low the fields, and trees they plant, 
"Whole yearly fruits fupply their want; 
Their race grows up from fruitful flocks. 

Their wealth increafes with their flocks. 

V. 

Thus they aie blcft; but if they fin, 

He lets the heathen nations in; 

A favage crew invades their lands. 

Their princes die by barb’rous hands. 

VI. 

Their captive foils, expos’d to fcorn. 
Wander unpity’d and forlorn; 

The country lies unfenc’d, untill’d. 

And defolation Ipreads the field. 

vir. b 

Yet if the humbled nation mourns, 
Again his dreadful hand he turns; 

Again he makes their cities thrive, 

And bids the dying churches live.] 

viii. 

The righteous with a joyful fenfe. 
Admire the works of Providence 
And tongues of atheifts (hall no more 
Blafpheme the God that faints adore. 
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IX. 

How few with pious care record 
Thefc wond’rous dealings of the Lord! 
But wife obfervers Bill lhall find 
The Lord is holy, juft and kind. 

If this hymn be too long to ling at once, the two firft and two laft 
flanzas of it may he fung together, and the five middle ftanzas by 
thcmfclves, as another hymn; for I could not find any other conve¬ 
nient divifion of it. 

The joBth pfalm is formed out of the 57th and 60th; therefore I 
have omitted it. 


Psalm CIX. 1 —5,31- CommonMetre. 

Love to Enemies from the Example of Chrifl . 

I. 

of my mercy and my praife. 
Thy glory is my fong; 

Tho’ finners (peak again ft thy grace 
With a blafpheming tongue. 

H. 

When in the form of mortal man 
Thy Son on earth was found, 

With cruel (landers, falfe and vain, 
They compafs’d him around. 

TIL 

Their miseries his companion move, 
Their peace he ftill purfu’d; 

They render hatred for his love, 

And evil for his good, 

IV. 

Their malice rag’d without a caufe; 

Yet with his dying breath, 

He pray’d for murd’rers on his crofs, 
And blefs’d his foes in death. 
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v. 

Lord, {hall thy bright example fhine 
In vain before my eyes? 

Give me a foul a-kin to thine, 

To love mine enemies. 

VI. 

The Lord fhall on my fide engage, 

And in my Saviour’s name 
I fhall defeat their pride and rage, 

Who Hander and condemn. 

That this pfalm fo retch the fu fieri ng?, the patience, and love of 
Chcift lo entmies, is univerfally agreed ; but the curie on Judas and 
the prieft, &c. I have chofen to leave where they Hand in thefacrcd 
language of prophefy. 

Psalm CX. Firfi: Part. Long Metre. 

Chriji exalted^ and Multitudes convertedy or, I'bcSuccefs 

of the GoJpcL 

l. 

'JTIUS the eternal Father fpake 

To Chrift the Son, “ Afcend and fit 
“ At my right hand, till I fhall make 
“ Thy foes fubmiffive at thy feet. 

n. 

-“From Zion {hall thy word proceed 
“ Thy word, the feeptre in thy hand, 

“ Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 

“ And bow their wills to thy command. 

m. 

“ That'day {hall (hew thy pow’r is great, 
“When faints (hall flock with willing 
minds, 

And finners crowd thy temple-gate,. 

1 ‘Where holinefs in beauty fhines.” 

IV. 

O blefled pow’r! O glorious day! 

What a large vi&’ry {hall enfuc! 



' PSALM CX. 275 

And converts, who thy grace obey, 
Exceed the drops of morning-dew. 

Stanza t 11. i v. It is generally fuppofetl the 3d verfe of this jTalm 
defer!lies the numerous convcrlions that followed the afcenfion of 
Clirill. 'IU» lra»ty if biKr.fi is but a poriphrafis for the temple. 

J iiat the v. holr* pfalin is a prophrey of Omit in his kingdom and 
prielihood, is abamlanily evident Iroin xxii. 44. Ucb. vii. See, 

Psalm CX. The Second Part. Long Metre. 

fThc Kingdom and Pncjlbood of Cbrifl • 

I. 

'JTIUS the great Lord of earth and Tea 
Spake to his Son^ and thus he fwore"; 
hi Eternal ihall thy priefthood be, 

4i And change from hand to hand no more* 

n. 

64 Aaron and all his Ions mu ft die, 

44 But everlafting life is thine, 

44 To fave for ever thofe that fly 
44 For refuge from the wrath divine. 

IIL 

44 Bv me Melchifedek mas made 
44 On earth a king and prieftat once; 

44 And thou,myheav’nlyprieft,fliakplead, 

44 And thou, my King, fhaltrulemy Ions/’ 

IV. 

Jefus the pried afeends his throne. 

While counfels of eternal peace, 
Between the Father and the Son, 

Proceed-with honour and fuccefs. 

V. # . 

Thro’ the whole earth his reign Ihall 
. fpread. 

And crulh the pow’rs that dare rebel; 
Then Ihall He judge the riling dead. 
And fend the guilty world to hell. 
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VI. 

Tho* while he trends his glorious way. 
He drink 3 the cup of tears and blood. 
The fuiFrings of that dreadful day 
Shall but advance him near to God. 

The prieflhood ofChril), after the order of Melchifedek, is part 
cularly explained, Heb. v;i. ver. 1, 3, 23—25. and is ialerted in tie 
three firtl llan/as. 

Stanza iv. Zech. vi. 13. }Ic {hall be a prirjl upon his throne , and 
the ceurfel of peacejhall be between them both. 

The lall verfe of this p fa Ini is explained hv interpreters in very 
contrary fenfes. Some make his drinking nf the btook io figmfy 
mean reft ijhmenti in his way, and fnme c.N|'oluh1 it of his taJl’Kf f r- 
r oivs and ftffcrin^s ; the lali is molt evangelical and moil beautiful, 
therefore I have chcfen it. 

Psalm CX. Common Metre. 

ChriJPs Kingdom and Prieflhood . 

I. 

JESUS, oi»r Lord, afeend thy throne, 
And near the Father fit: 

In Zion (hall thy pow’r be known, 

And make thy foes lubmit. 

II. 

What wonders fhall thy gofpel do I 
Thy converts fhall furpafs 
The num’rous drops of morning-dew* 
And own thy fov’reign grace. 

III. 

God hath pronounc’d a firm decree, 

Nor changes what he fwore; 

Eternal fhall thy prieflhood be, 

“ When Aaron is no more. 

IV. 

“ Melchifedek, that wond’rous pried", 

“ That king of high degree, 

That holy man who Ab’ram bleft, 

“ Was but a type of thee.” 
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v. 

Jefus our prieft for ever lives, 

To plead for us above ; 

Jefus our king for ever gives 
The bleflings of his love. 

VI. 

1 God fliall exalt his glorious head, 

And his high throne maintain; 

Shall ftrike the pow’rs and princes dead 
Who dare oppofe his reign. 


Psalm CXI. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 


* 

7he Wifdom of God in bis Works . 


L 

gONGS of immortal praife belong 
To my Almighty God; 

He h as my heart, and he my tongue, 

To fpread his name abroad. 

II. 


How great the works his hand hath 
How glorious in our fight! [wrought! 
And men in ev’ry age have fought 
His wonders with delight. 


How moft exa£l is nature’s frame! 

How wife th’Eternal Mind! 

His counfels never change the fcheme 
That his firft thoughts defign’d. 

1V° * 


When he redeem’d his chofen fons, 
He fix’d his cov’nant fure: 

The orders that his lips pronounce, 
To endlefs years endure. 
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v. 

Nature and time, and earth and (kies, 
Thy heav’nly (kill proclaim; 

What (hall we do to make us wife, 

But learn to read thy name ? 

VI. 

To fear thy pow’r, to truft thy grace, 

Is our divined: Ikill; 

And he’s the wifed of our race 
That bed obeys thy will. 

Of this pfalm 1 have cholen feveral verfer, and formed into two 
dillinit hymns, keeping the Hr ft and the two laft verfes in both. 


Psalm CXI. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 


The Pcvfcrliom of Godi 

Q/REAT is the Lord; his works of 
Demand our nobleft fongs: [might 
Let his affembled faints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 

If. 


Great is the mercy of the Lord, 

He gives his children food; 

And ever mindful of his word. 

He makes his promife good. 

III. 

His Son, the great Redeemer came 
To leal his cov’nant fure; 

Holy and rcv’rend is his name; 

His ways are jud and pure. 

IV. 

They that would grow divinely wile. 
Mud with his fear begin; 

Our faired prdbf of knowledge lies 
In hating ev’ry fin. 
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Psalm CXII. As the 113th Pfalm. 

‘The BlcJJtngs of the liberal ATan. 

I. 

THAT man is bleft who Hands in awe 
Of God, and loves his facred law : 

H is feed on earth fhall be renown’d; 
H is houfe the feat of wealth fhall be. 

An inexbaufted treafury. 

And with fuccefiive honours crown’d. 

IT. 

His lib’ral favours he extends; 

To lo me he gives, to others lends; 

A gen’rous pity fills his mind: 

Yet what his charity impairs, 

He faves by prudence in affairs, 

And thus he’s juft to all mankind. 

III. 

His hands, while they his alms bellow’d, 

His glory’s future harveft fow’d: 

The fweet remembrance of the juft. 

Like a green root, revives and bears 

A train of blcffings for his heirs, 

When dying nature fleeps in dud. 

IV. 

Befet with threatening dangers round, 

O ^ 1 

Unmov’d diall he maintain his ground; 

His confidence holds his courage up: 
The foul that’s fill’d with virtue’s light, 
Shines brighteft in affliction’s night. 
And fees in darknefs beams of hope. 
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Pause. 

V. 


[Ill tidings never can furprife 
His heart, that fix’d on God relies, 

Tho’ waves and tempefts roar around: 
Safe on the rock he fits and fees 
1 'he fhipwreck of his enemies, 

And all their hope and glory drown’d. 

VL 

The wicked fhall his triumph fee, 

And gnafh their teeth in agony. 

To find their expectations croft: 
They and their envy, pride and fpite, 
Sink down to cverlaftin£ night, 

o o 7 

And all their names in darknefs loft.] 

Many lines of this mart, and /ome of the next Pfxlm, prefer 
tr.rtre, are borrowed from Mr. Tate’s verfion. 


Psalm CXII. Loner Metre. 

o 

The BleJJings of the Pious and Charitable. 

I. 

'JTIRICE happy man who fears theLord, 
Loves his commands, and trufts his 
Honour and peace his days attend, [word; 

And bleffings to his leed delcend. 

II. 

Compaflion dwells upon his mind ; 

To works of Mercy ftill inclin’d: 

He lends the poor lome prefent aid, 

Or gives them, not to be repaid. 

III. 

When times grow dark, and tidings fprend 
That fill his neighbours round with dread, 
His heart is arm’d again ft the fear. 

For God with all his pow’r is there. 
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IV. 

His foul, well fix’d upon the Lord, 
Draws heav’nly courage from his word ; 
Amidft the darknefs light fhall rife. 

To cheer his heart and blefs his eyes. 

V. 

He hath difpers’d his alms abroad, 

His works are dill before his God ; 

His name on earth fhall long remain. 
While envious linncrs fret in vain. 

Psalm CXII. Common Metre. 

Liberality rewarded. 

I. 

J-JAPPY is he that fears the Lord, 

And follows his commands ; 

Who lend the poor without reward. 

Or gives with liberal hands. 

n. 

As pity dwells within his bread 
To all the fons of need, 

So God fhall anfwer his requeft 
With bleflings on his feed. 

m 

No evil tidings fhall furprife 
His well-eftabliih’d mind ; 

His foul to God, his refuge, flies. 

And leaves his fears behind. 

IV. 

In times of general didrefs. 

Some beams of light fhall fliine. 

To fhew the world his rlghteoufnefs, 
And give him peace divine. 
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v. 

His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord ; 
Honour on earth, and joys above, 
Shall be his fure reward. 


Many of the iJefcng* c f wealth, and grandeur, ar.d t«n r or;.l 

g j U , ? Z \\ f.. Wl - rC thrr l" r,oa °f a g w *d man and his children, 
u »d .r li.r Old 1 trfl ament, I l ave here abridged agreeable to the 

f cw » v * ,Sith ral! * cr aflitihn:, a,.d proimfesm/- 

* a J-‘ r Z riwardi. 


Psalm CXIII. Proper Tune. 

*Thc Mojcfly and Condefcenjim of God • 

I. 

Y E ^ lat delight to ferve the Lord, 
The honours of his name record, 
His facred name for ever blefs : 
Where’er the circling fun difplays 
His riling beams, or letting rays, 

Let lands and feas his pow’r confefs. 

H. 

Nor time, nor nature’s narrow rounds, 

Can give his vaft dominion bounds; 

The heav’ns are far below his height: 

Let no created greatnefs dare 

With our eternal God compare. 

Arm’d with his uncreated might. 

HI. 

He bows his glorious head, to view 
What the bright hofts of angels do. 

And bends his care to mortal things ; 
His fov’reign hand exalts the poor. 

He takes the needy from the door, 

And makes them company for kings. 
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When childlefs families defpair. 

He fends the bleffings of an Heir 
To refcue their expiring name: 

The mother, with a thankful voice. 
Proclaims his praifes and her joys: 

Let ev’ry age advance his fame. 


Psalm CXIII. Long Metre. 

Gcd Sovereign and Gracious . 


YE fervants of th’Almighty King, 
In ev’ry age his prailes ling; 
Where’er the fun fliall rile or let. 

The nations fhall his praile repeat. 

II. 


Above the earth, beyond the Iky, 

Stands his high throne of majefty ; 

Nor time, nor place, his pow’r reftrain. 

Nor bound his univerfal reign. 

III. 

Which of the fons of Adam dare, 

Or angels, with their God compare ? 
His glories how divinely bright. 

Who dwells in uncreated light! 

IV. 

Behold his love; he ftoops to view 
What faints above and angels do; 

And condefcends yet more to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 


V. 

From duft: and cottages obfcure. 

His grace exalts the humble poor; 

Gives them the honour of his fons, 

And fits them for their heav’nly thrones. 

O 
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vi. 

[A word of his creating voice 
Can make the barren houfe rejoice: 
Tho’ Sarah’s ninety years Were paft. 
The promis’d feed is born at laft. 

vn. 

With joy the mother views her fon. 
And tells the wonders God has done: 
Faith may grow ftrong when fenl’e de- 
If nature fails, thepromife bears, [fpairs ; 

Part of the 6th nnd 7th ftanzas arc borrowed from Goicjis xvii. 
17* and Rom. iv. 19, 20. Shall Sarah that is ninety years old leaf? 
Vihrabam wasJlrong in faith f &c. 

Psalm CXIV. Long Metre. 

Miracles attending IfraeFs ’Journey . 

I. 

W H en Ifr’el, freed from Pharaoh’s hand. 
Left the proud tyrant and his land. 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their King, and Judah was his throne. 

II. 

Acrofs the deep their journey lay; 

The deep divides to make them way: 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled 
With backward current to his head. 

III. 

The mountains fhook like frighted fheep; 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap; 

Not Sinai on her bafe could ftand, 

Confcious of fov’reign pow’r at hand. 

IV. 

What pow’r could make the deep divide ? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide? 
Why didye leap, ye little hills? 

And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 
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v. 

Let ev’ry mountain, ev’ry flood, 

Retire and know th’approaching God, 
The King of Ifr’el: fee him here ! 

Tremble thou earth, adore and fear. 

VL 

He thunders, and all nature mourns. 
The rock to fhnding pools he turns-: 
Flints fpring with fountains at his word. 
And fires and feas confefs the Lord. 

This pflilm appears tome an admirable ede; but ifl had intro*- 
■•bleed the pvejincc of God into the camp of" Iirael removing'from 
.Egypt, as nil my prodrtefiors have done, I had loll the divine beauty 
"T the 1 laim ; for had God appeared at hill, there could be no won¬ 
der why il'c mount air.i flrould anti the fea retire; therefore that 

this convullion of nature may be brought in with due furprizc, the 
lacred poet conceals his name rill aiterward, and then with a very 
agreeable torn of thought, God is introduced at once in all his ma- 
i ;iy. This is what l have attemeted to imitate, and to preferve 
v.hat I could of thefpi.it of the implied author. 

Psalm CXV. Firft Metre. 

The true Gcd our Refuge; or, Idolatry reproved . 

I. 

to ourfelves, who are but duft. 
Not to ourfelves is glory due, 
Eternal God, thou only juft. 

Thou only gracious, wife, and true. 

n. 

Shine forth in all thy dreadful name; 
Why ftiould a heathen’s haughty tongue 
Infult us, and to raife our fhame, [long ?’* 
Say, “ Where’s the God you’ve 1‘erv’d fo 

1IL . 

The God we ferve maintains his throne 
Above the clouds, beyond the (kies: 

O 2 
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Thro 1 all the earth his will is done. 

He knows our groans, he hears our cries. 

IV. 

But the vain idols they adore, 

Are fenfelcfs (hapes of ftone and wood;; 
At beft a mafs of glittering ore, 

A filver faint, or golden god. 

V. 

[ With eyes and ears they carve their head •; 

Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind* 

In vain are coftly offTings made. 

And vows are fcattefd in the wind. 

‘VI. 

Their feet were never made to move. 
Nor hands to fave when mortals pray ; 
Mortals that pay them fear or love, 

Seem to be blind and deaf as they.] 

VII. 

O Ifrel, make the Lord thy hope, 

Thy help, thy refuge, and thy reft: 
The Lord ftiall build thy ruins up. 

And blefs the people and the prieft. 

VIII. 

The dead no more can fpeak thy praife. 
They dwell in filence and the grave; 
But we fhall live to fing thy grace. 

And tell the world thy pow’r to fave. 

Psalm CXV. Second Metre, as the 
New Tune of the 50th Pfalm. 

Pop'tjh Idolatry reproved. 

A Pfalm for the 5th of November. 

I. 

N ot to ' ur names. Thou only Juft and True, 

Not t; our worthlefs names is glory due; 
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Thypow’r and grace, thy truth and juftice claim 
Immortal honors to thy fov’reign name. 

Shine thro’ the earth from heav’n, thy bleft abode, 

Nor let the heathens fay, “ And where’s your God r” 

II. 

Heav’n is thy higher court,-there Hands thy throne, 
And thro’ the lower worlds thy will is done : 

Our God fram’d all this earth, thefe heav’ns he fprend, 
But fools adore the gods their hands have made ; 

The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, behold 
Their lilver-faviours, and their faints of gold. 

III. 

[Vain are thofe artful fliapes of eyes and ears; 

The molten image neither fees nor hears : 

Their hands are helplefs, nor their feet can move; 
They have no fpeech, nor thought, nor pow’r, nor l°ve; 
Yet fottifh mortals make their long complaints 
To their deaf idols, and their movelefs faints. 

IV. 

The rich have flatues well adorn’d with gold ; 

The poor content with gods of coarfer mould, 

With tools of iron carve the fenfelefs flock, 

Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rock : 

People and priefl drive on the folemn trade. 

And truft the gods that faws and hammers made.] 

V. 

Be heav’n and earth amaz’d ; ’tis hard to fay 
Which is more flupid, or their gods, or they. 

O Ifr’el, truft the Lord ! He hears and fees. 

He knows thy forrows, and reftores thy peace: 

His worfhip does a thoufand comforts yield; 

He is thy help, and he thy heav’nly fhield. 

VI. 

O Britain, truft the Lord ! thy foes in vain 
Attempt thy ruin, and oppofe his reign ; 

Had they prevail’d, dai knefs had clos’d our days, 

And death and filence had forbid his praife : 

But we are fav’d and live ; let fongs arife. 

And Britons blefs the God that built the Ikies. 


O3 
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Psalm CXVI. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

Recovery from Sickncfs. 

l. 

| LOVE the Lord: he heard my cries, 
And pity’d ev’ry groan ; 

Long ns I live, when troubles rife, 

I’ll haften to his throne. 

II. 

I love the Lord: he bow’d his ear, 

And chac’d my griefs away: 

O let my heart no more defpair. 

While 1 have breath to pray ! 

m. 

My flefh declin’d, my fpirits fell, 

And I drew near the dead; 

While inward pangs, and fears of hell, 

Perplex’d my wakeful head. 

IV. 

“ My God,” I cry’d, “ thy fervant fave, 
“ Thou ever good and juft; 

“ Thy pow’r can refeue from the grave, 
K Thy pow’r is all my truft.” 

The Lord beheld me fore diftreft. 

He bid my pains remove: 

Return, my foul, to God, thy reft, 

For thou haft known his love. 

VI. 

My God hath fav’d my foul from death, 
And dry’d my falling tears: 

Now to his praife I’ll Ipend my breath. 
And my remaining years. 
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Psalm CXVL i 2, &c. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 


J r oWs made in Trouble, paid in the Church ; or, Public 
Thanks for private Deliverances . 

'yt/’HAT (hall I render to my God 

For all his kindnefs fhown ? 

x\ly feet fhall vifit thine abode, 

My longs addrefs thy throne. 

IT. 


Among the faints that fill thine houfe 
My offerings fliall be paid; 

Th ere fhall my zeal perform the vows 

My loul in anguifh made. 

111 . 


How much is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever-bleffed God ! 

How dear thy fervants in thy fight! 

How precious is their blood ! 

IV. 


How happy all thy fervants are! 

How great thy grace to me ! 

My life, which thou haft made thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 

V. 

Now I am thine, for ever thine, 

Nor fhall my purpofe move; 

Thy hand hath loos’d my bands of pain, 
And bound me with thy love. 

VT. 

Here in thy courts I leave my vow. 

And thy rich grace record; 

Witnefs, ye faints, who hear me now, 
If I forfake the Lord. 

O4 
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Psalm CXVII. Common Metre. 

Praife to God from all Nations . 

I. 

O ALL ye nations, praife the Lord, 
Each with a difTrent tongue : 

In ev’ry language learn his word, 

And let his name be fung. 

His mercy reigns thro’ ev’ry land; 

Proclaim his grace abroad; 

For ever firm his truth fhall (land; 
Praife ye the faithful God. 

V 

Tsalm CXVII. Long Metre. 

I. 

jpROM all that dwell below the Ikies, 
Let the Creator’s praife arife; 

Let the Redeemer’s name be fung 
Thro’ ev’ry land, by ev’ry tongue. 

II. 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 

Eternal truth attends thy word: 

Thy praife fhall found from fhore to fhore, 
Till funs fhall rife and fet no more. 

Psalm CXVII. Short Metre. 

I. 

'JTIY name. Almighty Lord, 

Shall found thro’ diftant lands: 
Great is thy grace, and fure thy word; 

Thy truth for ever ftands. 

II. 

Farbe thine honour fpread. 

And Jong thy praife endure, 
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Till morning light and evening fhade 
Shall be exchang’d no more. 

Psalm CXVIII. 6—15. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 

Deliverance from a Tumult ... 

I. 

^HE Lord appears my helper now, 
Nor is my faith afraid 
Of what the fonsof earth can do, 

Since Heav’11 affords me aid. 

II. .. 

*Tis fafer, Lord, to hope in thee, s 
And have my God my friend, 

Than truft in men of high degree, ' . 
And on their truth depend. 

in: 

Like bees, my foes befet me round; 

A lai *ge and angry Ivvarm ! 

But 1 fhall all their rage confound 

Bv thine Almighty arm. 

tv. 

’Tis thro’ the Lord my heart is ftrong*. 

In him my lips rejoice ; 

While his falvation is my fong. 

How cheerful is my voice ! 

V. 

Like angry bees, they gird me round; 

When God appears they fly : 

So burning thorns, with crackling found* 
Make a fierce blaze and die. 

VL 

Joy to the faints and peace belongs; 

The Lord protects their days; 

O5 
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Let Ifr’el tune immortal longs 
To his Almighty Grace. 

Psalm CXVIII. 17—21. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

Public Praife for Deliverance from Death • 

I • 

J ORD, thou haft heard thy fervant cry, 
And refeu’d from the grave; 

Now ftiall he live: (and none can die, 

If God refolve to fave.) 

II. 

Thy praife more conftant than before. 
Shall fill his daily breath; 

Thy hand, that hath chaftis’d him fore, 
Defends him ftill from death. 

III. 

Open the gates of Zion now, 

For we lhall worfhip there, 

The houfe where all the righteous go, 

Thy mercy to declare. 

IV. 

Amongft th’aflemblies of thy faints 
Our thankful voice we raife: 

There we have told Thee our complaints, 
And there we fpeak thy praife. 


Psalm CXVIII. 22, 23. The Third Part. 

Common Metre. 

Chrijl the Foundation of his Church. 

I. 


TlEHOLD the fure foundation-ftone 
Which God in Zion lays, 

To build our heav’nly hopes upon, 

And his eternal praife. 

II. 


Chofen of God, to finners dear. 
And faints adore the name; 
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They truft their whole falvation here, 

Nor fliall they fuffer fhame. 

III. 

The foolifh builders, fcribe and prieft, - 
Rejett it with difdain ; 

Yet on this Rock the church fhall reft. 



What tho’ the gates of hell withftood, 
Yet mu ft this building life: 

’Tis thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wond’rous in our eyes. 

Theft- five verfes, from the 22d to the 27th, contain a glorious 
prophecy of Chrilt: I have explained them at large m the language 
of the New Teftament, in two dieting hymns : 1 Pet. ii- 4, 6. fle- 
h:1.1, I lay m Zion a chief Corner-Jione, ehi:, precious] ami he that he¬ 
ir veth cn Him (hall not be ajloamtd — di/allowed of men, but chofen cf 
God, and precious, Matt. xvi. l 2 . ' Upon this Rock will I build my 
church, and the sr.it cs of hell (hall not prevail ngawjl it. See the notes 
on the (allowing hymns. .. 

Psalm CXVIII. 24—26 ‘ The Fourth Part. 

Common Metre. 

lIofanna\ the Lord's Day ; or, ChrijVs RcfurrcDion 

and our Salvation, 

I. . 

^JTIIS is the day the Lord hath made. 

He calls the hours his own; 

Let Heav’11 rejoice, let earth be glad. 

And praife furround the throne. 

n. 

To day he rofe and left the dead, 

And Satan’s empire fell; 

To-day the faints his triumphs fpread. 

And all his wonders tell. 

IU. 

Hofannxi to th’anointed King, 

To David’s holy Son! 

O 6 
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Help us, O Lord; defcend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne, 

IV. 

Blefl be the Lord, who comes to men 

With meflages of grace; 

Who comes in God his Father’s name, 

To fave our linful race. 

v. 

Hofanna in the higheft ftrains 
The church on earth can raife; 

The higheft heav’ns, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praife. 

See the notes on the foregoing and following hymns. 

Stanxa i. This is the day wherein Chrift fulfilled his lufTerings, 
and rofe from the dead, and has honoured it with his own name. 
Rev. i. io. The Lord's Day. 

Stanxa in. This verfe is explained, Matt. xxi. 9. Hofanna to the 
Son cf David. Bbfftd is he that comelh in the name of the Lord; 
Hojanna in the higheft. The word Hofanna fignifies, Save t vue befech. 

Psalm CXVIII. 22—27. Short Metre. 

An Hofanna fer the Lord's Day ; or, A new Song of 

Salvation by Chrifl. 

% I. 

CEE what a living Stone 
The builders did refufe! 

Yet God hath built his church thereon, 
In fpite of envious Jews. 

II. 

The feribe and angry prieft 
Reje£t thine only Son : 

Yet on this Rock (hall Zion reft, 

As the chief Corner-ftone. 

HL # 

The work, O Lord, is thine. 

And wond’rous in our eyes; 
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This day declares it all divine, 

This day did Tefus rile. 

IV. 

This is the glorious day 
That our Redeemer made ; 

Let us rejoice, and fing, and pray; 

Let all the church be glad. 

v. 

Hofanna to the King 
Of David’s royal blood ; 

Blefs him, ye faints ; he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

VI. 

We blefs thine holy word. 

Which all this grace difplays : 

And offer on thine altar, Lord, 

Our facrifice of praife. 

Stm IC5.7 vl. The 27th verfe mu ft be explained evangelically ; the 
fr)'/•-/ is our Li^hr, our Altar is Cbrjl, and our Sacrifices are Prayer 
ami Praife : Hcb. xiii. ic, 15. 

Psalm CXVIII. 22—27. Long Metre. 

An Hofanna for the Lord's Day ; or, A nnv Song of 

Salvation by Chrijl . 

I. 

TO ! what a glorious corner-ftone 
The Jewifh builders did refufe ; 

But God hath built his church thereon, 
In fpite of envy and the 

II. 

Great God ! the work is all divine. 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ; 

This is the day that proves it thine, 

The day that law our Saviour rife. 
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iii. 


Sinners rejoice, and faints be glad: 
Hofanna, let his name be bleft; 

A thoufand honours on his head,. 
With peace, and light, and glory reft ! 


IV. 


In God’s own name he comes, to bring 
Salvation to our dying race ; 

Let the whole church addrefs their King 
With hearts of joy, and fongs of praife. 


Stanza iii. Hojanna fignifies favc iw be fetch, asver. 25. And 
fince the Hofanna is aferibed to ChritV in Malt, xx i. 9. ii l'eems to 
mean properly, an acclamation to Chrill as King : as we fay in our 
language, God Javc the A 'lug, or God lift the ing; Although in the 
Common Metre, I have turned it as a ihort prayer for our own fal- 
vation, in the fenfc in which it is often underftood. 


Psalm CXIX. 

I have colle&cd and difpofecl the mofl uTefuI 
Veiies of this Pfalm under eighteen different 
Heads, and formed a Divine Song on each of 
them; but the Verfes are much tranfpofed, to 
attain fomc degree of Conne&ion. 

In fome Places, among the words Law, Commands , 
"Judgments, Tcjlimonies, I have ufed Go/pel, Wordy 
Grace, Truth, Promifes , tsfe. as more agreeable to 
the New Teftament, and the common Lan¬ 
guage of Chriftians; and it equally anfwers the 
defign of the Pfalmift, which was to recom¬ 
mend the Holy Scriptures. 

Psalm CXIX. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 

The BleJJedncJs of Saints, and Mifery of Sinners* 

I. Vcrfcs 1, 2, 

BLEST. are tli’iindefil’d in heart, 
Whofe ways are right and clean ; 

Who never from thy law depart^ 

But fly from ev’ry fin. 
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ii. 
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Bleft are the men that keep thy word, 
And pra&ife thy commands: 

With their whole heart they leek the Lord, 
And ferve thee with their hands. 


III. vcr. 165. 

Great is their peace who love thy law ; 

How firm their fouls abide ! 

Nor can a bold temptation draw 

Their fteady feet alide. 

IV. ver. 6. 

Then fhall'my heart have inward joy. 
And keep my face from fhame, 
When all thy ftatutes I obey, 

And honour all thy name. 

V. vcr, 21, 118. 

But haughty tinners God will hate. 
The proud fhall die accurft ! 

The foils of faUhood and deceit 
Are trodden to the duft. 


VI. vcr. 119, 155. 

Vile as the drofs tlie wicked are. 
And thofe that leave thy ways 
Shall fee falvation from afar, 

But never tafte thy grace. 


Psalm CXIX. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

Scent Devotion and Spi ritua l -m'mdcdnefs ; or, conjlant 

Converfc with God, 

rr*r\*ry T - Ver ' H7> 55- 
X vJ Thee, before the dawning light, 

My gracious God, 1 pray ; 

I meditate thy name by night, 

And keep thy law by day. 
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II. ver . 81 . 

My fpirit faints to fee thy grace; 

Thy promife bears me up ; 

And while falvation long delays, 

Thy word fupports my hope- 

111. ver. 164. 

Seven times a day I lift my hands. 

And pay my thanks to thee ; 

Thy righteous providence demands . 
Repeated praife from me. 

IV. ver. 62 

When midnight-darknefs veils the Ikies 
I call thy works to mind ? 

My thoughts in warm devotion rife. 
And fweet acceptance find. . 

Psalm CXIX. The Third Part. 
Common Metre. 

f Pro/cJJJons of Sincerity, Repentance , and Obedience * 

I. Ver. 57, 60. 

'J'HOU art my portion, O my God; 

Soon as I know thy way. 

My heart makes hafte t’obey thy word. 

And fuffers no delay. 

II. ver. 30, 14. 

I choofe the path of heav’nly truth, 
And glory in my choice ; 

Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me fo rejoice. 

III. 

The teflimonies of thy grace 
I fet before my eyes; 

Thence I derive my daily ftrength, 

And there my comfort lies. 
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IV. ver. 59, 

If once I wander from thy path, 

I think upon my ways; 

Then turn my feet to thy commands, 

And truft thy pard’ning grace. 

V. vet. 94. 114. 

Now I am thine, for ever thine, 

O fave thy fervant, Lord! 

Thou art my ftiield, my hiding-place, 
My hope is in thy word. 

VI. ver, 112. 

Thou haft inclin’d this heart of mine 
Thy ftatutes to fulfill: 

And thus till mortal life fhall end 
Would I perform thy will. 

Psalm CXIX. The Fourth Part. 
Common Metre. 

InflruEl'ion from Scripture. 

I. ver. 9. 

£-JO W fhall the young feeure the! r hearts, 
And guard their lives from fin ? 

Thy word the choiceft rules imparts 
To keep the confidence clean. 

II. ver. 130. 

When once it enters to the mind, 

It fpreads fuch light abroad, 

The meaneft fouls inftru&ion find. 

And raife their thoughts to God. 

III. ver. 105. 

’Tis like the fun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day : 

And thro’ the dangers of the night 
A lamp to lead our way. 
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IV. ver. 99, 100. 

The men that keep thy law with care. 
And meditate thy word, 

Grow wifer than their teachers are,- 
And better know the Lord. 

V. wr. 104, 113. 

Thy precepts make me truly wife ; 

I hate the finner’s road : 

I hate my own vain thoughts that rife. 
But love thy law, my God. 

VI, ver. 89, 90, 91. 

[The Harry heav’.ns thy rule obey. 

The earth maintains her place : 

And thefe thy fervants, night and day. 
Thy Ikill and pow’r exprefs. 

VII. 

But {till thy law and gofpel, Lord, 

Have leffons more divine; 

Not earth Hands firmer than thy word. 

Nor flars fo nobly fliine.] 

VIII. ver, 160, 140, 9, 116. 

Thy word is everlafling truth: 

How pure is ev’ry page ! 

That holy book (hall guide our youth. 
And well fupport our age. 

Psalm CXIX. The Fifth Part. 
Common Metre., 

Delight in Scripture; or, the Word of God dwelling 

in us ,. 

I. Verm 97. 

O HOW I love thy holy law ! 

’Tis daily my delight : 

And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 
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II. vcr. 148. 

My waking eyes prevent the day, 

To meditate thy word: 

My Soul with longing melts away 
To hear thy golpel, Lord. 

III. vcr. 3, 13, 54. 

How doth thy word my heart engage! 

How well employ my tongue ! 

And in my tirelome pilgrimage, 

Yields me a heav’nly fong. 

IV. vcr. 19, 103. 

Am I a ftranger, or at home, 

’Tis my perpetual feaft; 

Not honey dropping from the comb 

So much allures the tafte. 

V. vcr. 72, 127. 

No treafures fo enrich the mind; 

Nor fhall thy word be fold 
For loads of filver well refin’d. 

Nor heaps of choiceft gold. 

VI. vcr. 28, 49, 175. 

When nature finks, and fpirits droop^ 
Thy promifes of grace 
Are pillars to fupport my hope. 

And there I write thy praife. 

Psalm CXIX. The Sixth Part. 
Common Metre. 

Holinefs and Comfort from the Word • 

T. vcr. 128. 

LORD 1 efteem thy judgments right. 
And all thy ftatutesjuft; 

Thence I maintain a constant fight 
With ev’ry flatt’ring luft. 



3 o2' PSALM CXIX.. 

II. ver. 97, 9. 

Thy precepts often I furvey 
I keep thy law in light, 

Thro 1 all the bus’nefs of the day, . 

To form my actions right. 

III. ver. 62. 

My heart in midnight filence cries, 

44 How fvveet thy comforts be ! 5> 

My thoughts in holy wonder rife. 

And bring their thanks to thee. 

IV. ver. 162. 

And when my fpirit drinks her fill 
At fome good word of thine, 

Not mighty men that lhare the fpoil, 
Have joys compar’d to mine. 

Psalm CXIX. The Seventh Part. 
Common Metre. 

Imperfection of Nature , and Perfection of Scripture- 
I. Ver . 96, paraphras’d. 

l et all the heathen writers join 
To form one perfeft book; 

Great God, if once compar’d with thine 
How mean their writings look ! 

II. 

Not the mod perfect rules they gave 
Could fhew one fin forgiv’n, 

Nor lead a ftep beyond the grave; 

But thine conduct to heav’n.. 

III. 

I’ve feen an end to what we call 
Perfeftion here below ; 

How fhort the pow’rs of nature fall r . 
And can no farther gol 
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IV. 

Yet men would fain be juft with God, 
By works their hands have wrought; 
And thy commands, exceeding broad, 

Extend to ev’ry thought. 

V. 

In vain we boaft perfection here. 

While fin defiles our frame ; 

And finks our virtues down fo far. 

They fcarce deferve the name. 

VI. 

Out faith, and love, and ev’ry grace, 
Fall far below thy word; 

But perfeCt truth and righteoufnefs 
Dwell only with the Lord. 

Psalm CXIX. The Eighth Part. 
Common Metre. 

*Ihe Word of God is the Saint*s Portion ; cr, the Excel¬ 
lency and Variety of Scripture* 

I. Ver. Ill, paraphras’d. 

L or d,i have made thy word my choice. 
My lading heritage; 

There fhall my nobleft pow’rs rejoice. 
My warmeft thoughts engage. 

I’ll read the hilVries of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in fight, 

While thro’ the promifes I rove. 

With ever frefh delight. 

"’Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where fprings of life arife. 

Seeds of immortal blifs are fown. 

And hidden glory lies. 
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iv. 

The beft relief that mourners have. 

It makes our forrows bleft; 

Our faireft hope beyond the grave, ' 
And our eternal reft. 

Psalm CXIX. The Ninth Part. 
Common Metre. 

DJire of Knowledge ; or, ’The Teaching of the Spirit 

with the IVord. 

L vcr. 64, 68, 18. 

^pHY mercies fill the earth, O Lord: 

How good thy works appear { 
Open my eyes to read thy word. 

And lee thy wonders there. 

II. vcr . 73, 125. 

My heart was fafhion’d by thy hand, 
My fervice is thy due: 

O make thy fervant underftand 

The duties he muft do. 

III. vcr. 19. 

Since I’m a ftranger here below. 

Let not thy path be hid; 

But mark the road my feet ftiould go. 

And be my conftant guide. 

IV. vcr. 26. 

When I confefs’d my wand’ring ways, 
Thou heard’ft my foul complain ; 
Grant me the teachings of thy grace, 
Or 1 fhall ftray again. 

V. ver. 33, 34. 

If God to me his ftatutes (hew. 

And heav’nly truth impart. 

His work for ever I’ll purfue; 

His law fhall rule my heart. 
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VI. vcr % 50, 71. 

*This was my comfort when I bore 
Variety of grief; 

It made me learn thy word the more. 

And fly to that relief. 

VII. vcr. 51. 

JI11 vain the proud deride me now; 

I’ll ne’er forget thy law; 

Nor let that blefled gofpel go. 

Whence all my hopes I draw. 

VIII. vcr . 27, 1 7 1. 

When I have learn’d my Father’s will. 
Til teach the world his ways : 

My thankful lips, infpir’d with zeal. 
Shall loud pronounce his praife.] 

Psalm CXIX. The Tenth Part, 
Common Metre. 

Pleading the Promi/es . 

I. vcr. 38, 49. 

gEHOLD thy waiting lervant, Lord, 
Devoted to-thy fear; 

Remember, and confirm thy word. 

For all my hopes are there. 

II. vcr. 41, 58, 107. 

Haft thou not writ falvation down. 
And promis’d quick’ning grace; 
Doth not my heart addrefs thy throne ? 
And yet thy love delays. 

III. vcr. 123, 42. 

Mine eyes for thy falvation fail; 

O bear thy fervant up! 

Nor let the lcoffing lips prevail. 

Who dare reproach my hope. 
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IV. ver. 49, 74. 

Didft thou not raife my faith, O Lord ? 

Then let thy truth appear : 

Saints lhall rejoice in my reward, 

And truft as well as fear. 

Psalm CXIX. The Eleventh Part, 
Common Metre. 

Breathing after Holinefs. 

I. Ver, 5, 33. 

O That the Lord would guide my way,? 

To keep his ftatutes ftill ! 

O that my God would grant me grace, 
To know and do his will! 

II. ver. 29. 

O fend thy fpirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart, 

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 

Nor a & the liar’s part. 

III. ver . 37, 36. 

From vanity turn off my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt defign. 

Nor covetous defires arife, 

Within this foul of mine. 

IV. ver . 133. 

Order my footfteps by thy word, 

And make my heart fincere ; 

Let fin have no dominion, Lord, 

And keep my confcience clear. 

V. ver. 176. 

My foul hath gone too far affray ; 

My feet too often flip ; 

Yet fince I’ve not forgot thy way, 
Reftore thy wand’ring fheep. 


4 
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VI. ver. 35. 

Make me to walk in thy commands; 

’Tis a delightful road ; 

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend againft my God. 

Psalm CXIX. The Twelfth Part. 
Common Metre. 

Breathing after Comfort and Deliverance* 

I, ver. 153. 

Ml God, confider my diftrefs ; 

Let mercy plead my caufe ; 

Tho’ I have finn’d againft thy grace, 

I can’t forget thy laws. 

II. ver. 39, 116. 

Forbid, forbid the fharp reproach, 
Which I fo juftly fear ; 

Uphold my life, uphold my hopes, 

Nor let my fhame appear. 

III. ver. 122, 135. 

Be thou a furety, Lord, for me; 

Nor let the proud opprefs ; 

But make thy waiting fervantT fee 

The (tunings of thy face. 

IV. ver . 82. 

Mine eyes with expectation fail ; 

My heart within me cries, 

“ When will the Lord his truth fulfil, 

“ And make my comforts rife V 9 

V. ver . 132. 

Look down upon my forrows. Lord, 
And fhew thy grace the fame, 

As thou art ever wont t'afford 
To thofe that love thv name. 

p 
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Psalm CXIX, The Thirteenth Part. 

Common Metre. 


Holy Fear , and Fendcrncfs of ConfcUncc. 

I. vcr. 10. 

With my whole heart I’ve fought thy 
O let me never ftray [face ; 

From thy commands, O God of grace, 
Nor tread the finners way ! 

II, ver. it. 


Thy word I’ve hid within my heart, 
To keep my confcience clean, 

And be an everlafting guard 
From ev’ry rifing fin. 

Ill; ^.63,53,158. 

Pm a companion of the faints, 

Who fear and love the Lord : 


My forrows rife, my nature faints. 
When men tranfgrefs thy word. 

IV. ver. 161, 163. 

While finners do thy gofpel wrong. 
My fpirit Hands in awe; 

My foul abhors a lying tongue. 

But loves thy righteous law. 

V. vcr. 161, 120. 

My heart with facred rev’rence hears 
The threat’nings of thy word ; 

My flefh with holy trembling fears 

The judgments of the Lord. 

VI. ver. 166, 174. 

My God, I long, I hope, I wait 

For thy falvation Hill; 

While thy whole law is my delight. 
And I obey thy will. 
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Psalm CXIX. The Fourteenth Part. 

Common Metre. 


Benefit of Ajjliftiom, and Support under them • 

I. ver. 153,81,82. 

(^ONSIDER all my forrows, Lord, 
And thy deliv’rance fend ; 

My foul for thy falvation faints : 

When will my troubles end ? 

II. ver . 71. 

Yet I have found ’tis good for me 
To bear my Father’s rod ; 

Afflictions make me learn thy law, 

And live upon my God. 

III. ver. 50. 

This is the comfort I enjoy 
When new diftrefs begins ; 

I read thy word, I run thy way. 

And hate my former fins. 

IV. ver. 92. 

Had not thy word been my delight. 
When earthly joys were fled, 

My foul, oppreft with forrow’s weight, 
Had funk amongft the dead. 

V. ver . 75. 

I know thy judgments, Lord, are right, 
Tho’ they may feem fevere : 

The fharpefl: fufFrings I endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 

VI. ver. 67. 

Before I knew thy chaft’ning rod, 

My feet were apt to ft ray ; 

But now I learn to keep thy word, 

Nor wander from thy way. 

P 2 
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Psalm CXIX. The Fifteenth Part. 
Common Metre. 

Holy Rejolutlons, 

I. ver. 93. 

O THAT thyftatutes ev’ry hour 
Might dwell upon my mind ! 

Thence I derive a quickening pow’r, 

And daily peace I find. 

II. ver, 15, 16. 

To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 

Shall be my lweet employ ; 

My foul (hall ne'er forget thy word; 

Thy word is all my joy. 

III. ver. 32. 

How would I run in thy commands, 

If thou my heart difcharge 
From fin and Satan’s hateful chains, 

And fet my feet at large! 

IV. ver 13, 46. 

My lips with courage (hall declare 
Thy ftatutes and thy name; 

I’ll fpeak thy word, tho’ kings (hould hear, 
Nor yield to (inful (harne. 

V. ver . 61, 69, 70. 

Let bands of perfecutors rile 
To rob me of my right ; 

Let pride and malice forge their lies, 

Thy law is my delight. 

VI. vet, 115. 

Depart from me, ye wicked race, 

Whofe hands and hearts are ill; 

1 love my God, I love his ways, 

And mud obey his will. 
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Psalm CX 1 X. The Sixteenth Part. 
Common Metre. 

Prayer for Quickening Grace. 

I. ver. 25. 37. 

"[\/T Y foul lies cleaving to the dult; 

1 Lord, give me life divine ! 
from vain delires, and ev ry lull. 

Turn off* thefe eyes of mine. 

II. 

I need the influence of thy grace 

To fpeed me in thy way. 

Left 1 ftiould loiter in my race. 

Or turn my feet aft ray. 

ILL ver . 107. 

When fore affli&ions prels me down, 

1 need thy quick’ning pow’rs ; 

Thy word that I have refted cu» 

Shall help my heavieft hours, 
iv. ver. 156, 40, 

Are not thy mercies fov’reign ftiil, 

And thou a faithful God ? 

Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heav’nly road ? 

V. zcr. 159, 40. 

Does not my heart thy precepts love, 
And long to fee thy face ? 

And yet how flow my fpirits move. 
Without enlivening grace ! 

VI. ver. 93. 

Then fhall I love thy golpel more, 
And ne’er forget thy word. 

When I haVe felt its quick’ning pow’r 
To draw me near the Lord. 
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Psalm CXIX. The Seventeenth Part. 

Long Metre. 

Courage and Perfcverance under Perfecution ; or, Grace 
Jhining in Difficulties and Trials. 

I. vcr. 143, 28. 

'Y^T'Hen pain and anguilh feize me, Lord, 
All my fupport is from thy word ; 

My foul dillolves for heavinefs ; 

Uphold me with thy ftrength’ning grace. 

II. vcr. 51, 69, 110. 

The proud have fram’d their feoffs and lies, 
They watch my feet with envious eyes, 
And tempt my foul to fnares and lin ; 

Yet thy commands I ne’er decline, 

III. vcr. 161,78. 

They hate me, Lord, without a caule * 
hate to fee me love tbv law- * 

.. O- y 

But I will trull and fear thy name, 

Tiii priue aim malice die witu mame. 

Ps al.CXIX. The La ft Part. Long Metre. 

San£lified AffliChom ; or, Delight in the Word 

of God. 

I. ver. 67, 59 - 

T7ATHER, I bleft thy gentle hand : 
r How kind was thy chaftifmg rod. 
That forc’d my confcience to a Hand, 
And brought my wand’ring foul to God . 

Foolilh and vain, I went aftray 
Ere I had felt thy fcourges. Lord, 

I left my Guide, and loft my way; 

But now I love and keep thy word. 
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III. ver. 71. 

’Tis good for me to wear the yoke ; 

For pride is apt to rife and fwell ; 

’Tis good to bear my Father’s ftroke, 
That I might learn his ftatutes well. 

IV. ver. 7 2. 

The law that ifl'ues from thy mouth 
Shall raife my cheerful paffions more 
Than all the treafures of the fouth. 

Or weftern hills of golden ore. 

V. ver. 73. 

Thy hands have made my mortal frame ; 
Thy fpirit form’d my foul within : 

Teach me to know thy wondrous name, 
And guard me fafe from death and fin. 

VI. ver 74. 

Then all that love and fear the Lord, 

At my falvation fhall rejoice ; 

For I have hoped in thy word, 

And made thy grace my only choice. 

Psalm CXX. Common Metre. 

Complaint of quart elfome Neighbours ; or, a devout IViJh 

for Peace . 

I. 

'p'HOU God of love, thou ever-bleft, 
Pity my fuff’ring ftate ; 

When wilt thou fet my foul at reft 
From lips that love deceit ? 

n. 

Hard lot of mine ! my days are caft 
Among the fons of ftrife,. 

P 4 
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Whofe never-ceafing brawlings wafte 
My golden hours of life. 

m. 

O might I fly to change my place, 
How would I choofe to dwell 
In fome wide lonelome wildernefs, 
And leave thel'e gates of hell ! 

IV. 

Peace is the blefling that I feek ; 

How lovely are its charms ! 

I am for peace ; but when 1 fpeak, 

They all declare for arms. 

V. 


New paflions ftill their fouls engage, 
And keep their malice flrong; 

What fhall be done to curb thy rage, 

O thou devouring tongue ! 

VI. 

Should burning arrows fmite thee thro’. 
Strict Juftice would approve; 

But I had rather fpare my foe, 

And melt his heart with love. 


J hope the tranff ofit'.on of feveml V'-rf's of this pfalm is no difad- 
v.wrgc to this imitation of it. Nur v.*ill the fnirit of the gofpel, and 
charity at tat end, reader it l;ls agreeable to Chrillian ears. 

Psalm CXXI. Long Metre, 

Divine Protection, 

I. 

TTP to the hills I lift mine eyes, 

Th’eternal hills beyond the Ikies; 
Thence all her help my foul derives ; 
There my almighty Refuge lives. 
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II. 

He lives, the everlafting God, 

That built the world, that fpread the flood; 
The heav’ns with all their hofts he made. 

And the dark regions of the dead. 

III. 

He guides our feet, he guides our way; 

H is morning fmiles bleis nil the day : 

He Ip reads the ev’ning veil, and keeps 

The lilent hours while Ii'r’el fleeps. 

IV. 

Ifr’el, a name divinely bleft; 

May rife iecure, lecurely reft ; 

Thy holy Guardian’s wakeful eyes 
Admit no {lumber nor furprife. 

V. 

No fun fhall fmite thy head by day, 

Nor the pale moon with fickly ray 
Shall blaft thy couch ! no baleful ftar 
Dart his malignant fire io far. 

VI. 

Should earth and hell with malice burn,. 
Still thou {halt go, and ftill return. 

Sate in the Lord ; his heav’nly care 

Defends thy life from ev’ry lnare. 

VII. 

On. thee foul fpirits have no pow’r ; 

And in thy lalt departing hour, 

Angels that trace the airy road, 

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God.. 


See the Note on Pfalm xlu. 
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Psalm CXXI. Common Metre. 


Prefervation by Day and Night . 

I. 

TO heav’n I lift my waiting eyes ; 

There all my hopes are laid : 

The Lord, who built the earth and Ikies, 

Is my perpetual aid. 

II. 

Their feet fhall never Aide to fall. 
Whom he defigns to keep ; 

His ear attends the IbfteA call; 

His eyes can never fleep. 

III. 

He will fuAain our weakeA pow’rs 
With his almighty arm, 

And watch our moll unguarded hours 

AgainA furprifing harm. 

IV. 


Ifr’el rejoice, and reA fecure, 

Thy keeper is the Lord ; 

His wakeful eyes employ his pow’r 
For thine eternal guard. 

V. 


Nor fcorching fun, nor fickly moon, 
Shall have his leave to fmite ; 

He fhields thy head from burning noon. 
From blaAing damps at night. 

VI. 


He guards thy foul, he keeps thy breath, 
Where thickeA dangers come : 

Go and return, fecure from death, 

Till God commands thee home. 
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Psalm CXXI. As the 148th Pfalm. 

God our Preferver • 

I. 

UPWARD I lift mine eyes ; 

From God is all my aid ; 

The God that built the Ikies, 

And earth and nature made. 

God is the tow’r 
To which I fly : 

His grace is nigh 

I11 ev’ry hour. 

II. 

My feet fhall never Aide, 

Or fall in fatal fnares. 

Since God, my guard and guide*.. 
Defends me from my fears. 

Thofe wakeful eyes 
That never deep, 

Shall Ifr’el keep 
When dangers rife. 

HI. 

No burning heats by day. 

Nor blafls of ev’ning air. 

Shall take my health away,. 

If God be with me there : 

Thou art my Sun, 

And thou my fliade,. 

To guard my head 
liy night or noon. 

P 6 
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IV. 

Haft tliou not giv’n thy word 
To fave my foul from death ? 

And I can truft my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath. 

I’ll go and come ; 

Nor fear to die. 

Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 

Psalm CXXII. Common Metre. 

Going to Church . 

I. 

How did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly fay, 

44 In Zion let us all appear, 

“ And keep the folemn day !” 

II. 

I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorn’d with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 

To fhew his milder face. 

IIL 

Up to her courts with joys unknown 
The holy tribes repair ; 

The Son of David holds his throne,. 

And fits in judgment there. 

IV. 

He hears our praifes and complaints; 

And while his awful voice 
Divides the fin nets' from the faints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 

V. 

Peace be within this facred place, 

And joy a conftant gueft ! 
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With holy gifts and heav’nly grace 

Be her attendants bleft ! 

VI. 

My foul fhall pray for Zion ftill, 

While life or breath remains ; 

There my heft friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns. 


Psalm CXXII. Proper Tune. 


Going to Church, 


I. 

f|OW pi eas’d and blefl was I, 

To hear the people cry, 

“ Come, let us leek our God to-day !” 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 

We hafte to Zion’s hill, 

And there our vows and honours pay. 

II. 


Zion, thrice happy place I 
Adorn’d with wondrous grace 
And walls of ftrength embrace thee round; 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray or praife, or hear 

The lac red golpel’s joyful found. 

111 . 


There David’s greater Son 
Has fix’d his royal throne : 

mf 

He fits for grace and judgment there; 
He bids the iaint be glad, 

He makes the lmner fad, 

And humble fouls rejoice with fear. 
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IV. 

May peace attend thy gate, 

And joy within thee wait, 

To blefs the foul of ev’ry gueft; 

The man that feeks thy peate. 

And wifhes thine increafe, 

A thoufand bleffings on him reft. 

V. 

My tongue repeats her vows, 

“ Peace to this facred houfe!” 

For there my friends and kindred dwell; 
And fince my glorious God 
Makes thee his bleft abode, 

My foul fhall ever love thee well. 

Repeat the 4th Stanza, to complete the tune. 

Psalm CXXIIL Common Metre.. 

Pleading with SubmiJJicn . 

I. 

o Thou whofe grace and juflice reign, 
Enthron’d above the (kies, 

To thee our hearts would tell their pain ; 

To thee we lift our eyes. 

II. 

As fervants watch their mailer’s hand, 
And fear the angry ftroke; 

Or maids before their miflrefs Hand, 

And wait a peaceful look ! 

ML 

So for our fins we juflly feel 
Thy difeipline, O God; 

Yet wait the gracious moment ftill, 

Till thou remove thy rod. 
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iv. 

Thofe that in wealth and pleafure live. 
Our daily groans deride ; 

And thy delays of mercy give 
Frelh courage to their pride. 

V. 

Our foes infult us ; but our hope 
In thy compaflion lies : 

This thought Ihall hear our fpirits up, 
That God will not defpife. 


Psalm CXXIV. Long Metre. 


A Song for the Fifth of November • 

I. 

H')P not the Lord, may Ifr’el fay. 

Had not the Lord maintain’d our fide, 
When men to make our lives a prey 
Role like the levelling of the tide ; 

II. 


The fwelling tide had ftopt our breath ; 
So fiercely did the waters roll, 

We had been fwallow’d deep in death ; 
Proud waters had o’erwhehn’d our foul. 


III. 

We leap for joy, we fhout and fing, 

Who juft efcap’d the fatal ftrokq : 

So flies the bird with cheerful wing. 

When once the fowler’s fnare is broke. 

IV. 

For ever blefll d be the Lord, 

Who broke the fowler’s curfed fnare; 
Who fav’d us from the murd’ring fword, 
And made our lives and fouls his care ! 
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v. 

Our help is in Jehovah’s name, 

Who form’d the earth and built the (kies ; 
He that upholds that wondrous frames 
Guards his own church with watchful eyes. 

Psalm CXXV. Common Metre. 

The Saints Trial and Soft ty. 

I. 

'^JNSHAKEN as the iacred hill. 

And firm as mountains be, 

Firm as a rock the foul fhall reft 

That leans, O Lord, on thee. 

II. 

Not walls, nor hills could guard fo well 
Old Salem’s happy ground, 

As thofe eternal arms of love 

That ev’ry faint furround. 

IIL 

While tyrants are a lmarting fcourge 
To drive them near to God, 

Divine companion does allay 

The fury of the rod. 

IV. 

Deal gently. Lord, with fouls fincere, 
And lead them fafely on 
To the bright gates of paradife. 

Where Chrift their Lord is gone. 

V. 

But if we trace thofe crooked ways 
That the old ferpent drew. 

The wrath that drove him firft to hell 
Shall fmite his followers too. 
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Psalm CXXV. Short Metre. 

Tt. e Saints Trial and Safety ; or. Moderated Jffliflions. 

I. 

JNRM and unmov’d are they 
That reft their fouls on God ; 

Firm as the mount where David dwelt, 

Or where the ark abode. 

II. 

As mountains flood to guard 
The city’s facred ground, 

So God, and his almighty love, 

Embrace his faints around. 

III. 

What tho’ a Father’s rod 
Drop a chaftiling ftroke ; 

Yet, left it wound their fouls too deep, 

Its fury (hall be broke. 

IV. 

Deal gently, Lord, with thofe 
Whofe faith and pious fear, 

Whofe hope and love, and ev’ry grace, 
Proclaim their hearts fincere. 

V. 

Nor fhall the tyrant’s rage 
Too long opprels the laint; 

The God of Itr'el will fupport 

His children, left they faint. 

VL 

But if our flavifh fear 
Will choofe the road to hell, 

We muft expeft our portion there. 

Where bolder finners dwell. 

The lad ftanza of this metre more clearJy cxprcfles the trie fenfe of 
the PUlmift in this place. 
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Psalm CXXVI. Long Metre. 

Surpnjtng Deliverance . 

l. 

■^yHEN God reftor’d our captive ftate, 
Joy was our fong, and grace our theme; 
The grace beyond our hopes ib great, 

That joy appear’d a painted dream. 

II. 

The fcofFer owns thy hand, and pays 
Unwilling honours to thy name ; 

While we with pleafure Ihout thy praife ; 
With cheerful notes thy love proclaim. 

m. 

When we review our difmal fears, 

’Twas hard to think they’d vanifh fo : 
With God we left our flowing tears ; 

Hz i~:k£S cur joys like rivers flovv. 

IV. 

The man that in his furrow’d field 
His fcatter’d feed with fadnefs leaves. 
Will Ihout to fee the harveft yield 
A welcome load of joyful fheaves. 

Psalm CXXVI. Common Metre. 

‘The Joy of a remarkable Convcrjion ; or, Melancholy 

removed . 

L 

"Y^HEN God reveal’d his gracious name, 
And chang’d my mournful flate. 

My rapture feem’d a pleafing dream. 

The grace appear’d fo great. 
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II. 

Tiie world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confefs ; 

My tongue broke out in unknown (trains, 
And lung lurpriling grace. 

m. 

4 4 Great is the work,’ ’ my neighbours cry’d. 
And own’d the pow’r divine; 

44 Great is the work,” my heart reply’d, 

44 And be the glory thine.” 

IV. 

The Lord can clear the darkeft Ikies; 

Can give us day for night ; 

Make drops o t facred forrow rife 
To rivers of delight ! 

w v. 


Let thofe that fow in fadnefs wait 
Till the fair harveft come ; 

The.v ftvail /L --- ‘ 

^ .. ii ac a v es a a o ^ i m t , 

And fhout the bleffings home. 

VI. 


Tho 1 feed lie bury’d long in duff, 

It (han’t deceive their hope ! 

The precious grain can ne’er be loft ; 
For grace infures the crop. 


Psalm CXXVII. Long Metre. 

‘The BlcJJing of Cod on the Bujinefs and Comforts of Life. 

I. 

I F God fucceed not, ail the coft 

And pains to build the houfe are loft ; 
If God the city will not keep, 

The watchful guards as well may deep. 
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IL 

What if you rife before the fun, 

And work and toil when day is done 
Careful and fparing eat your bread, 

To fhun that poverty you dread ; 

Iir. 

’Tis all in vain, till God hath bleft ; 
He can make rich, yet give us reft : 
Children and friends are bleffings too. 
If God our Sov’reign make them fo. 

IV. 

Happy the man to whom he fends 
Obedient children, faithful friends ! 
How fvveet our daily comforts prove, 
When ihey are feafon’d with his love! 

Psalm CXXVII. Common Metre. 

God all in all, 

I. 

I F God to build the houfe deny, 

The builders w r ork in vain ; 

And towns, without his wakeful eye, 
An ulelefs watch maintain. 

H. 

Before the morning beams arife, 

Your painful work renew, 

And, till the ftars afeend the fkies, 

Your tirefome toil purfue : 

III. 

Short be your fleep, and coarfe your far 
In vain, till God has bleft ; 

But if his fmiles attend your care, 

You (hall have food and reft. 
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iv. 

Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 

Shall real bleffings prove, 

Nor all the earthly joys he fends, 

If lent without his love. 


Psalm CXXVIII. Common Metre. 


Family Blejfmgs . 


I. 


O HAPPY man, whole foul is fill’d 
With zeal and rev'rent awe! 

His lips to God their honours yield; 
His life adorns the law. 



A careful providence fhall (land, 
And ever guard thy head; 

Shall on the labours of thy hand 
Its kindly bleflings Ihed. 

m. 

Thy wife fhall be a fruitful vine ; 

Thy children round thy board. 
Each like a plant of honour fhine. 
And learn to fear the Lord. 


IV. 

The Lord fhall thy beft hopes fulfil 
For months and years to come; 
The Lord who dwells on Zion’s hill. 
Shall fend thee bleffings home. 

V. 

This is the man whole happy eyes 
Shall fee his houfe increafe, 

Shall fee the finking church arife, 
Then leave the world in peace. 



32 * PSALM CXXIX. 


Psalm CXXIX. Common Metre. 


Ptr/tcHltn puntjhti. 



U P from my youth, may Ifr’el fay, 
Have I been nurs’d in tears ; 

My griefs were conftant as the day, 
And tedious as the years. 

il. 


Up from my youth I bore the rage 
Of all the foils of Arife ; 

Oft they aflail’d my riper age, 

But not deAroy’d my life. 

III. 


Their cruel plough had torn my flcfli, 
Wirh furrows long and deep; 
Hourly they vex’d my wounds afrefti, 

Nor let my forrows fleep. 

IV. 

The Lord grew angry on his throne, 

And, with impartial eve, 

Mcafur’d the rnifehiefs they had done; 

Then let his arrows fly. 

V. 

How was their infoicncc furpris’d 
To hear his thunders roll! 

And all the fees of Zion feii’d 
With horror to the foul I 


VI. 

Thus (hall the men that hate the faints 
Be blaftcd from the Iky ; 

Their glory fades, their courage faints. 
And all their projc&s die. 
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vn. 

[What tho’ they flourifh tall and fair, 
They have no root beneath; 

Their growth fhall perifh in defpair, 

And lie defpis’d in death.] 

VIII. 

[So corn that on the houfe-top {lands, 
No hope of harveft gives ; 

The reaper ne’er fhall fill his hands, 

Nor binder fold the fheaves. 

IX. 

It fprings and withers on the place: 

No traveller bellows 
A word of bleffing on the grafs, 

Nor minds it as he goes.] 


Psalm CXXX. Common Metre. 


Pardoning Grace . 



O UT of the deeps of long diftrefs, 
The borders of defpair, 

I fent my cries to feek thy grace, 

My groans to move thine ear. 

II. 


Great God! fhould thy feverer eye, 
And thine impartial hand, 

Mark and revenge iniquity. 

No mortal flefla could {land ! 


m. 

But there are pardons with my God 
For crimes of high degree ; 

Thy Son hath bought them with his blood, 
To draw us near to thee. 
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IV. 

[I wait for thy falvation, Lord ; 

With ftrong deiires I wait; 

My foul, invited by thy word. 

Stands watching at thy gate.] 

V. 

[Juft as the guards that keep the night 
Long for the morning Ikies ; 

Watch the firft beams of breaking light, 

And meet them with their eyes : 

VI. 


So waits my foul to fee thy grace, 
And more intent than they. 
Meets the firft openings of thy face, 
And finds a brighter dav.l 

VII. 


[Then in the Lord let Ifr’el truft ; 

Let Ifr’el fcek his face : 

The Lord is good as well as juft. 
And plenteous in his grace. 


VIII. 


There’s full redemption at his throne 
For finners long enflav’d ; 

The great Redeemer is his Son, 

And Ifr’el fhall be fav’d.] 


Psalm CXXX. Long Metre. 

Pardoning Grace . 

I. 

pRom deep diftrefs and troubled thoughts, 
To thee, my God, I rais’d my cries ! 
If thou feverely mark our faults, 

No flefli can ftand before thine eyes ! 
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li. 

But thou haft built thy throne of grace, 

Free to difpenfe thy pardons there, 

That finners may approach thy face. 

And hope and love, as well as fear. 

in. 

As the benighted pilgrims wait. 

And long and wifii for breaking day. 

So waits my foul before thy gate; 

When will my God his face dilplay ? 

IV. 

My truft is fix’d upon thy word. 

Nor fhall I truft thy word in vain : 

Let mourning fouls addrels the Lord, 

And find relief from all their pain. 

V. 

Great is his love, and large his grace. 
Thro’ the redemption of his Son : 

He turns our feet from finful ways, 

And pardons what oar hands have done. 


Psalm CXXXI. Common Metre. 


Humility and Submijfum . 

I. 

JS there ambition in my heart ? 

Search, gracious God, a nd fee; 
Or do I a£t a haughty part ? 

Lord, I appeal to Thee. 

II. 


I charge my thoughts, be humble ftill, 
And all my carriage mild ; 

Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 

CL 
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IU. 

The patient foul, the lowly mind, 

Shall have a large reward : 

Let. faints in .lorrow lie refign’d, 

And truft a faithful Lord. 

Psal. CXXX 1 I. 5,13—18. LongMetre. 

At the Settlement of a Church ; or , the Ordination of 

a Afimjhr . 

l. 

"^y'HERE fhall we go to feek and find 
An habitation for our God, 

A dwelling for th’Eternal Mind, 
Amongft the foils of flefh and blood ? 

Ik 

Tl>c God of Jacob chcfe the hill 
Of Zion for his ancient reft; 

And Zion is his dwelling ftill; 

His church is with his pretence bleft. 

m. 

44 Here will 1 fix my gracious throne, 

44 And reign for ever,’ 3 faith the Lord ! 
44 Here fhall my pow’r and love beknown, 

44 And bleffings fhall attend my word. 

IV. 

44 Here will I meet the hungry poor, 

44 And fill their fouls with living bread: 
44 Sinners that wait before my door, 

44 With fweet provifions fhall be fed. 

V. [grace, 

46 Girded with truth, and cloth’d with 
44 My priefts, my minifters fhall fhine; 
44 Not Aaron in his coftly drefs 
44 Made an appearance lo divine. 
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VL 

* c The faints, unable to contain 
“ Their inward joys, fhall fhout and ling; 
44 The Soil of David here fhall reign, 

“ And Zion triumph in her King. 

VII. 

[“ Jefus fhall fee a numerous feed 
46 Born here, t’uphold his glorious name ; 
“ His crown fhall flourifh on his head, 

“ While all his foes are cloth’d with 
fliame.”] 

Psalm CXXXII. 4, 5, 7, 8, 15—-17, 

Common Metre. 

A Church ejlahujljed. 

I. 

[J^O deep nor dumber to his eyes 
Good David would afford, 

Till he had found below the Ikies 
A dwelling for the Lord. 

II. 

The L-ord in Zion plac’d his name, 

H is ark was fettl’d there : 

To Z ion the whole nation came 
To worfhip thrice a year. 

III. 

But we have no fuch lengths to go. 

Nor wander far abroad ; 

Where’er thy faints aflemble now. 
There is a lioufe for God.] 

Pause. 

IV. 

A rife, O King of Grace, arife, 

And enter to thy red:! 
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Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyes. 

Thus to be own’d and bleft. 

V. 

Enter with all thy glorious train. 

Thy fpirit and thy word ; 

All that the ark did once contain. 

Could no fuch grace afford. 

VI. 

Here, mighty God ! accept our vows. 
Here let thy praife be lpread ; 

Blefs the provifions of thy houle. 

And fill thy poor with bread ; 

VC. 

Here let the Son of David reign ; 

Let God’s Anointed fhine ; 

Jufiiice and truth his court maintain 

With love and pow’r divine. 

VIII. 

Here let .him hold a lafling throne. 

And as his kingdom grows, 

Frefh honours fhall adorn his crown, 
And fhame confound his foes. 

The fettlcment of the ark in Zion is a fair type of the dwelling 
of ChriA in his churches; and 1 have fo copied this pfalm in boili 
metres, omitting the verfes lefs nccclTary to this fenlir. 

Stanza II. Tbricc in thcyeai JJoall all your mak-cbildrtn appear be¬ 
fore the Lord, &c. Exod. xxxiv. 23. 

Stanza Ill. W here two or three are gathered together in my name, 
there am l in the midjl of them, Matt. X\iii. 20» The boujt of God, ths 
-church, ficc. 1 Tim. iii. 15. 


Psalm CXXXIII. Common Metre. 

Brotherly Love . 

I. 

L°? what an entertaining fight 
Are brethren that agree. 
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Brethren, whofe cheerful hearts unite 

In bands of pietv ! 

jl. 

When flreams of love from Chrift the 

Defcend to ev’ry foul* [fpring, 

And heav’nly peace, with balmy wing. 

Shades and bedews the whole, 

in. 

’Tis like the oil divinely fweet, 

On Aaron’s rev Vend head; 

The trickling drops perfum’d his feet, 
And o’er his garments ipread. 

XV. 

’Tis pleafant as the morning dews 
That fall on Zion’s hill, 

Where God his mildeft glory fhews, 
And makes his grace diftill* 

Psalm CXXXIII. Short Metre. 

Communion of Saints; or , Love and Worjhip in a 

Family . 

I. 

BLEST are the Ions of pence, 

Whofe hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whofe kind defigns to ferve and pleafe, 

Thro’ all their aftions run. 

II. 

Bleft is the pious houfe 
Where zeal and friendship meet, 
Their fongs of praife, their mingled vows. 
Make their communion fweet. 

III. 

Thus when on Aaron’s head 
They pour’d the rich perfume, 

0.3 
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The oil thro’ all his raiment fpread, 
And pleafure fill’d the room. 

IV. 

Thus on the heav’nly hills, 

The faints are bleft above. 

Where joy, like morning-dew diftils, 
And all the air is love. 

Psalm CXXXIII. As the izad Pfalm. 

I'hf BleJJings of Friend/Jjip* 

I. 

H ow pleafant ’tis to fee 

Kindred and friends agree; 

Each in their proper ftation move. 

And each fulfil their part 
With fympathifing heart, 

In all the cares of life and love ! 

II. 

’Tis like the ointment flied 
On Aaron’s faCred head, 

Divinely rich, divinely fweet : 

The oil thro’ all the room 
Diffus’d a choice perfume, 

Ran thro’ his robes, and bleft his feet, 

hi. 

Like fruitful fhow’rs of rain 
That water all the plain, 

Defcending from the neighb’ring hills; 
Such ftreams of pleafure roll 
Thro’ ev’ry friendly foul. 

Where love like heav’nly dew diftils. 


Repeat the firft flanza,to complete the tunc. 



PSAL M CXXXV. 337 
Psalm CXXXIV. Common Metre. 

Daily and Nightly Devotion . 

1 . 

YE that obey tlfimmortal King, 

Attend his holy place ; 

Bow to the glories of his pow’r, 

And bids his wond’rous grace. 

U. 

Lift up your hands by morning light. 
And lend your fouls on high : 

Raife your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the Barry Iky. 

m. 

The God of Zion cheers our hearts 
With rays of quickening grace ; 

The God that fpreads the heav’ns abroad. 
And rules the fwelling Teas. 

T li: s I'f.i’.m, with feveral others m ar it, is railed a Song of Degree i » 
that is, to be lung on the fleps afcenJing to the tabernacle or temple» 
as the learned lugpofe : The king and bis attendants fung the two lirit 
verles, addrefling ihemfelves to the L vit.-s that kept the houfe of the 
Lord ; and the third vcrlc is the rrfpot.je cf the Levites to the king. 
1 here was a ncccllhy of changing the form of this plalm, to iuit it i» 
our ufual Clniftian worlhip. 

Psalm CXXXV. i—4, 14, 19—21. 

The Firfl Part. Long Metre. 

The Church is God's Houfe and Care . 

I. 

pRAlSE ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait *, 
Ye faints that to his houfe belong. 

Or Band attending at his gate. 

II. 

Praife ye the Lord; the Lord is good : 
To praife his name is fweet employ ; 

0^4 
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Ifr’el lie chofe of old, and ftill 
Ills church is his peculiar joy. 

HI.. 

The Lord himfelf will judge his faints ; 
He treats his fervants as his friends ; 
And when he hears their fore complaints, 
Repents the forrows that he fends. 

Thro’ ev’ry age the Lord declares 
His nartic, and breaks th’opprefl'or’s rod: 
He gives his lufFring fervants reft, 

And will be known, Th’Almighty God. 

V. 

Blefs ye the Lord, who tafte his love, 
People and priefts exalt his natne : 
Amongft his faints he ever dwells ; 

His church is his Jerufalem. 


Psalm CXXXV. 5— 12. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

H'be fVcrks of Crcaiiov, Providence\ Redemption of If rac\ 
and Dcflr uftion of Enemies . 

I. 

(^REAT is the Lord, exalted high 
Above all pow’rs, and ev’ry throile ; 
Whate’er he pleafe in earth of fea. 

Or heav’n, or hell, his hand hath done. 

n. 

At his command the vapours rife, 

The lightnings flafh, the thunders roar ; 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind 
And tempeft from his airy ilore. 
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ill. 

*Twas he thofe dreadful tokens fent, 

O Egypt, thro* thy ftubborn land ; 
When all thy firft-born; beafts and men. 
Fell dead by his avenging hand. 

IV. 

What mighty nations, mighty kings 
He flew, and their whole country gave 
To Ifr’el, whom his hand redeem’d, 

No more to be proud Pharaoh’s flave ! 

V. 

His pow’r the fame, the fame his grace, 
That laves us from the hofts of hell : 
And heav’n he gives us to poflefs, 
Whence thole apoftate angels fell. 

This pfalm was too long to he Tung at once, yet I could not reduce 
it into tw'i parts conveniently, without tranfpofmg the verfes corfi- 
dcrahly, as in the titK The t-jeflion of the Canaaiiiies, and the in¬ 
heritance of their land given to Ifrael, is a fair figure of the inheri¬ 
tance of heaven given to the faints ; whence fuming angels were 
t jccHd, as in the lull ltanza. 


Psalm CXXXV. Common Metre. 

Praifc to God, not to Idols . 

I. 

AWAKE, ye faints, to praifc your King, 
Your fweetefl: paffions raife *, 

Your pious pleafure, while you fing, 
lncieafing with the praife. 

II. 

Great is the Lord ; and works unknown 
Are his divine employ ; 

But ftill his faints are near his throne, 
His treafure and his j-v. 

CL 5 
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III. 

Heav’n, earth, and lea, confefs his hand ; 

He bids the vapours rife : 

Lightning and ftorm at his command. 
Sweep thro’ the founding Ikies. 

IV. 

All pow’r that gods or kings haveclaim’d 
Is found with him alone; 

But heathen gods fhould ne’er be nam’d 

Where our Jehovah’s known. 

V. 

Which of the flocks or flones'they trull 
Can °;ive them fhow’rs of rain ? 

In vain they worlhip glittering duft. 

And pray to gold in vain, 

VI. 

[Their gods have tongues that cannot talk, 
Such as their makers gave : 

Their feet were ne’er delign’d to walk. 

Nor hands have pow’r to lave. 

VII. 

Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf. 
Nor hear when mortals pray : 

Mortals that wait for their relief 

Are blind and deaf as they.] 

V1U. ^ 

O Britain, know the living God, 

Serve him with faith and fear ; 

He makes thy churches his abode, 

And claims thine honours there. 


This pfalm is much abridged in this metre, to reduce the* mo ft 
v.fcful parts of it to one ll. or ter divine fong. In the 5th llanza I l.aw 
borrowed a verfe from Jcr. xiv. iz, Arc fbue a>.y ama.g :bi 
Gtr.nUi I but iun camjc vain? 
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Psalm CXXXVI. Common Metre. 

God's Wonders of Creation, Providence, Redemption of 
Ijrael , and Salvation of his People . 

h 

(^. 1 VE thanks to God the fov’reign Lord, 
His mercies ftill endure ; 

And be the King of kings ador’d, 

H is truth is ever lure. 

n. 

What wonders hath his wifdom done ! 

How mighty is his hand ! 

Heav’11, earth, and lea, he fram'd alone: 
How wide is his command ! 

M. 

The fun fupplies the day with light : 

How bright his counfels (hine ! 

The moon and ftars adorn the night : 

His works are all divine. 

IV. 

[lie ftruck the fons of Egypt dead ; 

How dreadful is his rod ! 

And thence with joy his people led : 
How o-racious is our God ! 

V. 

lie cleft the fwelling fea in two. 

His arm is great in might. 

And gave the tribes a paifage thro’; 

His pow’r and grace unite. 

V vi. 

But Pharaoh’s army there he drown’d ; 
How glorious are his ways ! 
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And brought his faints thro’defartground; 
Eternal be his praife. 

VII. 

Great monarchs fell beneath his hand ; 

Victorious is his fword ; 

While Ifr’el took the promis’d land : 
And faithful is his word.] 

VIII. 

He faw the nations dead in fin ; 

He felt his pity move ; 

How fad the ftate the world was in! 
How boundlel's was his love ! 

IX. 

Lie font to faveus from our woe ; 

His goodnefs never fails ; 

From death, and hell, and ev’ry foe ; 

And ftill his grade prevails. 

X. 

Give thanks to God, the beav’nly King; 

His mercies ftill endure; 

Let the whole earth his prailes fing ; 

H is truth is ever fure. 

In every'ftanza of this pfalm I have endeavoured to imitate (he 
chorus or burden of the long, For bis rfKt’cy tndArcthfor tver ; and ytt 
lo maintain a perpetual variety. 

Psalm CXXXVI. As the 148th Pfalm. 

I. 

(JIVE thanks to God moft high, 

The univerfal Lord ; 

The fovYeign King of kings ; 

And be his grace ador’d. 

His powY and grace 
Are ftill the fame ; 

And let his name 
Have endlefs praife. 
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. IL 

How mighty is his hand ! 

What wonders hath he done! 

He form’d the earth and feas. 
And fpread the heav’ns alone* 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall (till endure ; 

And ever fure 
Abides thy word. 

m. 

His wifdom fram’d the fun, 

To crown the day with light; 
The moon and twinkling ftars. 
To cheer the darkfome night. 

. o 

His pow’r and grace 
Are {fill the fame ; 

And let his name 

Have endlefs praife. 

IV. 

[He fmote the firft-born fons, 
The flow’r of Egypt, dead : 

And thence his chofen tribes 
With joy and glory led. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall Hill endure ; 

And ever fure 

Abides thy word. 

V. 

II is pow’r and lifted,rod 
Cleft the Red-fea in two. 

And for his people made 
A wond’rous paffage thro’. 
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His pow’r and grace 
Are ftill the fame ; 
And let his name 
Have endlefs praife. 

VI. 

But cruel Pharaoh there 
With all his hoft he drown’d ; 
And brought his Iir’el fife 
Thro’ a long delart ground. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall (till endure ; 

And ever fure 
Abides thy word. 

Pause. 

VII. 

The kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful hand ; 
While his own fervants took 
Pofleflion of their land. 

His pow’r and grace 
Are ftill the fame ; 

And let his name 

Have endlefs praife. ] 

VIII. 

He faw the nations lie 
All perUhing in fin. 

And pity’d the fad ftate 
Tiie ruin’d world was in. 

Thy mercy. Lord, 
Shall fill endure ; 

And ever fure 
Abides thy word. 
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ix. 

He fent his only Son 
To lave us from our woe. 

From Satan, fin, and death, 

And ev’ry hurtful foe. 

His pow’r and grace 
Are ftill the lame; 

And let his name 
Have endlefs praife. 

X. 

Give thanks aloud to God, 

To God the heav’nly King ; 

And let the fpacious earth 
Ilis works and glories fing. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 

Shall ftill endure ; 

And ever fu re 
Abides thv word. 


In this metre and the next, I have maintained the chorus , For Ns 
r-.ercy cnduttlb f.r tz.\r, in a double form, to be ufed alternately, that 
u, in every other llanza. 


Psal. CXXXVI. Abridged. Lone Metre. 


QIVE to our God immortal praife; 

Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your long. 


Give to the Lord of lords renown, 

The King of kings with glory crown : 

1 iis mercies ever lhall endure, 

When lords and kin£sare known no more. 


111 . 


II e built the earth, he fpread the fky. 
And fix’d the ftarry lights on high : 
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Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

IV. 

He fills the fun with morning light. 

He bids the moon dire£t the night: 

His mercies ever fhall endure, 

When funs and moons fhall fhine no more, 

V. 

The Jews he freed from Pharaoh’s hand. 
And brought them to the promis’d land: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

He faw the Gentiles dead in fin. 

And felt his pity work within : 

H is mercies ever fhall endure. 

When death and fin fhall reign no more. 

vn. 

He feiit his Son with pow’r to five 

From guilt, and darknefs, and the grave: 

Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

VIII. 

Thro’ this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav’nly feat; 

His mercies ever fhall endure, 

When this vain world lhall be no more. 


Psalm CXXXVIII. Long Metre. 

Rejioring and freferv'ing Grace . 

I. [tongue, 

[^ylTH all my pow’rs of heart and 
I’ll praife my Maker in my fong : 
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Angels fhall hear the notes I raife, 
Approve the long, and join the p raife. 

II. 

Angels that make thy church their care. 
Shall witnefs my devotion there, 

While holy zeal direfts my eyes 

To thy fair temple in the Ikies.] 

III. 

ril ling thy truth and mercy, Lord; v 
1 T 1 fing the wonders of thy word ; 

Not all thy works and names below. 

So much thy pow’r and glory fhow. 

IV. 

To God I cry’d when troubles rofe; 

He heard me, and fubdu’d my foes ; 

He did my rifing fears control, 

And ftrength diffus’d thro’ all my foul. 

V. 

The God of heav’n maintains his ftate, 
Frowns on the proud and fcorns the great; 
But from his throne delcends to fee 
The fons of humble poverty, 

VI. 

Amidft a thoufand fnares I ftand. 

Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 

Thy words my fainting foul revive, 

And keep my dying faith alive. 

VH. 

Grace will complete what grace begins. 
To fave from forrows or from fins; 

The work that wifdom undertakes. 
Eternal mercy ne’er forfakes. 


Sta»z,:i [. and ii. ^trgcls or Kings are the Cods before whom the 
P/jlimit would fing praile to his Creator; but common CUrifiians 
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having fo little of the prefence of kings in their worfhip, I have men¬ 
tioned only the company of ar.geh. 


Psalm CXXXIX. The Firft Part. 

Long Metre. 
lhc All-/(ting Gcd. 

I. [thro’; 
L°I lD ’ thou haft learch’d and feen me 

Thine eye commands with piercing 
My riling and my refting hours, [view 

My heart and flefti with all their pow’rs. 

II. 


My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God diftindtly known ; 

Me knows the words 1 mean to fpeak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

III. 


Within thy circling pow’r I ftand; 
On ev’ry fide I find thy hand : 
Awake, afleep, at home, abroad, 

I am furrounded ftill with God. 


IV. 

Amazing knowledge, vaft and great ! 

What large extent ! what lofty height! 

My foul with all the pow’rs I boaft, 

Is in the boundlefs profpedl loft. 

v. 

“ Omav thefe thoughts poflefs my breaft, 
“ Where’er I rove, where’er I reft, 

“ Nor let my weaker paflions dare 
“ Con lent to fin, for God is there.” 


Pause I. 

VI. 

Could I fo falfe, fo faithlefs prove. 
To quit thy fervice and thy love, 
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Where, Lord, could I thy prelence (hun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run ? 

vn. 

If up to heav’n I take my flight, 

’Tis there thou dvvell’ft enthron’d in light; 
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns. 

And Satan groans beneath thv chains, 

VIII. 

If, mounted on a morning ray, 

I fly beyond the weftern lea, 

Thy fwifter hand would firft arrive, 

And there arreft thy fugitive. 

IX. 

Or fhould I try to fhun thy fight 
Beneath the fpreading veil of night, 

One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darknefs into day. 

X. 

“ O may thefe thoughts poflefs my breafly 
6i Where’er I rove, where’er I red! 

“ Nor let my weaker paffions dare 
“ Con fent to fin, for God is there.” 


Pause II. 

XL 

The veil of night is no difgnife, 

No lereen from thy all-learching eyes ; 
Thy hand can feize thy foes as loon 
Thro’ midnight fliades as blazing noon. 

XU, 

Midmght and noon in this agree. 

Great God, they’re both alike to thee ; 
Nor death can hide what God will Iny; 
And hell lies naked to his eve. 
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XII. 

u O may thefe thoughts poftefs my breaft 
€i Where’er I rove, where’er I reft ! 

“ Nor let my weaker pafiions dare 
14 Confent to fin, for God is there.’' 

Palm CXXXIX. The Second Part* 

Long Aletre. 

The ivcnderful Formation of Man, 

I. 

"J'YVas from thy hand, my God, I came* 
A work of luch a curious frame; 

In me thy fearful wonders fhine, 

And each proclaims thy (kill divine. 

n. 

Thine eyes did all my limbs fumyy 
Which yet in dark confufion lay ; 

Thou faw’ft the daily growth they took. 

Form’d by the model of thy book. 

J1I. 

By thee my growing parts were nam’d. 
And what thy fov’reign counfels fram’d, 
(The breathing lungs, the beating heart) • 

Was copy’d with unerring art. 

IV. 

At laft, to Ihew my Maker’s name, 

God ftamp’d his image on my frame, 
And in feme unknown moment join’d 

The finilh’d members to the mind; 

V. 

There the young feeds of thought began^ 
And all the pallion3 of the man : 

Great God, our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praife 1 
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Pause. 

VL 

<Lord, fince in my advancing age 
I’ve a£ted on life’s bufy ftage. 

Thy thoughts of love to me furmount 

The pow’r of numbers to recount. 

VII. 

I could furvey the ocean o’er, 

And count each fand that makes the ftiore, 
Before my fwifteft thoughts could trace 
The numerous wonders of thy grace. 

VILI. 

Thefe on my heart are ftill impreft ; 
With thefe I give my eyes to reft; 

And at my waking hour I find 
■God and his love poflefs my mind. 


Psalm CXXXIX. The Third Part. 
Long Metre. 

Sincerity profejfed) and Grace triedor, The Heart » 

fcarching God. 

I. 

MX. God, what inward grief I feel 
When impious men tranfgrefs thy will? 
I mourn to hear their lips profane, 

Take thy tremendous name in vain. 

If. 

Does not my foul deteft and hate 
The fons.of malice and deceit ? 

Thofe that oppofe thy laws and Thee, 

1 count them enemies to me. 

III. 

Lord, fearchmy foul, try ev’ry thought; 
Tho’ my own heart accufe me not 
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Of walking in a falfe difguife, 

1 beg the trial of thine eyes. 

IV. 

Doth fecret mifchief lurk within ? 

Do I indulge fotne unknown fin ? 

O turn my feet whene’er I ftray. 

And lead me in thy perfect way. 

In this noble Pfalm I luve not refuted the aid of my predeceflors, 
chiefly Mr. l ate. In Come plates where I have borrowed, l ho->e 
I have improved the voile ; and in others, my own defign conllraiiud 
me to leave out the words of a more poetic found, fuch as inf mud 
plains, Morning's wings, iv.jurn main, fable wings of night,fl:af>c! -ft 
cybryo, wane of lif, f &c. yet 1 have endeavoured to maintain the fji- 
rrl o the Plalrruft in plainer language. 

The agiphonemu or the bur dm of the [mg , that I have infer! rd three 
fjnies in tl;e firlf part, was not introduced.by any means to add beau¬ 
ty to the Poem, but merely to reduce it to convenient lengths fur 
f nging, which has loo ofren confined the Ode, and debafed it. 

Psalm CXXXIX. The Firft Part. 
Common Metre. 

iJod is everywhere. 

l. 

IN all my vaft concerns with thee. 

In vain my foul would try 
To fliun thy prefence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

II. 

Thine all-furrounding fight furveys 
My riling and my reft. 

My public walks, my private ways, 

And fecrets of my breaft. 

m. 

My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 

Before they’re form’d within ; 

And ere my lips pronounce the word. 

He knowns the fenfe I mean. 
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IV. 

O .won(Trails knowledge, deep and high! 

Where can a creature hide f 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 

Befet on ev’ry fide. 

V. 

So let thv grace furround me ftill, 

And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my foul from ev’ry ill, 

Secur’d by fov’reigu love. 


Pause, 


VI. 


Lord, where fhall guilty fouls retire. 
Forgotten and unknown ? 

o 

In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 


In heav’n thy glorious throne. 

VII. 


Should I fupprefs my vital breath. 

To Ycape the wrath divine, 

Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave 

VIII. 



If wing’d with beams of morning-light, 
I fly beyond the weft, 

Thy hand, which muft fupport my flight, 
Would foon betray my reft. 

IX. 


If o’er my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 

Thofe flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the fhades to light. 
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x. 

The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to Thee : 

O may I ne’er provoke that Pow’r 
From which I cannot flee. 

Psalm CXXXIX. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 

Ihc Wifdom of God in the Formation of Man. 

I. 

"Y\rHEN I with pleafing wonder ftand. 
And all my frame furvey. 

Lord, *tis thy work ; I own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay. 

H. 

Thy hand my heart and reins poffeft. 
Where unborn nature grew ; 

Thy wifdom all my features trac’d, 

And all my members drew. 

. 11L 

Thine eye with niceft care furvey d 
The growth of ev’ry part ; [laid. 
Till the whole fcheme thy thoughts had 

Was copy’d by thy art. 

IV. 

Heav’n, earth, and fea, and fire, and wind. 

Shew me thy wond’rous Ikill ; 

But I review myfelf, and find 

Diviner wonders ftill. 

V. 

Thine awful glories round me fhine. 

My flefh proclaims thy praife ; 

Lord, to thy works of nature join 
Thy miracles of grace. 
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Psalm CXXXIX. 14,17,18. Third Part- 

Common Metre. 

The Mercies of God innumerable • 

An Evening Pfalm. 

l. 

L°R D > when I count thy mercies o’er. 
They ftrike me with furprife ; 

Not all the fands that fpread the fhore 
To equal numbers rife. 

II. 

My flefli, with fear and wonder, ftands 
The produft of thy ikill ; 

And hourly bleflings from thy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 

m. 

Thefe on my heart by night I keep; 

How kind, how dear to me! 

O may the hour that ends my deep 
Still find my thoughts with Thee. 

Psalm CXLI. 2—5. Long Metre. 

Watchfulnefsand Brotherly Reproof. 

A Morning or Evening Pfalm. 

I. 

M Y God, accept my early vows, 

Like morning incenfe in thine houfe; 
And let my nightly worfhip rife, 

Sweet as the ev’ning facrifice. 

1L 

Watch o’er my lips, and guard them,Lord, 
Fromev’ry rafh and heedlefs word ; 

N01* let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where fmiiers lead. 

R 
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HI. 

O may the righteous, when I ftray. 
Smite and reprove my wand’ring way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment (bed, 
Shall never bruife, but cheer my head. 

IV. 

When I behold them prefl: with grief. 
I’ll cry to Heav’n for their relief; 

And, by my warm petitions, prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 


Psalm CXLII. Common Metre. 

God is the Hope of the Hefplefs „ 

I. 

God I made my forrows known, 
From God I fought relief; 

In long complaints before his throne 

I pour’d out all my grief. 

II. 

My foul was overwhelm’d with foes, 
My heart began to break ; 

My God, who all my burdens knows, 
He knows the way I take. 

rn. _ 

On ev’ry fide I call mine eye. 

And found my helpers gone ; 

While friends and ftrangers pafs’d me by 

Negledled, or unknown. 

IV. 

Then did I raife a louder cry. 

And call’d thy mercy near ; 
tl Thou art my portion when I die, 

“ Be thou my refuge here.” 
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v. 

Lord, 1 am brought exceeding low, 
Now let thine ear attend. 

And make my foes who vex me know. 

I’ve an Almighty Friend. 

VI. 

From my fad prifon fet me free, 

Then lhall I praife thy name ; 

And holy men ihall join with me. 

Thy kindnels to proclaim I 


Psalm CXLIII. I ,0112; Metre. 

o 

\ 

Complaint of heavy Afflictions in Mind and Body. 

I. 

]yjY righteous Judge, my gracious God 
Hear when I fpread my hands abroad 
And cry for fuccour from thy throne ; 

O make thy truth and mercy known ! 

II. 

Let judgment not againft me pafs ; 
Behold thy fervant pleads thy grace: 
Should juftice call us to thy bar, 

No man alive is guiltlefs there, 

III. 

Look down in pity, Lord, and fee 
The mighty woes that burden me ! 
Down to the dufl my life is brought. 
Like one long burv’d and forgot. 

IV. 

I dwell in darknefs and unfeen, 

My heart is defolate within : 

My thoughts in muling filence trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace. 

R 2 
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v. 

Thence-I derive a glimpfe of hope 

To bear my finking fpirits up; 

I ftretch my hands to God again, 

And thirft like parched lands for rain. 

VI. 

For thee I thirft, I pray, I mourn ; 
When will thy fmiling face return ? 
Shall all my joys on earth remove, 

And God for ever hide his love ? 

VII. 

My God, thy long delay to fave 

Will fink thy prisoner to the grave ; 

My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye; 

Make hafte to help before I die. 

VIIL 

The night is witnefs to my tears, 
Diftrefiing pains, diftrefling fears ; 

O might I hear thy morning voice. 

How would my weary’d pow’rs rejoice! 

. IX. 

In Thee I truft, to Thee I figh, 

And lift my heavy foul on high ; 

For Thee fit waiting all the day. 

And wear the tirefome hours away. 

X. 

Break off my fetters. Lord, and fhow 
Which is the path my feet fhould go; 

If fnares and foes befet the road, 

I flee to hide me near my God. 

XI. 

Teach me to do thy holy will. 

And lead me to thy heav’nly hill; 

Let the good fpirit of thy love 
Conduft nae to thy courts above. 
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XII. 

Then fhall my foul no more complain ; 
The tempter then fhall rage in vain ; 
And flefh, that was my foe before, 

Shall never vex my fpirit more. 

Psalm CXLIV. i, 2. The Firft Part. 

Common Metre. 

jtiJJiflance and Vidory in the Spiritual IVarfar?. 

I. 

] 70 R ever bleffed be the Lord, 

My Saviour and my Shield ; 
lie lends his fpirit with his word, 

To arm me for the field. 

n. 

When fin and hell their force unite, 

He makes my foul his care, f 
Inftru&s me to the heavnly fight. 

And guards me thro* the war, 

in. 

A friend and helper fo divine 
Does my weak courage raife; 

He makes the glorious vi<Try mine, 
And his fhall be the praife. 

The fenfe of a great part of this pfalm is found often repeated in 
the Book of Pfalms. I have therefore only taken three fmall parts 
of it, and formed three diftin<£\ hymns on very different fubjefts« 

Psalm CXLIV. 3—6. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 

*The Vznity of Afan, and Condefcenjton of God* 

I* 

LORD, what is man, poor feeble man. 
Bom of the earth at full! 

*3 
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His life a (hadow, light and vain. 

Still haft’ning to the duft. 

II. 

O what is feeble dying man, 

Or any of his race, 

That God fhould make it his concern 
To vifit him with grace ! 

IH \ 

That God, who darts his lightnings down, 
Who (hakes the worlds above, 

And mountains tremble at his frown ; 
How wond’rous is his love ! 

Psalm CXLIV. 12—15. Third Part, 

Long Metre. 

Grace above Riches'^ or, The happy Nation. 

I ♦ 

fJAPPY the city, where their foils. 

Like pillars round a palace fet. 

And daughters bright as polilh’d Hones, 

Give ftrength and beauty to the flate. 

If. 

Happy the country, where the fheep. 

Cattle, and corn have large increafe ; 

Where men fecurely work or fleep, 

Nor fons of plunder break their peace. 

HI. 

Happy the nation thus endow’d ; 

But more divinely bleft are thofe. 

On whom the all-fufficient God 
Himfelf with all his grace bellows. 

Psalm CXLIV. Long Metre. 

The Greatnefs of God , 

1 * 

TyjY God, my King, thy various praife 
" L Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
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Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 

Till death and glory raife the fong. 

II. 

The wings of evVy houfe fhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 

And ev’ry fetting lun fliall fee 
New works of duty done for Thee* 

m. 

Thy truth and juftice I’ll proclaim ; 

Thy bounty flows, an endlels ftream; 
Thy mercy fwift, thine anger flow; 

But dreadful to the ftubborn foe. 

IV. 

Thy works with fov’reign glory flilne, 
And fpeak thy Majcfty divine ; 

Let Britain round her Ihores proclaim 

The found and honour of thy name. 

V. 

Let diftant times and nations raife 
The long fucceflion of thy praife : 

And unborn ages make my long 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

VI. 

But who can fpeak thy wond’rous deeds ? 
Thy greatnefs all our thoughts exceeds; 
Vaft and unfearchable thy ways ! 

Vaft and immortal be thy praife ! 

The verfes of this pfalm are here iranfpofed in this manner; 
namely, 1, z, 7 »S» 5» 4 > 3 - 

Psalm CXLV. i—7,11—13. TheFirft 
Part, Common Metre. 

The Greatnefs of God. 

i. 

J^ONG as I live I’ll blefs thy name, 
My King, my God of Love ; 

R4 
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My work and joy fhall be the fame 

in the bright world above. 

n. 

Great is tjie Lord, his pow’r unknown. 
And let his praife be great: 

I’ll fing the honours of thy throne, 

Thy works of grace repeat. 

III. 

Thy grace fhall dwell upon my tongue; 

And while my lips rejoice, 

The men that hear my facred fong 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 

IV. 

Fathers to foils fhall teach thy name. 
And children learn thy ways ; 

Ages to come thy truth proclaim. 

And nations found thy praife. 

V. 


Thy glorious deeds of ancient date. 
Shall thro’ the world be known ; 
Thine arm of pow’r, thy heav’nly flate 
With public fplendor Ihpwn. 


VI. 


» 


The world is, manag'd by thy hands, 
Thy faints are till’d by. love ; 

And thine eternal kirjgdpm ftands, 
Tho’ rocks and hills remove. 

Psalm GXLV. 7, &c. The Second Part. 

Common Metre. 


The Goodnefs of God. 

' 1 . 

gWEET is the mecn’ry of thy grace. 
My God, my heav’nly King ! 

Let age to age thy righteoufnefs 
In founds of glory ling. 
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H. 

God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodnefs to the ikies ; 

Thro’ the whole earth his bounty fhines. 
And ev’ry want fupplies. 

m. 

With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On Thee for daily food ; 

Thy liberal hand provides their meat. 
And fills their mouths with o-ood, 

IV. 

How kind are thy companions. Lord! 

How flow thine anger moves ! 

But foon he fends his pard’ning word. 

To cheer the fouls lie loves. 

V. 

Creatures, with all their endlefs race. 
Thy pow’r and praife proclaim ; 

But faints that tafte thy richer grace* 1 
Delight to blefs thy name. 

The veiTes of this pfalm are here tranfpofed thus, 7, 9, 15, t6, 8, to. 

Psalm CXLV. 14, 17, &c. Third Part, 

Common Metre. 

Mercy to Sufferers; or, God hearing Prayer • 

1 » 

J JET ev’ry tongue thy goodnefs fpeak. 

Thou fov’reign Lord of all : 

Thy ftrength’ning hands uphold the weak. 

And raife the poor that fall. 

II. 

When forrows bow the fpirit down ; 

Or virtue lies diftreft 
Beneath fome proud opreflor’s frown, 
Thou giv’ft the mourners reft. 

Rs 
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m. 

The Lord fupports our tott’ring days, 
And guides our giddy youth : 

Holy and juft are all his ways. 

And all his words are truth. 


IV. 


He knows the pain his fervants feel, 
He hears his children cry; 

And their beft wifhes to fulfil. 

His grace is ever nigh. 



His mercy never fhall remove 

From men of heart fincere ; 

He faves the fouls, whofe humble love 

Is join’d with holy fear. 

VI. 

[His ftubborn foes his fword fhall flay, 
And pierce their hearts with pain ; 
But none that ferve the Lord fhall fay, 
“They fought his aid in vain.”l 

VH. 

[My lips fhall dwell upon his praife, 
And fpread his fame abroad : 

Let all the fons of Adam raife 
The honours of their God.] 


The various tranfpofitions that I have made in fevcral parts of thi 
pfahr., were neccflary to divide it into proper lengths foi public wor 
£hip, and to reduce the verfesof a like fenfe together. 


Psalm CXLVI. Long Metre. 

Praife to God for his Goodnefs and truth . 

I. 

pRAISEyetheLord, my heart fhalljoin 
In works fo pleafing, fo divine ; 
Now while the flefh is mine abode. 
And when my foul afeends to God. 
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n. 

Praife (hall employ my nobleft powers 

While immortality endures! 

My days of praife fhall ne’er be pad: 

While life, and thought, and being laft. 

Ill. 

Why fhould I make a man my truft ? 
Princes muft die, and turn to duft; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow’r 
And thoughts all vanifti in an hour. 

I\\ 

Happy the man whole hopes rely 
On llr’el’s God ; he made the Iky, 

And earth, and fcas, with all their train; 

And none lhall find his promife vain. 

V. 

H is truth for ever {lands fecure : 

He faves th’opprefl, he feeds the poor ; 
He lends the laboring confcience peace. 
And grants the pris’ner fweet releafe. 

VL 

The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord fupports the linking mind ; 
He helps the flranger in diftrefs, 

The widow and the fatherlefs. 

VII. 

He loves his faints, he knows tliem well. 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 

Praife him in everlafting flrains. 

Thispfalm conlifls fomuch nffinglc fcntences, thnt a fmall and ea{y 
tranf;)olicion of ihe verles, with a very iVw lines added, will aitdru i 
nu lie tc tlfr turn of pfuim 113 tb, wiili * repetition of the finl fipnia at 
the end to complete the tunc, asfolioWo. 
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Psalm CXLVI. As the i loth Pfalm. 

» , i i 

Praife to Godfqr his Qoqdnefs apd Truth* 

h 

J*LL praife my Maker with my breath ; 
And when my voice is loft in death, 
Praife fhall employ my nobler pow’rs : 
My days of praife (hall ne’er be paft 
While life, and thought, and being laft. 

Or immortality endures- 

II. 

Why fhould I make a man my truft ? 
Princes muft die and turn to duft : 

Vain is the help of flefh and blood ; 
Theirbreathdeparts.theirpompand pow’r. 
And thoughts, all vanifh in an hour ; 
Nor can they make their promife good.. 

III. 

Happy the man whofe hopes rely 
On lfr’efs God : he made the Iky, 
Andearth,andfeas, with all their train 
His truth for ever ftands fecure : 

He faves th’oppreft, he feeds the poor; 

And none fhall find his promife vain. 

IV. 

The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 

The Lord fupports the linking mind ; 

He fends the lab’ringconfciencepeace ; 

He helps the ftranger in diftrefs. 

The widow and the fatherlefs. 

And grants the pris’ner fweet releafe- 

v. 

He loves his faints, he knows them well,. 
But turns the wicked down to hell : 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 
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Let ev’ry tongue, let ev’ry age, 

In this exalted work engage ; 

Praife him in everlafting ft rain 3. 

YI. 

I’ll praife him while he lends me breath; 
And when my voice is loft in death, 
Praife fhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My days of praife fhall ne’er be paft 
While life, and thought, and being laft, 
Or immortality endures. 


Psalm CXLVII. The Firft Part. 

Long Metre. 


The Divine Nature , Providence , and Grace . 


I. 

pRAISE ye the Lord-; ’ris good to raife 
Our hearts and voices in his praife : 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

II. 


The Lord builds up Jerufalem, 

And gathers, nations to his name : 
His mercy melts the ftubborn foul. 
And makes the broken fpirit whole. 


III. 


He form’d theftars, thofe heav’nly flames 
He counts their numbers 7 calls theirnames 
His wildom’s vaft, and knows no bound 
A deep where all ou r thoughts are drown’d. 


IV. 


Great is our Lord, and great his might; 
And all his glories infinite : 

He crowns the meek, rewards the juft, 
And treads the wicked to the duft. 


V• v• U( 
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Pause. 

v. 

Sing to the Lord, exalt him high. 

Who fprends his clouds all round thefky; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain. 

Nor lets the drops defcend in vain. 

VI. 

He makes the grafs the hills adorn, 

And clothes the fmiling fields with corn : 
The hearts with food his hands fupply, 

And the young ravens when they cry. 

VII. 

What is the creature’s (kill or force ? 
The fprightly man, the warlike horle, 
The nimble wit, the active limb ? 

All are too mean delichts for him. 

vnn 

But faints are lovely in his fight: 

He views his children with delight: 

He fees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there. 

Psalm CXLVII. The Second Part. 

Long Metre. 

Summer and Winter . 

A Song for Great Britain. 

I. 

O BRITAIN, praife thy mighty God, 
And make his honours known abroad; 
He bade the ocean round thee flow ; 

Not bars of brafs could guard thee lb. 

II. 

Thy children are fecure and bleft; 

Thy fhores have peace, thy cities reft; 
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He feeds thy fons with fineft wheat. 

And adds his blefling to their meat. 

hi. 

Thy changing feafons he ordains, 

Thine early and thy latter rains : 

His flakes of fnow like wool h*e fends. 
And thus the fprin^rng corn defends. 

IV. b 

With hoary fro ft he ftrcws the ground; 
H is hail defcends with clattering found: 
Where is the man fo vainly bold, 

That dares defy his dreadful cold ? 

V. 

He bids the fouthern breezes blow ; 

The ice diflblves, the waters flow : 

But he hath nobler works and ways, 

To call the Britons to his praife. 

VI. 

To all the ifle his laws are fhovvn ; 

His gofpel thro’ the nation known: 

He hath not thus reveal’d his word 
To ev’ry land : praife ye the Lord. 

Psalm CXLVII. 7—9, 13—18. 
Common Metre. 

The Seafom of the Tear . 

I. [loud, 

'YV’ITH fongs and honours founding 
Addrefs the Lord on high ; 

Over the heav’ns he fpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the Iky. 

H. 

lie fends his fhow’rs of blefiings down 
To cheer the plains below ; 
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He makes thegrafs the mountains crown. 
And corn in vallies grow. 

HI. 

He gives the grazing ox his meat; 

He hears the ravens cry ; 

But man, who taftes his fineft wheat, 

Should raife his honours high. 

IV. 

H'is fteady counfels change the face 
Of the declining year; 

He bids the fun cut fhort his race, 

And wint’ry days appear. 

v. 

His hoary froft, his fleecy fnow, 
Defcend and clothe the ground ; 

The liquid ftreams forbear to flow, 

In icy fetters bound. 

VI. 

When from his dreadful flores on high 
He pours the ratt’ling hail, 

The wretch that dares his God defy. 

Shall find his courage fail. 

VII. 

He fends his word, and melts the fuow; 

The fields no longer mourn : 

He calls the warmer gales to blow. 

And bids the lpring return. 

VII). 

The changing wind, the flying cloud. 
Obey his mighty word : 

With.longs and honours founding loud, 
Praife ye the fov’reign Lord. 
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Psalm CXLVIII. Proper Metre. 

Praife to God from all Creatures . 

I. 

YE tribes of Adam, join 

With heav’n and earth, and feas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praife. 

Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright, 

Jn worlds of light, 

Begin the fong. 

n \ 

Thou fun with dazzling rays. 

And moon that rules the night. 

Shine to your Maker’s praife. 

With Rai s of twinkling light. 

H is pow’r declare, 

Ye floods on high, 

And clouds that fly 
In empty air. 

Ht 

The fhining worlds above 
In glorious order Hand, 

Or in fwift courfes move 
By his fupreme command. 

He lpake the word. 

And all their frame 
From nothing came. 

To praife the Lord. 

IV; 

He mov’d their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages, part : 

And each his word fulfils 
While time and nature lafh 
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In different ways 
His works proclaim 
His wond’rous name. 

And {peak his praife. 

Pa u s e. 

V. 

Let all the earth-born race. 

And monders of the deep, 

The fifh that cleave the feas, 

Or in their bofom deep ; 

From fea and fhore 
Their tribute pay. 

And dill difplay 

Their Maker’s pow’r. 

VI. 

Ye vapours, hail, and fnow, 

Praife ye th’almighty Lord, 

And dor my winds that blow. 

To execute his word. 

When lightnings fhine, 

Or thunders roar. 

Let earth adore 
His hand divine. 

VII. 

Ye mountains near the fkies, 

With lofty cedars there. 

And trees of humbler fize. 

That fruit in plenty bear ; 

Beads, wild and tame, 
Birds, flies, and worms, 

In various forms, 

Exalt his name. 
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VIII. 

Ye kings and judges, fear 
The Lord, the fov’reign King ; 

And while you rule us here, 

His heav’nly honours fing : 

Nor let the dream 
Of pow’r and ftate, 

Make you forget 

His pow’r fupreme. 

IX. 

Virgins and youths, engage 
To found his praife divine, 

While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join. 

Wide as he reigns 
His name be fung 
By ev’ry tongue 

In endlefs {trains. 

x. 

Let all the nations fear 
The God that rules above ; 

He brings his people near. 

And makes them tafte his love. 

While earth and Iky 
Attempt his praife, 

H is faints fhall raife 
His honours high. 

Psalm CXLVIII. Paraphrafed. Long 

Metre. 

Univerfal Praife to God . 

I. 

J OUD hallelujahs to the Lord, [dwell; 
From diftant worlds where creature* 
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Let heav’n begin the folemn word. 
And found it dreadful down to hell. 


Note. This fi/alm may lu; Tung to ihe tune of the old 112th 01 
127th pfalm, hy adding thcfc two lines to every flanza ; namely, 
r.tich cf bit ivo’h bn name difplaySj 
Hut th>y can ne'ir fulfil the ptaife. 

Olhcrwifc it itilA be lung to the ufual tunes of the long metre. 

u. 

The Lord ! how abfolute he reigns! 

Let ev’ry' angel bend the knee ; 

Sing of his love in heav’nly {trains, 

And fpeak how fierce his terrors be. 

HI. 

High on a throne his glories dwell, 

A11 awful throne of Ihining blifs ! 

Fly thro’ the world, O fun, and tell 

How dark thy beams, compar’d to his. 

IV. 


Awake, ye tempefts, and his fame 
In founds of dreadful praife declare ; 
And tjie fweet whifper of his narne 
Fill ev’ry gentler breeze of air. 


Let clouds, and winds, and waves, agree 
To join their praife with blazing fire; 
Let the firm earth and rolling lea 
In this eternal fong confpire. 

VI. 


Ye flow’ry plains, proclaim his Ikill; 
Vallies lie low before his eye ; 

And let his praife, from ev’ry hill. 
Rife tuneful to the neighb’ring Iky. 

VII. 


Ye Itubborn oaks and Itately pines. 
Bend your high branches and adore : 
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Praife him. ye hearts, in different ftrains; 

The lamb muft bleat, the lion roar. 

VIII. 

Birds, ye muft make his praife your theme, 
Nature demands a fong from you ; 
While the dumb filh that cut the ftream, 
Leap up, and mean his praifes too. 


Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When nature all around you lings ? 

O for a fhout from old and young. 
From humble fwains and lofty kings ! 

X. 


Wide as his vaft dominion lies, 

Make the Creator’s name be known ; 
Loud as his thunder fhout his praife; 

And found it lofty as his throne. 

xr. 


Jehovah ! ’tis a glorious word ! 

O may it dwell on ev’ry tongue ! 

But faints, who beft have known the Lord, 

Are bound to raife the nobleft fong. 

Xll. * 

Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev’ry chord : 
From all below, and all above. 

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord ! 


Psalm CXLVIII. Short Metre, 

Univcrfal Praife* 

I. 

J ET ev’ry creature join 
To praife th’eternal God ! 

Ye heav’nly hofts, the fong begin. 
And found his name abroad. 
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n. 

Thou fun with golden beams, 

And moon with paler rays. 

Ye ftarry lights, ye twinkling flames. 
Shine to vour Maker's praife. 

III. 

He built thofe worlds above. 

And fix’d their wond’rous frame; 

By his command they ftand or move, 

Aud ever fpeak his name. 

IV. 

Yc vapours, when ye rife, 

Or fall in fhow’rs, or fnow; 

Ye thunders murm’ring round the fkies. 
His pow’r and glory fhow. 

V. 

Wind, hail, and flafhing fire, 

Agree to praife the Lord, 

When ye in dreadful ftorms confpire 

To execute his word. 

VI. 

By all his works above 
His honours be exprefl:; 

But faints that tafte his faving love, 
Should fing his praifes beft. 

Pause I. 

VII. 

Let earth and ocean know 
They owe their Maker praife ; 

Praife him ye wat’ry worlds below, 

And monfters of the feas. 

VIII. 

From mountains near the fky 
Let his high praife relound. 
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From humble fhrubs and cedars high. 

And vales and fields around. 

IX. 

Ye lions of the wood, 

And tamer hearts that graze. 

Ye live upon his daily food, 

And he expedls your praife. 

X. 

Ye birds of lofty wing, 

On hi gli his praifes bear ; 

Or fit on flow’ry boughs and fing 
Your Maker’s glory there. 

XI. 

Ye creeping ants and worms, 

His various wildom rtiow, 

And flies in all your Aiming fwarms, 
Praife him that drefs’d you fo. 

XII. 

By all the earth-born race 
His honours be expreft; 

But faints that know his heav’nly grace, 
Should learn to praife him bert. 


Pause II. 


XIII. 

Monarchs of wide command, 
Praife ye th’eternal King ; 

Judges, adore that fov’reign hand, 

Whence all your honours fpring. 

XIV. 


Let vig’rous youth engage 
To found his praifes high ; 

While growing babes and withering age 
Their feebler voices try. 
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xv. 

United zeal be ftiowii 

His wond’rous fame to raife ; 

God is the Lord; his name alone 

Deferves our endlefs praife. 

XVI. 

Let nature join with art. 

And all pronounce him bleft: 

But faints that dwell fo near his heart, 
Should fing his praifes belt. 


Psalm CXLIX. Common Metre. 

Praife God all his Saints ; or, the Saints judging the 

World* 

I. 

A ll ye that love the Lord, rejoice, 
And let your fongs be new; 

Amidft the church with cheerful voice 
His later wonders ftiCw. 

n. 

The Jews, the people of his grace. 

Shall their Redeemer fing : 

And Gentile nations join the praife, 
While Zion owns her King. 

HI. 

The Lord takes pleafure in the juft. 
Whom finners treat with fcorn ; 

The meek that lie defpis’d in duft 

Salvation fhall adorn. 

IV. 

Saints ftiould be joyful in their King, 
Ev'n on a dying bed. 

And, like the fouls in glory, fing; 

For God fhall raife the dead. 
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v. 

Then his high praife (hall fill their tongues. 
Their hands fhall wield the fvvord; 
And vengeance (hall attend their fongs, 

The vengeance of the Lord. 

VI. 

When Chrift the judgment-feat afeends, 
And bids the world appear. 

Thrones are prepar’d for all his friends 

Who humbly lov’d him here. 

VII. ^ 

Then fhall they rule with iron rod 
Nations that dar’d rebel ; 

And join the fentence of their God 

On tyrants doom’d to hell. 

VIII. 

The royal Tinners bound in chains, 

New triumphs (hall afford ; 

Such honour for the faints remains ; 
Praife ye, and love the Lord. 


This pfalm feems to be written to encourage the Jews in their wars 
igainft the Heathen princes ol Canaan, who were divinely fentenced 
o dcAruHion : but the lall four verfes of it have been too much 
ibulhd in latter ages to promote fedirion and difturbance in the Hate; 
lo that I chole to refer this honour, that is here given to all the. faints, 
o the day of judgment, according to thole cxprefiions in the New 
reftatnent, Matt. xix. 28. Ye /ha/! Jit on twelve thrones, judging the 
1 ribes, &c. 1 Cor. vi. 3. IVt fhall judge angels, Rev. ii. 27. and 
ii. 2 t. I will give him power over the nations; be fhall rule them with 
■1 rad of iron , &c. 


Psalm CL. 1,2,6 . Long Metre. 

A Song of Praife. 


[ N Go d’s own hou fe p r onou nee h i s p raife; 

His grace he there reveals ; 

To heav’n your joy and wonder raife'; 
For there his glory dwells. 

S 
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]f. 

Lct all your facred paffions move 
While you rehearfe his deeds; 

But the great work of having love 
Your iiSghcft praife exceeds. 

III. 

All that have motion, life, and breath. 
Proclaim your Maker bleft ; 

Yet when my voice expires in death. 
My foul fhnli praife him befh 

T h' ' r al'-fi part of ihi? pfalrn fu.ts not my chi<:f defign ; I have 
therr-lor<- imii.atd only \h': f.ri l two vtrft: and tltc lall, In a iljort 
Lo'oio^y, or g of (.rai'e. 

Yn, fi.ioothr- Chrifrian Doxology is more wfed inChriflian afletn- 
U:c:, I ha/<: added tiiawlfo. 

T H E CHRISTIAN DOXOLOGT. 

Lon? Metre , 

o 

'J'O God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, three in one, 

Be honour, praife, and glory giv’n 
By all on earth, and all in heav’n. 

Common Metre . 

L et God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador’d ; 

Where there are works to make him 
Or faints that love the Lord, [known. 

Common Metre. Where the rune includes two Stanzas, 

I. 

THE God of mercy be ador’d, 

Who calls our fouls from death ; 
Who faves by his redeeming word, 

And new-creating breath. 
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II. 

To praife the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit all divine, 

The one in three, and three in one, 

Let faints and angels join. 

Short Metre . 

angels round the throne, 

And faints that dwell below, 
Worfhip the Father, praife the Son, 

And blefs the Spirit too. 

As the 11 31b Pfa!m. 

OW to the great and facred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal praife and glory giv’n. 

Thro’ all the worlds whereGod is known. 
By all the angels near the throne, 

And all the laints in earth and heav’11. 

As the 148 th Pfahn. 

'jpO God the Father’s throne 
Perpetual honours raife ; 

Glory to God the Son ; 

To God the Spirit praife; 

With all our pow’rs, 

Eternal King, 

Thy name we fing, 

While faith adores. 
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INDEX, 
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Tabic to find a Pfalm fuited to particular 
Subjects or Occafions. 


Note, hi this Table I have not dire Bed to the federal 
Parts or Metres of the Pfalm, left it Jhould breed too 
great a Confttfion of Figures , What is fought in any 

Pfalm , may eafily be found by turning a Leaf or two 
backwards or forwards, to the diflinB Parts or Metres . 

Jf you find not what Word you feeh in this Table, feek 
another of the fame Signification : Or, feek it under 
fome of the more general Words, fueh as God, Chrift, 
Church, Saints, Pfalm, Prayer, Praife, Affliction, 
Grace, Deliverance, Death, (sic. 


A. 

DAM, the fir ft and 
fecond, their Domi¬ 
nion, 8 

Afflidted, Pity to them 35, 

41. and tempted, fuj>* 
orted$$, 145,146. their 
rayer 102,143. Saint# 

happy 73, 94* 119* ! 4 th 
Part 

Afflidtion#,Hope in them 13 

42, 77. Support and Pro¬ 
fit 119, 14th Part, In- 


ftrudHon by them 94,119, 
18th Part. Sandtified 94, 
119, 18th Part. » Cou¬ 
rage in them 119, 17th 
Part, removed by Prayer 
34, 107. Submifliun to 
them 39, 123, 131. from 
Men, fee Persecution. In 
Mind and Body 143. Try¬ 
ing our Grace# 66, 119, 
17 Part, without Rejec¬ 
tion 89. of Saint# and 
Sinners different 94. gen¬ 
tle 
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tie 103. moderated t23. 
very great 77,102,143. 
Aced Saints Reflection and 
Hope 7 i 

All-feeing God, 139 
Angels Guardian 34, 91. 
all l'ubjeCt to Chrift 89,97. 
praife the Lord 103. pie- 
lent in Churches 13^ 
Appeal to God a gain If Per- 
fecutors 7. concerning our 
Sincerity 139. our Humi¬ 
lity 131 

Afccnfion of Chrift 24,47, 
SB, 110 

AiTiftancc from God 138, 

1 44 

Aiheifm practical 12, 14, 
36. |vinillied 10 
Attributes of God 36,111, 

* 45 . *47 . 

Authority from God 75, 
82 

B. 

BACKSLIDING Soul in 
Diftrefs and Defertion2 3. 
reftored 51. pardoned 78, 

13° 

Blelfing ot God in the Bu- 
finds and Comforts of 
Life 12 7 

Blefflngs of a Family 128, 
133. of a Nation 144, 
147. of the Country 65, 
147. of a Perfon 1, 32, 
11 2 

Blood of Chrift clean ling 
from Sin 51, 69 
Book of Nature and Scrip¬ 
ture 19, 119, 4th Part 
Britain’s Profperity67. de¬ 
livered from Slavery 75. 
Happincfs 147 


Brotherly Love 133. Re¬ 
proof 141 

Bulinefs of Life bleft 127 
C. 

CARE of God over his 
Saints 34 

Charity to the Poor 3 7,4 r, 

112. and Juftice 15, 112, 
mixed with Imprecations, 

35 

Chaftifcment, fee Afflic¬ 
tions 

Children praifing God 8. 
made Blefflngs 127, 128. 
inftmded 34, 78 
Clirift the iecond Adam, 
his Incarnation, UisDomi- 
nion S. his All-hiuicienry 
16. his Afcenfiou 24, 6?;, 

110. the Church’s Foun¬ 
dation 118. his Coming, 
theSigns of it 12. hisCon- 
defcenfion and Glorifica¬ 
tion 8. Covenant made 
with him 89. firft and fe- 
cond Coming, or his In¬ 
carnation, Kingdom, and 
Judgment 96, 97, 98. the 
true David 35, 89.. his 
Death and Refunection 
16, 22, 69. the Eternal 
Creator 102. exalted to 
the Kingdom 2, 3 , 2 t, 7 2, 

110. our Example 1Q9* 
Faith in his blood 51. God 
and Man 89. his Godhead 
102. our Hope 4, 51. His 
Incarnation and Sacrifice 
• 40.. the King 2nd the 
Church his Spoufe 45. his 
Kingdom among theGen- 
tiles 7 2,8 7,13 2, his Love 
S3 to 
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to 'Enemies 35, 109. his 
Majefly 97, 09. his medi¬ 
atorial Kingdom 89, 110. 
his Obedience and Death 
69. his pcrfonal Glories 
and Government 4;. prai* 
fed by Children H. Pricft 
and King 110. his Refur- 
reCtion on the lord's Day 
218. our Strength and 
Kighreoufnefs 7/. his Suf¬ 
ferings and Kingdom 2, 
22 , O9. his Sufferings for 
our Salvation 69. his Zeal 
and Reproaches 69 
Cnrifthri Qualifications 15, 
24. Church made of Jews 
and Gentiles 87 
Church, its beauty 45,48, 
122. the Birth-place of 
Saints 87. built on Jefua 
Chriftn8. Delight and 
Safctyin it27- Dcftra&ion 
ofEnemics proceeds from 
thence 76. Gathered and 
fettled 132.oftheGentilcB 
4-5,47. God fights for her 
10,20,46. God’sPrefence 
there 84, 132. God’s fpe- 
cial delight^, 132. God’s 
Garden 92. Going to it 
j 22. the Houfeand Care 
of God 135. of the Jcwb 
and Gentiles 87. its Jn- 
creafe 67. Prayer in Dif- 
trefr 83. Perfecuted, fee 
Perfecution. Retlored by 
Prayer 85, 102, 107. its 
Safety in National Def¬ 
lations 46. is the Safety 
and Honour of a Nation 
48. the Spoufe of Chrift 
45. its Worfhip and Or¬ 
der 48. Wrath agoinff 


Enemies proceeds thence 

76. 

Colonies planted 107. 
Comfort,Holincf6,andPar- 
don 4-9 3119* nth.and 
12th Parts, and Support 
in God 16,94. from anci¬ 
ent Providences 77, 143. 
of Life blerti27. and Par¬ 
don 130 

Company of Saints, 16, 
106 

Complaint ofAbience from 
public Worfhip 42. of 
j Sickncfs 6. Deierton 13, 
Pride, Atheifm, Opprcfli- 
on, &c. to, 1 2* of Temp¬ 
tation 13. general 102. of 
cjuarrellome Neighbours 
120. of heavy Afflictions 
in Mind and Body 143. 
Companion of God 103, 
i45* *47 ' 

Communion with Saints 
106, 133 

Confeflion of our Poverty 
16. of Sin, Repentance, 
and Pardon 32, 36, 51, 

*3°> x 43 

Confcience tender 119, 
13th Part, its Guilt re¬ 
lieved^, 38, 51, 130. 
Contention complained of 
120 

Converfe with God 63, 
119, 2d Part. 

Converfion and Joy 126. 
as the Afcenfion of Chrifi 
no. of Jews and Gen¬ 
tiles 87, 96 106. 

Coiregion, ice Affliction. 
Cot nipt ion of Manners ge¬ 
neral 11, 12. 

Cot nfel and Support fiom 

God 
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God 16, 119, 6th Part 
Courage in Death 16, 17 
71. in Perfecntion 119, 

1 7th Part 

Covenant made withChrift 
89. of Grace unchange¬ 
able 89, 106 

Creation and Providence 

3.3» I0 4» , 3 5* l 3^* 1 47? >48 
Creatures, no Trull in 
them 33, 62, 146. vain, 
and (rod all-fuflicicnt 33. 
Pr ailing God 148 

D 

DAILY Devotion 77, 139 
1 i.iy <>tHumiliation forDif- 
ajipouunients in War 60 
Death and Re function of 
Chrill 16, 69, of Saints 
and Sinners 17, 37, 49. 
and Sufferings of C hr ill 

22, 69. Deliverance from 
it 31. and Pride 49. and 
the Refurreftion 49, 71, 
89. Courage in it 16, 17, 

23. the Effedl of Sin 90 
Defence in God3,i2i.and 

Salvation in God 18, 61 
Delay ingSinners warned 9 5 
Delight and Safety in the 
Church 27, 48, 84. in 
the Law of God 119, 5th, 
8rh, and 18th Parts, in 
Cod 1 3 , 42, 63, 73, 84 
Deliverance begun andper* 
foiled 8 5 • fromDefpaii 18V 
from deep Diftrefs 34,40. 
fi om Death 31,118. from 
Opprefiion and Falfliood 
56. from Perfection ^3, 
94. by Prayer 34, 40, 85, 
126. troni Shipwreck 107. 
irom Slander 3 ( ..Surpriz¬ 


ing 126. from Tempta¬ 
tion 3, 6, 13, iS. from a 
Tumult 11S 

Defer tion and Dill refs of 
Soul 13, 25, 38, 143 

Dclirc of Knowledge 119, 
9th Part, of Holitiefs 

' 119, 11 tli Part, of Com¬ 
fort anti Deliverance 119, 

12th Part, of quickening 
Grace 119, 16th Part 

Defolatiotis, the Church’s 
Safety in them 46 

Defpair and Hope inDeath 
17,49. Deliverance from 
it 18, 130 

Devotion daily, $5, 134, 
141. on a Tick Bed 6, 39. 
fee Morning, Evening, 
Lord’s Day 

Direction and Pardon 25. 
andDefence prayed for 5. 
and Hope 42, fee Know¬ 
ledge 

Difeafe, fee Sicknefs 

Diftrefs of Sou), or Back- 
fliding and Defertion 23. 
relieved 5130 

Dominion of Man over 
Creatures 8 

Doubts and fears fuppreiT- 
ed3, 31, 143 

Drunkard and Glutton' 
I0 7 

Duty to God and Man 15, 
2 4 

Dwelling with God, fee' 
Heaven, Church, ike 

E 

EDUCATION Religious 
34, 78 

Egypt’s Plagues 105 

S4. 


End 
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End of (he Righteous and 
Wicked i, 37 

Enemies overcome i8. 
prayed for 35, 109. de¬ 
ft royed 12, 48, 76 
Envy and Unbelief cured 
37.49 

Equity and Wifdom of Pro¬ 
vidence 9 

Evening Pfalm 4, 139, 141 
Evidences of Grace, or, 
Self-Examination 26. of 
Sincerity 18, 19, 139 
Evil Times 12 . Neigh¬ 
bours 12 c. Magi Grates 
ir, ' 3 , 82 

Excitation of Cliri ft to the 
Kingdom 2, 21, 22, 6c;, 
72, 1 10 

Examination, or Evidences 
of Grace 26, 139 
Exhortations to Peace and 
Hulinefg 34 

F 

F AITH and Prayer of per¬ 
fect} ted Saints 35. in 
the Blood of Chrifl32,51. 
in Divine Grace and Pow¬ 
er 62, 130 

Fait lifulnefa of God 89, 
105, 111, 145, 146. of 
Man 15, 1 3 1 

KalHmod, Blafpbemy, he. 
12. and Opprefiion, Deli¬ 
verance from them 1 2,56. 
Family Government 10 t. 
Eov: and Worfliip 133. 
Uleflings 128 

Tear and Doubts fupprefT- 
(V 3, 31, 34. in the Wor- 
Blip of God 89, 99. of 
Gotl 119, r3th Part 
Flattery and Deceit com¬ 
plained of 1 2, 36 


Forgivcnefs, fee Pardon 
Forma! Worfliip 50 
Fraility of Man 89, 90, 
*44 

Fretfulnefs difcouraged37. 
Friendship its Bleflings 

*33 

Funeral Pfelm 89, 90 
G 

GENTILES given to 
Chrift 2, 2 2, 72. Church 
65, 72, 87. Owning 
the true God 47, 96, 98. 
Glorification aud C'ondc 
feenfion of Chrift 8, 45. 
Glory of God in our Sal¬ 
vation 69. and (iracc Piu- 
mifed 84, 89, 97 
Glutton 73. and Drunk¬ 
ard 107 

God all in all 1 2 7. All- 
feeing 139. All fuflicient 
16, 33. his Being, Attri¬ 
butes, and Providence 36, 
65,147. his care of Saints 
7, 34. his Creation and 
Providence 33, 104, he. 
our Defence and Salvati- 
0113,33,61, 115. Eternal 
and lovereign, and holy 
93. Eternal and Man 
mortal 90,102. Faithful- 
nefs 89, 105, nr. Glori¬ 
fied and Sinners faved 69. 
Goodnefs and Mercy 103, 
145. GoodnefsaiidTrutli 
r4$, 146. Governing 

Power and Goodncfs 66. 
Great and good, &c. 68, 
144, 145, 147. Heart- 
fearchmg 139. our only 
Hope and Help 142. the 

Judge 
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Judge, 9, 50, 97. Kind to 
his people 145, 146. his 
Majefty 97. and Cotulc- 
fcenfion 113, 144. Mercy 
and Truth 36, 89, 103, 
136, 145. Made Man 8. 
of Nature and Grace 65. 
his Perfections 36, in, 
145,147. our Portion,and 
Thrift our Hope 4. our 
Portion here and hereaf¬ 
ter 73. his Power andMa- 
ielty 68,09, 93, 96. Praif- 
ed byChildren 8. ourPre- 
ferver 121,138. prefent in 
his Churches 8.x. our Re¬ 
fuge in national Troubles 
46. our Shepherd 23. his 
Sovereignty and Good- 
nefs to Man 8, 113, 144. 
our Support and Com¬ 
fort 94. Supreme Gover¬ 
nor 75, 82, 93. his Ven¬ 
geance and Companion 
08,97. Unchangeable 89, 
111. his Univerl'al Domi¬ 
nion 103. his Wifdom in 
his Works 111, 139. 

Worthy ofallPiaife 145, 

146, 1 50 

Good Works 15, 24, 112. 
Profit Men, not God 16. 
Goodnefs of God 8, 103, 

in, 45> ‘46 
Gofpcl, its Glory and Suc- 
cefs 19, 45, 110. Joyful 
Sound 89, 98. Worfliip 
and Order 48 
Government of Chrift 45. 
from God 75 

Grace, itsEvidences,crSel f- 
Ex animation 26, 139. 

nbovcRiches 144. without 
Merit 16, 32. of Chrift 


45,72. and Providence 

33>3 6 >'35' , 3 6 > I 47- Pre- 
ferving and reftoring^B. 
Truth and Protection 57. 
Tried by Affliction 17,66, 
125. and Glory 84,97. 
Pardoning 130 
Guilt of Conscience reliev¬ 
ed 32, 38, 51, 130 

H 

HAPPY Saint and curfed 

Sinner 1 

Harveft 65, 126, 147 
PIcalth, Sicknefs, and Re¬ 
covery^, 30, 31. Prayed 
Jm-6, 38,39 

Heart known to God 139, 
Hearing of Prayer and Sal¬ 
vation 4, 10, 66, 102 
Heaven of feparate Souls 
and Uefurredtion 17. the 
Saints Dwelling-place 24 
Holiuefs, Pardon, andCom- 
fort 4. Defired 119, utli 
Part. Profefti 19, 3d Pai r, 

l 39 

Hope in Darknefs 13, 77, 
142. of Refurredion 16, 

7 i, and Defpair in Death 
17, 49. and Prayer 27. 
for Victory 20. and Di- 
red ion 42. in Afflictions 
42, i43 

Hofanna of the children 8. 

for the Lord’s-day 118. 
Houfhold, fee Family 
Humiliation Day 10. for 
Dilappointment 60 
Humility and Submiflion 
131,139 

Hypocrites and Hypocrify 
12, 50 

S 5 Idolatry 
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INDEX. 


I 

IDOLATRY reproved 16, 

V*. J 35 

Jehovah 68, 83. reigns 

9.1. <A 97. 

ews, fee llrael 
mages, fee Idolatry 

Imprecations and Charity 

3 $ 

Incarnation 96, 97, 98. 
and Sacrifice of Chrif^o. 

Infants 139. fee Children. 

InTtnnftion from God 25. 
from Scripture 119, 4th 
and 7th Parts, in Piety 

Jnrtructive Aftiiftions 94. 

Intemperance puniflied 78. 
and pardoned 107 

Joy of Converiion 126. fee 
Delight 

llrael faved from the Af- 
fyrians 76. faved from 
Egypt, and brought to 
Canaan 77,105,107,135, 
136. Rebellion and Pu- 
nifliment 78. punilhed 
and pardoned 106, 107. 
Traveh in the Wildernefs 
to 7, 114 

Judgment and Mercy 9, 
98. Day 1, 26, 50, 97, 
68, 149. Seat of God 9. 

Jnilice 9f Providence 9. 
and Truth towards Men 

Jollification free 32, 130 
K 

KINO is the Care of 
Heaven 2 r 

King William and King 
George 7 5 


Kingdom of Chrill, fee 
Chrill 

Knowledge defiredi9,i 19, 

9th Part 

L 

LAW of God, Delight 
in it 119, 5th part 

Liberality rewarded 41, 
112 

Life and Riches, their Va¬ 
nity 49. Ihort and feeble 
89, 90, 144 

Longing after God 42, 63 

Lord’s DayPfalm 92, 118, 
Morning 5, 19, 63 

Love of God to the Righ¬ 
teous, and Hatred to the 
Wicked 1, Ti. to our 
Neighbour 15. of Chrill 
to Sinners 35. of God 
better than Life 63. nf 
God unchangeable 89, 
106. to Enemies 35,109. 
Brotherly 133. and V/or- 
fliip in a Family, ibid. 

Luxury punilhed 78. ami 
pardoned 107 

M 

MAGISTRATES warn¬ 
ed 58, 82. Qualificati¬ 
ons 101. raifed and de- 
pofed 75 

Majefty of God 68. fee 
God 

Man, his Vanity as mortal 
39, 89, 90, 114. Domini¬ 
on over Creatures 8. 
Mortal, and Chrill eter¬ 
nal 102. Wonderful For¬ 
mation 139 

Mariners Plalm 107 

Marriage myflical 45 

Matter of a Family ro r 

Mcdi- 
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Meditation i, 63, 119, 
3th and 6th Parts 
Melancholy reproved 42. 
and Hope 77. removed 
126 

Mercies, common and fpe- 
cial 6S, 103. Spiritual 
and temporal 103. In- 
numera l >!e 139. Everlait- 
ing 136. Recorded 107. 
and judgment 9. and 
Truth of God 36,89,103, 
136, 145, 146 
Merit ciilclaimed 16. 
Meuiah, fee Chrift 
Midnight Thoughts 63, 
1.19, 3th and 6th Parts 

l 39 

Mmillers ordained 132 
Miracles in the Wilderncfs 
1 1 4 

Morning Pfalm 3, i4i.of 
a Sabbath 3, 19, 63 
Mortality of Man 39, 49, 
90. and Hope 89. and 
God’s Eternity 90, 102 

N 

NATION’S Honour and 
Safety is the Church 48. 
Profperty 67, 144. Bleft 
and punifhed 107 
National Deliverance 67, 
73, 76, 124, 120. Defo 
lations, the Church’s 
Safety and Triumph in 
them 46 

Nature and Scripture 19, 

119, 7th Part, of Man 
139 

New England Pfalm 107. 
No vein. the 5th 115, 124 

O 

OBEDIENCE Encere iG» 


E X. 389 

32, 139, better than $a- 
crilicc 30 

Old Age, Death 90* and 
Refuncflion 71,89 
Omnipotence, Omnifci- 
ence, Omniprefence, &c. 
fee God 

P 

PARDON, Holinefs, and 
Comfort 4. of Backflid- 
ing 78. and Direction 
25. and Repentance pray¬ 
ed for38. and Confeition 
32. of Original and Ac- 
tunl Sin 51, plentiful with 
God 130 

Patience under Afflictions 
39. underPerfecutions37 f 
44. in Darkuefs 77, 130, 

J 3 T ' 

Peace and Holinefs encou¬ 
raged 34. with Men de¬ 
li red 120 

Perfections of God 111, 

136. >47. 

Perfecii ted Saints, their 
Prayer and Faith 33, 44, * 
74, 80, 83 

Pcrfecution, Victory over, 
and Deliverance from it 
7, 53, 4. Courage in it 
119, 1 7th Part 
PerfecutorspunUlied7,129, 
149. Their Folly 14. 
Complained of 35, 44,74, 
80, 83. Deliverance from 
them 9, 10, 94 
Perfeveranee 138. in Trials 
119, 17th Part 
Perfonal Glories of Chrill 

45 

Peftilence, Prefervation in 
it 91 

Piety, InflnuTions therein 
34. fee Saint 

S 6 Pity 
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Pity to the Afflicted 41. fe; 

Charity, God 
Pleading without repirvng 
39, 123. the Promifes 
119, 10th Part 
Poor, Charity to them 1 3, 
37 * 4 i» n* . 

Portion of Saints and Sin¬ 
ners 11, 17,37 
Poverty con felled 16 
Power and Majefty of God 
68, 89, 143. fee God 
Practical Atheifm 14, 36 
Praife to God from Child¬ 
ren 8. for Creation and 
Providence 33, 104. to 
our Creatorioo. from all 
Creatures 148. for emi¬ 
nent Deliverances3 4,118. 
General 86,143,1 50. for 
the Gofpel98. for Health 
reftored30,i 16. for hear¬ 
ing Prayer 66, 102. to 
Jelus Chiift45- from all 
Nations 117. and Prayer 
public 63. for Protection, 
Grace, and Truth 57. for 
Providence and Grace36. 
for Rain 63, 147. from 
the Saints 149, 150. for 
Temporal Blcflings 63 , 
147. for Temptations 
overcome 18. for ViCtoiy 
in War 18 

Prayer heard 4, 34, 6{, 66. 
in time of War 20. and 
Hope of Victory 20. and 
Praife public 6c. and 
Hone 27. in Church’s 
Diflrefs 80. Heard, and 
Zion reftored 102. Faith 
ot pcrfecuted Saints 35, 


37, 36. and Praife for De¬ 
liverance 34. for Repent¬ 
ance and Pardon, &cc 38. 
fee Complaint 
Preferving Grace 138- 
Prefervation in Public Dan¬ 
gers 46, 91, 112. Daily 
1 21 

Pride and Atheifm, and 
Oppreflion puniflied 10, 
1 2. and Death 49 
Pi iefthood ofChrift 51,110 
Princes vain 62, 146 
Profeflion of Sincerity and 
Repentance, &c. 119, 3d 
Part, 139. Falfe 30 
Promifes and threatening* 
81. pleaded 119, 10th 
Part 

Profperity dangerous 33, 
73 

Profperous Sinuers cur fed 
37 , 49 * 73 

Protection, Truth, an d 
Grace 37. by Day and 
Night 121 

Providence, its Wifdom 
and Equity 9. and Creati- 
on 33,135,136. andGrace 
36, 147. and PetfeCtions 
of God 36. its Myflery 
unfolded73. recorded 77, 
78,107. in Air, Earth, 
and Sea 33, 63, 89, 104, 
107, 147 

Prudence and Zeal 39 
Pfalm for Soldiers 18, 60. 
for old Age 71. for Huf- 
bandmen 65. for a Fune¬ 
ral 89, 90. for the Lord's 
Day 92. before Prayer 

9$* 
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9$. before Sermon, ibid, 
for Magi (b ates ioi. tor 
Houlholds, ibidem, for 
Mariners 107. for Glut¬ 
tons and Drunkards 107. 
for New England 107. 
for the fifth of November 
11 5, 124. for Great Bri¬ 
tain 67, 147. fee Morn¬ 
ing, Evening, &c 
Public l’raife for Private 
Mercies 116, 118. for 
Deliverance 124. Wpr- 
ftiip, Abfence from it 
complained of 42. Wor- 
fliip attended on 122. 
Prayer and Praife 65, 84 
Piinilhment of Sinners 1, 
11,37. and Salvation 78, 
81, 106. fee ArHitffion 
Purpofes holy 119, 15th 
Part 

CL 

QUALIFICATIONS of 
a Chriftian 15, 24 
QuarrcHbme Neighbours 
120 

Quickening Grace 119, 
16th Part 

R 

RAIN from Heaven 65* 

1 35’ r 47 

Recovery from Sicknefs 6, 
30, 116 

Rejoicing in God 18. fee 
Joy, Delight 
Relative Duties 15, 133 
Religion and Juft ice 15. 

in Words n ^d Deeds 37 
Reiigious Education 24. 
78 J 


39 1 

! Remembrance of former 
Deliverances 77, 143 
Repentance, Confeilion, 
and Pardon 32. and Pray¬ 
er for Pardon and 
Strength 38. and Faith 
in the Blood of Cbrift 5 1. 
Reproach removed 31, 37 
Relignation 39, 123, 13 1 
Refolutions holy 119, 13th 
Part 

Rcftoring Grace 23, 138 
Refurrebtion and Death of 
Chriit 2, 16. of the Saints 
16, 17,49, 71. and Death 
49, 71,89 

Reverence in Worfhip 89, 

99 

Revolution by King Wil¬ 
liam 73 

Riches, their Vanity 49. 
compared with Grace 
144 

Righteous, fee Saints 
Righteouiiicfs from Chrift 
71. fee Salvation, Par¬ 
don, Chrift 

S 

SABBATH,feeLord’s day 
Sacrifice 40, 51,69. In¬ 
carnation of Chrift 40 
Safety in public Dangers 
91. and Triumph of the 
Church in National De- 
folations 46. in God 61. 
and Delight in the Church 

2 7 

Saints happy, a:r.l Sinners 
curled r, 1 1, 119, 1 ftPart. 
Safety in Evil Times 12, 
46. the heft Company 16. 

charafteiifcd 15, 24. and 

Sinners 
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Sinners Portion t, 17. 
dwell in Heaven 15, 24. 
puniflicd and laved 78, 

106. God’s care of them 
34. Rewarded at lad $0, 
90,92. and'Sinners Endi, 
11, 37. Patience and the 
World’s Hatred3 7. dial* 
tiled and Sinners dcllroy- 
ed 94. Die, but Cluill 
lives 102. punifhed and 
pardoned 106, 107. con¬ 
cluded to Heaven ic6, 

107. tried and preferved 
66, 12£. Afflictions mo¬ 
derated 125. Judging the 
World 149 

Salvation of Saints 10. and 
Triumph 18. and De¬ 
fence in God 61 .by Chi ill 
69, 85 

Saudi tied Afflictions 94, 
119, bill Part 
S a tan fu bd ued 3, 6, r 3 
Scripture compared with 
the Book of Nature 19, 
319, 7th Part. Inftrudion 
from it 119,4th Part. De¬ 
light in it 119, 5th and 
18th Part. Holinefs and 
Comfort from it 119, 6?h 
Part. Perfections 119,7th 
Part. Variety and Excel¬ 
lency 119, 8th Part. At¬ 
tended with the Spirit 
110, 9th Part 
Sealonsofthe ^^3165,147. 
Seaman’s Song 107 
Secret Devotion 34,119, 
2d Part 

Seeking God 27, 63 
Self-Examination, or Evi¬ 
dences of Grace 26, 139. 
Separate Souls, Heaven 

*7 


Shepherd of Saints is God 

2 3 

Shipwreck prevented 107 
Sick-bed Devotion 6, 38, 
39, 116 

Sickneis healed 6, 30, 116 
Signs of Chrilt’s Coming 
1 2, 96, Sec 

Sin of Nature 14. Original 
and Adual, con felled and 
pardoned 51. and Chaft- 
ifement of Saints 78, 106. 
Univerfal 14 

Sincerity 19, 26, 32, 139. 
Proved and rewarded 18. 
pro fell 119, 3d Part 
Sinner curled and Saint 
happy 1, n. and Saints 
Portion 1, 17, 37, 30. 
Hatred, and Saints Pati¬ 
ence 37. deilroyed, and 
Saints cha (tiled 94 
Sins of Tongue 12, 34, 30. 
Slander, Deliverance from 
it 31, 120 
Song, fee Pfalm 
Sorrow, lee Affliction,Sick- 
nefs &c 

Souls in feparate State 17, 
146, 130 

Spirit given at ChriA’s Af- 
cenfion 68. Ilis Teaching 
defired 51, 119, 9th Pas t. 
Spiritual Enemies over¬ 
come 3, iS 144. Bleflings 
and Puniflimcnts 81. 
Mindcdntfs 119, 2d Parr, 
fee Sainr, Grace, &c 
Spoufe ofChrill the King, 
is the Church 45 
Spring of the Year 65. and 
Summer 65, 104. and 
Winter 147 

Storm 
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Storm and Thunder 29, 
J 35» 14^ 

Strength, Repentance, and 
Pardon prayed for 38. 
from Chrift 71. of Grace 

1 3 ^ . 

Submiflion 123, 131. to 
Ohrid 2. to Sickncfs 39 
Succefs of the Goipel 19, 
110 

Suffetings and Death of 

Cl 

C brill 22. and-Kingdom 

o 

of Chrill 2, 22, 69, 1 to 
Summer 65. and Winter 

U7 

Support and Counfel from 
God 16. for the Afnufieil 
and Tempted 155. anti 
Comfort in God 94 119, 
14th Part 

Surety and Sacrifice of 
Chrill 40 

T 

TEMPTATIONS over¬ 
come 3, 18. in Sickncfs 6. 
Elcupes from them 2 3. of 
the Devil 13. Support 
under them 3, 55? 94 
Tempter, fee Satan 
Tender Confcience 119, 
13th Part 

Thanks Public for Private 
Mercies 116, 118, lee 

Praife 

Thrcatenings and Promifcs 
81 

'Thunder and Storm 29, 

, l .35» X 4S 

Times evil 11,12 

Tongue governed 34, 39 
Trial of our Graces by Af¬ 
fliction 66, 125, of our 
Hearts 26, 139 


Triumph for Salvation j8, 
and Safety of the Chui ch 
in national Defolation$46, 
at the lalf Day 149 

Troubles, Ice Affliction, 
Temptations 

Trull in the Creatures 
vain 62, 146 

Truth, Grace, and Protec¬ 
tion 57, 1 ■. 3, 146. Ice 
God, Faithfulnefs 

Tumult, Deliverance from 
it 1 iS 

V 

VANITY of Man as mor¬ 
tal 39, 89, 144. of Life 
and Riches 49 

Vengeance and Compafli- 
on68. againll the Enemies 
of the church 76, 149 

Victory hoped and prayed 
for 2 0. over Temptations 
6, 18, 144. over Tem¬ 
poral Enemies 18. and 
Deliverance from Perfe¬ 
ction 53 

Vineyard of God waded 
80 " 

Unbelief and Envy cured 
37. Puniflied 95 
Unchangeable God 89, 
hi 

Vows, paid in the Church 
116. of Holincfs 119,15th 
Part 

W 

WAITING for Pardon 
and Direction 2q. for 
Anfwer to Prayer 85,130. 

! +3 


War 
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War, Prayer in Time of 
it 20. Difappointments 
therein 60. Victory 18. 
Spiritual i 3 , 144 
Warnings of God to his 
People 81 

Watchfulnefs 19, 141. 

Over the Tongue 39 
Weather 65, 107,135,147, 
148 

Wicked, fee Sinner, Saint 
Wickednefs of Man 14,36, 

51 

Wind, fee Providence, Sca- 
fons. Storm 

Winter and Summer 147 
Wifdom and Equity of 
Providence 9. of God in 
his Works 111 
Word of GodjfeeScripture 
Works ofCreation and Pro¬ 
vidence 104, 147, 148. 


and Grace iq, 33, ur, 
135, 136. Good profit 
Men, not God 16 
World’s Hatred and Saints 
Patience 37 

Worfliip and Order of the 
Gofpel 48. Delight in it 
84. with Reverence S9, 
99. Daily 55, 134, 141. 
in a Family 133. Public 
63,84, 122, 132, Ab- 
fence from it 42 ,63 
Wrath and Mercy from the 
Judgment-Seat 9. —See 
more inGod,Punifhment, 
Sinner, Vengeance 

Z 

-ZEAL and Prudence 39. 
Zion, itsCitizens 15, See 
Church 


End rf the Index * 
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To rind out any Pfalm, or Part of a 
Pfalm, by the Firft Line of it. 


A LL ye that love the Lord 
rejoice page 37S 

/ Jminduy Ruler of the (Lies 21 

( » . 

Arnidft thv wrath remember 
* 

love 99 

Among th’aftemblies of the great 

1 99 

Among the princes, earthly £oi.s 

Anti v ill the God of grate 2on 
Are a'.l the lots ol Sion fools 

M? 

Are fimurs uov/ fci fcnfclefu 
grown 34 

A rile, my gracious God 41 
Awake, ye faints, to praife your 
King 339 


Bleft is the man who fliuns ihc 
place page r 

Bleft is the nation, where the 
Lord 82 


Children in years and knowledge 

young 8b 

Con it*, children, learn to fear the; 

Lord 83 

Come let our voices join, to raihs 

Come, found his praife abroad 

ill 

Confider all my forrows, Lord 

3-9 


Behold the lofty fley 49 

Behold, the love, the gen’rou* 
love 90 

Behold the morning fen to 
Behold the furc foundation-done 

292 

Behold thy waiting lcrvant,L<»rd 

303 

Blefs, O my foul, the living Gc.d 

250 

Bh’ft are the funs of peace 333 
Bit'll are the fouls that hear and 
know 212 

Bleft are the undefil’d in heart 

296 

Blell is the man, for ever bleft 


David rejoic’d inGod his ftrength 

Deep in our hearts let us record 

173 


Early, my God, without delay 

14^ 

Exalt the Lord our God 242 


Bleft is the mau whofe bowels 
move jo 7 


Far as thy name is known 120 
Father, I blefs thy gentle hand 

3 ‘* 




A Tahiti^ Jbcwing 


Father, I firgthy wondrous grace 

page 169 

Firm anti immovM arc they 323 
1 irm was my health, my day was 
_ bright 74 

F'jols in their hearts believe and 
fay 33 

Fur ever bIdled be the Lord 359 
For ever lhaU my long rccortl 

2 10 

From age to age exalt his name 

267 

Front all that dwell below the 
Ikies zijo 

From deep dirfrefs and troubled 
thoughts 330 


G 


Give thanks to God, he reigns 
above 266 

Give thanks to God, invoke his 
name 260 

Give thanks to God moft high 

34 * 

Give thanks to God the love- 
reign Lord 341 

Give to our God immortal prajfe 


- 345 

Give to the Lord, ye ions of 
fame 72 

God in his earthly temples lays 


2 09 

God is the refuge of his faints 

116 

God my fupporter and my hope 

J 80 


God of eternal love 264 

God of my childhood and my 
youth 174 

God of my life, look gcrily 
down 102 

God of my mercy and my praife 

273 

Good is the Lord the Heavenly 
King 158 

Great God, attend while Sion 
lings 202 

Great God, h&w oft did Ifr’cl 
prove 195 

Gnat God, indulge my humble 
claim 130 


Great God, the heav’ns well or¬ 
der’d frame page 53 

Great God, whole universal l'way 

176 

Great is the Lord exalted high 

' v 

• • ' • . 

Great is the Lord, his works of 
might 2“S 

Great is the Lord our C.oJ 1 1 9 
Great Shepherd of thine lli ael 196 


H 

Had not the Lord, nt.'.v Ifratl 

fay 3-* 

Happy is he that fears the Lord 

2 t 

Happy the city, where their l -'.s 

y'O 

Happy the man to whom his God 

Happy the man, wliofe cautions 
/eet 4 

Hear tne, O God, nor hide thy 
face 246 

Hear what the Lord in vifion 
laid 2 1 3 

Help, Lord, for men of virtue 
fail 2 9 

He reigns ; the Lord, the Savi¬ 
our reigns 237 

He that hath made his refuge 
God 222 

High in die heav’ns,eternal God 

91 

How awful Is thy chaft’ning rod 

19c 

How did my heart rejoice to bear 

How fall: their guilt and for rows 
rife 37 

How long, O Lord, ihall I com¬ 
plain 30 

How long wilt tbou conceal thy 
face .31 

How pleafant, how divinely fair 

2C1 

How pleafant his to fee 336 
How pleas’d aod bleft was I 319 
How Ihall the young fecure their 
hearts 299 
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I Lei all the heathen writers join 

page 302 

frhnvah ri-irns ; he dwells in Let children hear the mighty 

dot ds 192 

Lei ev’ry creature join 375 
Let ev’ry longue thy goodnels 
J; eak 363 

Let God arife in all his might 162 
Le: linnets take ihcir courfc 141 


!ig;it p -227 

f-.-f.s, our Lord, afeend thy 
! throne 276 

feiii3 dull reign where’er the 
tun 177 

if God fuccced not, all the eo.t 


^ Let Sion in her King rejoice 117 
■i God 10 build the houfe deny Let Zion and her Ions rejoice 248 


l lift mv foul to God 


326 

67 


Lo, what a glorious Corner- 
llone 295 


I'il bids the Lord from day to Lo, what an entertaining fight 


day 86 

[‘11 prailc tny Maker with my 
breath 366 

I’ll lpcak ihc honours of my 
King 113 

l ihe Lord, he heard niv 
airs 

Ii all my vaft concerns with 
thee 352 

tn anger, Lord, rebuke me not 15 . 

[11 God’s own houfe pronounce Lord, I efteem thy judgments 

right 301 


. 334 

Long as I live I’ll blcfs thy 
name 361 

Lord, lull thou cart the nation 
oft' 146 

Lord, I am thine : but thou wilt 

prove 42 

Lord, I ain vile, conceiv'd in fin 

134 

Lord, I can lufter thy rebukes 16 


his praife 


In Judah God of old was known Lo ‘ d ’ if ,hine e y cs furve y our 

l gy faults 219 

Into thine hand, O God of truth Lord, if thou dort not foon up- 

75 pear 28 

Joy to the world ; the Lord is Lord > 1 have madc th y word m Y 

choice 303 


come 


240 


I fet the Lord before my face 40 L °rd, it. the morning thou Jhalt 

Is there ambition in my heart _ 

Lord, I will blefs thee all tny 
days 8 5 

Lord, I will fpread my fore dil- 
trefs 136 

Lord of the worlds above 21-3. 
Lord, thou hart call’d thy grace 
to mind - 2C7 


3 . 3 1 

It is ihc Lord our Saviour’s hand 

Judge inr, O Lord, and prove my 
ways 70 

Judges who rule the world by 
laws 144 


|u!l are thy ways, and true ihv Lord, thou haft heard thy fer- 

46 _ vane cry 292 


u nrd 

I waiurd patient for the Lord 103 
1 will extol thee, Lord, on high 

73 


Lord, 1 hou hart fearclrd and 
fecn me thro’ 348 

Lord, thou hart foen my foul [in- 
arc 45 

L Lord, thou wilt hear me when I 

pray . 13 

Let all the earth their voices Lord, ’t;s a plea&nt thing to 


rs ilc 


236 


lland 


226 
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A Table, Jhauing 


Lord, we have heard thy works 
of old pageiio 

Lord, what a feeble piece zii 
Lord, what a thoughtlefs wretch 
was I 181 

Lord, what is man, poor feeble 
man 559 

Lord, what wa6 man, when made 
at firft z z 

Lord, when I count thy mercies 

o’er 355 

Lord, when thou did A afeend on 
high 164 

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord 373 


My fool, how lovely is the place 

page 203 

My foul Ties cleaving to the duft 

311 

My foul repeat his praife 254 
My foul, thy great Creator 
praife 256 

My fpirit looks to God alone 147 
My fpirit finks v/ithin me, Lord 

icq 

My tmft is in my hcav’nly 
Friend , 17 

N 


M 


Maker a~d fov’reign Lord 5 
Mercy and judgmci t are my 
for.g 244 

Mine eves and my dt-fire 69 
2 VIy God accept my early vows 

My God, conHder my diflrc ls 307 
My Cod, how many arc my 
fears 9 

My God, in whom are all the 
fpringa 143 

My God, my evcrlafting hope 

172 

My God, my King, thy varioua 
praife 260 

My God, permit my tongue i $2 
My God, the Heps of pious men 

98 

My God, what inward grief I 

fteI ... 35 1 

My heart rejoices in thy name 76 

My never-ceafing fongs (hail 
(how 21 1 

My refuge is the God of love 27 
My righteous Judge, my gra¬ 
cious God 357 

My Saviour and my King 112 
My Saviour, my alm'ghiyFriend, 

>73 

My Shepherd is the living Lord 

* 6z 
My Shepherd will fupply my 
need 63 


No deep nor dumber to his evei 

333 

Not to our names thou only j uif 
and true 256 

Not to ourfclvea, who are Inn 
duft 2E5 

Now be my heart infpir’d to 
fing 114 

Now from the roaring lion’s 
rage 60 

Now I’m convinc’d the Lord is 
kind 178 

Now let our lips with holy fear 

167 

Now let our mournful fongs 
record 61 

Now may the God of pow’r and 
grace 55 

Now plead my caufe, Almighty 
God Bq 

Now diall my folemn vows be 
paid 160 


o 

O all ye nations, praife the Lord 

. *9'j 

O blefted fouls are they 77 

O blefs the Lord,,iny foul 253 

O Britain, praife thy mighty 
God 368 

Ofjuftiee and of grace I ling 24? 
O for a (hout of facred joy 118 
O God, my refuge, hear my 
cries 139 
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O God of grace and rlghteouf- 
ik-K page ii 

O God of mercy, hear my call 

1 58 

O God, to whom revenge belongs 

229 

10 happy man, whofe foul is fill’d 

3 2 7 

IO happy nation, where the Lord 

84 

O how I love thy holy law 3co 
!<) Lord, how many arc my foes 

11 

O Lord, our hcav’nly King, 18 
O Lord, our God, how wondrous 
great 20 

O that the Lord would guide my 
ways 3c6 

O that thy fiatutes ev’ry hour 3 1 o 
! O thou that hear’It when Turners 
cry 175 

I O tlmu whofe grace and jnftice 
reign 320 

O thou whofe juflice reigr.s on 
high 142 

Our God, our help in ages p.ilt 

2 i 3 

Out of the deeps of long diftrds 

3 2 9 

O whataftiiTrebellious houfe 193 


s 

Salvationis for ever nigh page 207 
Save me, O God, the lwvJl ng 
iloods 165 

Save me O Lord, from cv’ry foe 

59 

See what a living flone 294 
Shew pity, Lord, O Lord, for- 
give 133 

Shine, mighty Gcd, on Britain 
Jhine 1 6 r 

Sing, all ye nations, to the Lord 

1 59 

Sing to the Lord aloud 19 i 

Sing to the Lord Jehovah’s 
name 231 

Sing to the Lord with joyful 
voice 243 

Sing to the Lord, ye difiant 
lands 234 

Songs of immortal praife belong 

277 

Soon as I heard my father fay 72 
Sure, there’s a righteous God 181 
Sweet is the mem’ry of thygrace 

362 

Sweet is the work, my God, my 
King 225 


P 

Praife waits in Sion, Lord, for 
thee 156 

Praife ye the Lord, exalt his 
name 337 

Praife ye the Lord, my heart 
Jhall join 364 

Praife ye the Lord, ’tis good to 
raife 367 

Preferve me, Lord, in time of 
need 37 

R 

Rejoice, ye righteous, in the 
Lord 81 

Remember, Lord, our mortal 
Hate 215 

Return, O God of love, return 

221 


T 

Teach me the meafure of my 
days _ ic-I 

Th’Almighty reignsexalted high 

238 

That man is bleft who Hands in 
awe 279 

The earth for ever is the Lord’s 

fi 5 

Thee will I love, O Lord, ray 
ftrength 43 

The God Jehovah reigns 241 
The God of glory fends his furn- 
mons forth 130 

The God of our falvation hears 

The heav’ns declare thy glory. 
Lord 32 

The King of faints, how fair his 

115 
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The King, 0 Lord, with fongs 
of praifc page 56 

The Lord appears my helper 
now 2 91 

The Lord, how wond'rous are 
his ways 251 

The Lord Jehovah reigns 228 
The Lord is come, the hcav'ns 
proclaim 257 

The Lord my Shepherd is 64 
The Lord ol glory is my lightyi 
The Lord of glory reigns, he 
reigns on high 227 

The Lord, the Judge, before his 
throne 124 

The Lord, the Judge, his 
churches warns 127 

The Lord, the fuv'reignKing 255 
The Lord, the Sov’rcign, fends 
. his fummons forth 12S 

The man is ever bleft 3 

The praiie ot Sion waits for th.ee 

1 53 

The wonders. Lord, thy love has 
wrought 1:6 

Think, mighty God, on feeble 
man 216 

This is the day the Lord hath 

made 293 

The fpacious earth is all the 
Lord’s 66 

Thou art my portion, O my GoJ 

29S 

Thou, God of love, thou ever 
blert 313 

Thro’ ev’ry age, eternal God 217 
Thrice happy man who fears the 
Lord 280 

Thus I refolv’d before theLord 100 
Thus faith the Lord, the fpacious 
fields 125 

Thus faith the Lord, your work 
is vain 104 

Thus the eternal Father fpakc 

274 

Thus the great Lord of earth and 
fea 275 

Thy mercies fill the earth, O 
Lord 304 

Thy name, almighty Lord 290 
Thy works of glory, mighty 
Lord 270 


'Tis by thy ftrength the moun¬ 
tains ftand page 157 

To God I cry’d with mournful 
voice 189 

To God I made my forrows 
known ‘356 

To God the great, the ever bldl 

264 

To Heav’n I lift my waiting 
eyes 316 

To our.almighty Maker, God 24c* 
To thee before the dawning light 

297 

To thee mod holv and moft high 

186 

To thine almighty arm we owe 

48 

’Twas for thy fake, eternal God 

I?r 

’Twas from thy hand, my God, I 
came 350 

'Twas in the watches of the 
night 149 


Vain man on foolilh pleafures 
bent 268 

Unlhaken as the facred hill 322 
Up from my youth, may Ifr’el 

% . 3*8 

Up to the hills I lift mine eyes 

3*4 

Upward I lift mine eyes 317 

w 

We blefs the Lord, the juft, the 
good 164 

We love thee, Lord, and we 
adore 47 

What ftiall I render to my God 

289 

When Chrift to judgment lhall 
defeend 126 

When God is nigh, my faith is 
ftrong 38 

When God provok’d with daring 
crimes 271 

When God rcftor’d oOT captive 
ftate 324 
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When God reveal’d his gracious 
* name page 3*4 

When Ifr’el freed from Pha¬ 
raoh’s hand -34 

When Ifr’el. fins, the Lord re¬ 
proves 194 

When I with pleafing wonder 
lland 3 54 

When man grows bold in fin 94 
When overwhelm’d with grief 

*47 

When pain and anguifh feize me, 
Lord 3 12 

When the great Judge, fupreme 
and jull 24 

Wherelhall the man be found 68 
Where lhall we go to feek and 

find _ 3 3 2 

While men grow bold in wicked 
ways 9* 

While I keep filcncc and con¬ 
ceal 

Who lhall afeend thy heav’nly 

i'iace ... -35 

Who lhall inhabit in thy hill 34 
Who will a rife and [dead my 
right 230 

Why did the Jews proclaim 
their rage 8 

Why did the nations join to (lay 

7 

Why do the proud infulc the 
poor 123 

Why do the wealthy wicked 
boaft 97 

Why doth the Lord (land off fo 
far 25 

Why cloth the man of riches 

grow 121 


Why has my God my foul (or- 

fook page 58 

Why lhould I vex my foul and 

fret 9 5 

Will God for ever cafl us oft 183 

With all my pow'rs of heart and 

tongue 346 

With earned longings of the 

mind 108 

With mv whole heart I’ll railc 
_ * 

my long 23 

With my whole heart I've 
fought thv face 308 

With rev’rencc let the faints ap¬ 
pear 2 11 

With longs and honours fouhding 
loud 369 

Would you behold the works of 
God 26; 

Y 

Ye holy fouls in God rejo : re 83 
Ye id anils of the northern lea 239 
Ye nations round the earth re¬ 
joice 242 

Yefervants of th’AlmightyKing 

283 

Ye fonsof men, a feeble race 224 
Ye Tons of pride that hate the jult 

123 

Ye that delight to ferve the 
Lord 282 

Ye that obey th’immortal King 

337 

Ye tribes of Adam join 37* 
Yet, faith the Lord, if David's 
race 214 


THE 


END. 



